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Bring your skin 
ut of the shadows ‘with Camay. .. 


INTO THE LIGHT OF LOVELINESS! 


\ 











MRS. JEROME JOSEPH KALMUS 
Camay Bride — says 


-a stunnin 
Camay keeps my skin 
all right. As soon as I 


This lovely Camay Bride can tell you— 


out of the shadows, 
changed to Camay and regular care, a clearer 


the First Cake brings a brighter, clearer skin! 


fresher skin was mine! 





OMANCE is often only a dream — 
R marriage merely a hope -— for girls 
with cloudy and dull complexions — 
skin that’s “in the shadows; so to speak. 


For complexion or bath, there’s no 
finer beauty soap than Camay. Camay 
has such a gentle touch—and its lather 
is rich, creamy, abundant. Take your 










skin “out of the shadows” and into the 
light of new loveliness with Camay, 
The Soap of Beautiful Women. 


So why should you let shadows hide 
your charm? Camay can take your skin 
“out of the shadows” and into the light 
of new loveliness. Change to regular 
care — use Camay and Camay alone. 
Your complexion will have a fresher, & 
clearer look—be smoother to the touch, =. 
with your very first cake of Camay. Wn 


New beauty—top to toe! 


3 ‘ Chase the shadows from all of your 
“4 ‘J Ve skin with a daily Camay Beauty Bath! 
Bring your arms and legs and back that 

“4. | ‘beautifully cared-for” look! Camay’s 
i fragrance is so flattering, too. Buy big, 
economical Beauty-Bath size Camay 
for more lather— more luxury! 











bey 





~~ ,f'5 
=f § 


Camay the soap of beautiful women 










She thought she’d never hear it... 
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4 jiy e ‘IT COULD BE YOU... . It’s wonderful how the i 
K ae correction of one little fault can sometimes change a girl's entire life. i 
os Take Laura, for example; past thirty, and not a prospect! “An old , yy, 
tam) YS maid”, people said. Indeed, Laura, herself, thought she would never ' 
' hear the Wedding March played for her. But eventually she did... 
LAs married a wonderful guy, too. But only because she chanced to over- 
hear a remark that brutally brought home what her trouble* had 
been... why she had been unable to hold a man. Laura's case is not 
a rare one. It could be anyone. It could be you! 
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sterine Aliseliie Stops Bad Bren 





FOUR TIMES BETTER THAN CHLOROPHYLL 
FOUR TIMES BETTER THAN TOOTH PASTE 


OTHING fepels a man like halitosis 
N (bad breath)*. And everyone— 
even you—can be guilty without know- 
ing it. Why risk offending needlessly 

. . why take chances with lesser meth- 
ods when Listerine Antiseptic is such a 
wonderful, extra-careful precaution 
against it? 

Clinically Proven Four Times Better 
Simply rinse the mouth with Listerine 
Antiseptic and oral bad breath is 
stopped. Instantly! Delightfully! And 
usually for hours on end. Never, never 
omit it before any date where you 
want to be at your best. 

A nationally known, independent tre- 





search laboratory reports: Listerine Anti- 
septic averaged at least four times more 
effective in reducing breath odors than 
three leading chlorophyll products and 
two leading tooth pastes . . . stopped 
bad breath up to six hours and more. 
That is, up to three to four times longer 
than any of the tooth paste or chloro- 
phyll products by actual test! 


No chlorophyll, no tooth paste Kills 


odor bacteria like this—instantly fs 
You see, Listerine instantly >. ; 


kills millions of the very 
mouth germs that cause the 
most common type of bad 
breath ... the kind that begins 


THE EXTRA-CAREFUL PRECAUTION AGAINST BAD BREATH... LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 








when germs start tiny food particles to 
fermenting in the mouth. No chloro- 
phyll, no tooth paste offers clinical 
proof like this of killing bacteria that 
cause bad breath. 


So, when you want that extra assurance 
about your breath, trust to Listerine 
Antiseptic, the proven, germ-killing 
method that so many popular, fastidi- 
ous people rely on. Make it a part of 
your passport to popularity. 
Use it night and morning and 
before every date. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company Division 
of The Lambert Company, 
St. Louis 6, Missourt. 
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»Brushing Teeth Right After Eating with 


COLGATE DENTAL CREAM 


STOPS 
BAD BREATH 


AND 


STOPS DECAY 
BEST! 


Colgate’s Instantly Stops Bad Breath 
In 7 Out of 10 Cases 
That Originate in the Mouth! 
























COLGATE 
DENTAL CREAM 
MAKES 
YOUR MOUTH FEEL 
CLEANER LONGER |! 
















It cleans your breath while it cleans your 
teeth! Brushing teeth right after eating with 
Colgate Dental Cream gives you a clean, fresh 
mouth all day long! Scientific tests prove in 
7 out of 10 cases, Colgate’s instantly stops bad 
breath that originates in the mouth. No other 
toothpaste has proved so completely it stops 
bad breath. No other cleans teeth more effec- 
tively, yet so safely! 

































AND THE 
COLGATE WAY 
STOPS TOOTH 
DECAY BEST! 







Yes, the best way is the Colgate way! In 
fact, brushing teeth with Colgate Dental 
Cream right after eating is the most thor- 
oughly proved and accepted home method of 
oral hygiene known today. The Colgate way 
stopped more decay for more people than ever 
before reported in dentifrice history! Yes, to 
help stop bad breath and tooth decay at the 
same time, the best way is the Colgate way! 










No Other Toothpaste 
Of Any Kind Whatsoever 
Offers Such 
Conclusive Proof! 












e PURE, WHITE, SAFE COLGATE’S 
WILL NOT STAIN OR DISCOLOR! 
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Once again, with sincere pride, 
M-G-M presents to the picture- 
goers of America an unforgettable 
entertainment adventure. 


Here is the greatest sea-story of 
all time . . . the amazing voyage of 
a ship of destiny . . . brought full- 
blown and vibrantly to life: Few 
best-sellers of recent years have 
ever been so sought after by Holly- 
wood. It was M-G-M, always eager 
to transpose to the screen such 
spectacular story favorites as “Quo 
Vadis”? and “‘Ivanhoe’’, that suc- 
cessfully out-bid all other pro- 
ducers for the privilege of making 
**Plymouth Adventure”’. 
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From the Novel by 
Ernest Gebler 








An M-G-M Picture 


This is the lusty screen story of the 
Pilgrim fathers. It’s a human story 

.a love story. The Mayflower is 
known to all of us, but few are 
aware of the drama that stalked 
its decks, of the high courage, 
young love and desperate daring 
that were in the hearts of those 
pioneers who set out on a journey 
to the unknown. 

M-G-M gloriously brings this 
story to the screen in the radiance 
and realism of color by Techni- 
color and with a magnificent cast. 
It is a great entertainment thrill in 
a year of such thrills! 


COLOR BY 





Da WN ADDAMS :LLOYD BRIDGES see Puy, HELEN DEUTSCH 
rircet y CLARENCE BROWN Protuet > DORE SCHARY 
































Use new Wii KW shampoo 
tonight—tomorrow your hair | what hollywood’s 
will be sunshine bright! 


whispering about. 


a4) 


by HoKrahbe ' Tanne 


What will happen to the Frank Sina- 
tra-Ava Gardner idyll when she goes to 
Darkest Africa? She'll be exposed to 
Clark Gable’s great charm for months 
while they emote together in “Mogam- 
bo,” for M-G-M. Frankie and Ava have 
hardly been separated overnight since 
their marriage. 

His financial woes are worsening in- 
stead of bettering. and he has to hustle 
around for night-club dates to keep the 
home fires burning. He wants to do 
some singing in England while Ava’s 
away, but he has to be caught up on his 
income taxes or Uncle Sam won't let 
him go. Dick Haymes couldn't get out 
of the country because he owed his 
Uncle Sugar too much in back taxes. 


Gable will be the first Hollywood 
star to come under the eighteen months’ 
tax-free deal so many film folk are try- 
ing to put over. They make pictures 
abroad for eighteen months. and they 
can take home their salaries clear. 
Gable has made one picture in England. 
has this one coming up in Africa, and 
M-G-M has promised him another in 
It’ lik hi h es ft t . t | England. Gene Kelly expects to work 
ts like was ing your Nalr 1n SOTES Yall water: out his stretch in France and Van Hef- 
lin is cooking up a similar deal. 


This new gentle lotion shampoo pampers 
your hair... leaves it soft as a cloud, bright | Terry Moore has a new personality. 


She was formerly typed as a home girl 
. who didn’t play around. Now she’s do- 

as sunshine, and SO easy to care for! ing the night clubs with such eligible 
gents as Greg Bautzer and Kirk Doug- 
las. Seems to have paid off for her. 
CT See YORE ae One Pe RS After having finished “Come Back 
CAN’T DULL YOUR HAIR LIKE SOAPS OR CREAMS Little Sheba” with Dick Jaeckel. she 
landed a fat, juicy role in “The Man on 

the Tightrope” with Kirk. The picture 
is being shot in Europe by Twentieth. 

(Continued on page 6) 


Fabulous New Lotion Shampoo by Toni 





“Come Back Little Sheba” twosome 
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By MARY MARATHON 


If you saw “The Greatest Show on Earth” you’re probably still 
palpitating, as I am, to that great big beautiful hunk of male, Charlton 
Heston, who played the “‘boss man” of the circus. Well, let me tell 
you—Chuck (that’s what his friends call him, so I'll call him that, 
too!) made such a hit in that swell picture that he was immediately 
slated for other big things, including ““The Savage,” which theatres 
will be showing in November. 
* * - 

Chuck plays a white man who, when he was a little boy, was rescued 
from sure death at the hands of the Crow Indians by their hated 
rivals, the Sioux. He grows up learning to love his adopted people. 
When the whites and the Sioux threaten to start a war, he is caught 
between loyalty to his own race and to the Sioux, who have been 


so good to him. 
- * * 


The white girl who makes him realize that his true happiness lies 
with her in his own world is played by Susan Morrow, a 19-year-old 
beauty you’re going to hear about. She and lovely brunette Joan 
Taylor as the Indian girl, also in love with Chuck, are both young 
stars with great promise you’ll enjoy watching. Handsome Peter 
Hanson, cast as Susan’s brother, completes a foursome of Paramount’s 
most interesting and exciting new personalities. You will really get 
a charge out of Chuck as the virile, hot-blooded hero of ‘““The Savage” 
and you’ll chalk up another hit for this bright and attractive new star. 

* * * 
If you’d like a drooley photo of Chuck for your dressing table 
mirror, [ll be happy to send you one. Just make sure you write 
me for it before November 15, 1952 or I won’t be able to send it to 
you. Address me care of Paramount Studio, Hollywood, California. 

* * * 
Another film I want to recommend to you is ‘““The Turning Point,” 
a thriller I am sure you'll enjoy as much as I did when I was privileged 
to attend a preview of it. William Holden, Edmond O’Brien and 
lovely Alexis Smith really do a solid job of entertaining in this 
modern story of the smashing of a big city crime syndicate. 

* 7 * 
I don’t know whether you heard this yet, but Bill Holden was recently 
voted ‘‘Mr. Dreamboat” in a poll conducted by the bobbysoxers of 
America, and he sure lives up to his name in his big love scenes with 
glamour girl Alexis. The part Edmond O’Brien plays is a big change 
from his recent boots-and-saddle roles. He’s the fighting lawyer whose 
dangerous job it is to turn the tide against crime in a city riddled 
with it. Believe me, this one will have your pulses hammering with 
excitement, it’s that suspenseful and gripping. 

* * * 
P.S. Next month I’ll have news for you about ‘Road to Bali,” the 
travel-laugh film co-starring Bing Crosby, Bob Hope and Dorothy 
Lamour, that everyone is waiting for. 






























Paramount Presents 


os DAVAGE, 


Starring 


CHARLTON 


Heston 


SUSAN MORROW: PETER HANSON 
JOAN TAYLOR 
Color by TECHNICOLOR 


Produced by MEL EPSTEIN «© Directed by 
GEORGE MARSHALL « Screenplay by SYDNEY 
BOEHM « Based on a novel by L. L. Foreman 
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Paramount Presents 
THE 
TURNIN 

POIN 


Starring 
WILLIAM EDMOND 


HOLDEN - O’BRIEN 
acexis SMITH 


Produced by IRVING ASHER « Directed by 
WILLIAM DIETERLE « Screenplay by WARREN 
DUFF e Based on a Story by Horace McCoy 
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LAMOUR.. 
| Road to Bali 


with 
Murvyn Vye + Peter Coe + Ralph Moody » Leon Askin 
Color by TECHNICOLOR 


Produced by Directed by 
HARRY TUGEND « HAL WALKER 


A Paramount Release 
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COLGATE 
hlorophyll Toothpaste 
ESTROYS BAD BREATH 


Originating in the Mouth. 


Here is the magic power of 
chlorophyll to destroy bad breath 
originating in the mouth! Colgate 
Chlorophyll Toothpaste in most 
cases acts quickly . . . acts thor- 
oughly ...and the purifying action 
lasts for hours! Keeps your breath 
sweet and fresh longer! 


Mi ‘ 


Now! The Full Benefits of a 
Chlorophyll"Toothpaste in a New, 
Exclusive Colgate Formula ! 
Shoroghsllin thetinset chlorophyll tothe Fights Tooth Decay! 


paste that 146 years of experience can 
create . .. Colgate Chlorophyll Toothpaste! Every time you 





use 
Colgate Chlorophyll 
How Colgate Makes Chlorophyll Work For You! Toothpaste—es <al- 


Nature herself makes chlorophyll and ight after eating — 
puts it in all green plants to enable them Ae — against oe 
to live and grow. But science must break destructive acids that 
down this natural chlorophyll into a us- are a cause of tooth 
able, effective form (water-soluble chloro- decay . . . actually 
phyllins)—before it can help you against help retard their 
bad breath, tooth decay, common gum formation! 

disorders. 

That’s why Colgate’s experience and 


skill in creating an exclusive formula is (hecks Common Gum Disorders! 


important to you. In Colgate Chlorophyll 

Toothpaste you get the benefits of these Tests show chlorophyll 

water-soluble chlorophyllins in a safe, promotes healthy gum 

pleasant form! ; ~ 4 tissues. New Colgate 
For real help against bad breath origi- : mie * Chlorophyll Toothpaste 

nating in the mouth ... common gum a brings you the effective 

disorders . . . tooth decay . . . use Colgate benefits of chlorophyll 

Chlorophyll Toothpaste after eating. It’s x to help you care for sore, 

the finest chlorophyll toothpaste the world’s ; tender gums. 

largest maker of quality dentifrices can ~~ 

produce! 


Colgate’s Guarantee: 


Try Colgate Chlorophyll Toothpaste 
for one week. If you're not satisfi 

that it’s the most effective, pleasant- 
est chlorophyll toothpaste you've 
ever tried, send back the tube and 
Colgate will give you double your 
money back, plus postage! Colgate- 
Palmolive-Peet Company, 105 


Hudson Street, Jersey City 2,N.J-  eContains water-soluble chlorophyllins, 


Pincers C 0 LG AT i Y 
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what hollywood’s | 


whispering about. 


by Atabe Wuir 


(Continued from page 4) 

Hedy Lamarr is trying to get some- 
one to put up the cash to produce “The 
Story of Esther” in Europe, with her, 
of course, playing Esther. She laid out 
$35,000 to acquire the story, and now 
she’s knocking on bank doors. 


What about Joan Crawford’s deci- 
sion to do a Broadway play after all 
these years of stage fright? She was 
so scared, she wouldn’t even go to the 
theatre to accept her Oscar. Said the 
thought of getting up before all those 
people made her ill. She’s to do Nor- 
man Krasna’s play, “Kind Sir,” with 
Charles Boyer as co-star. 


Joanne Dru and John Ireland may 
have been battling while on their east- 
ern straw-hat circuit, despite denials. 
She was sporting a black eye, but re- 
fused to tell how come. Hollywood 
wonders which one will file for divorce. 


What is Gary Merrill trying to prove 
with his boisterous conduct at night 
spots and his “crazy red shorts” and 
tuxedo? He got tossed out of Mocambo 
during a private party given by Marie 
McDonald and her husband, Harry 
Karl, for Jake Arvey, Democratic po- 
litical boss. Bette Davis, Gary’s wife, 
who usually takes him home when he 
gets too gay. was busy working nights 
in “The Star” and couldn’t be on hand. 


Jean Wallace. wife of Cornel Wilde— 
she used to be Mrs. Franchot Tone— 
has been telling everybody she is going 
to have a baby. Jean has certainly set- 
tled down since she married Cornel. 


Joan and Bob Young take the air 
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Filmed in the Mediterranean and presented by WARNER BROS. 


wire NICK GRAVAT wesrrew ROLAND KIBBEE rsoouceo ev HAROLD HECHT omecreo oy ROBERT SIODMAK 


A NORMA rroouction - vistrsureo yWARNER BROS. 





that’s hollywood for you 


| WOULD LIKE to hear George Sanders talk to Zsa Zsa Gabor 
as he did to Anne Baxter in “All About Eve.” . . . Aldo Ray 
is great playing a supporting role but he can’t be the hero 
and carry a picture .. . First thing visitors to Hollywood 
comment on when they go out at night is the amount of 
neon lighting all over town . . . Gloria Grahame has put on 
weight, and it’s okay with me .. . I’m convinced that wearing 
falsies improves nothing . . . Every time I hear Shelley Win- 
ters talk, I think of a Sousa march ... What happened with 
Jan Sterling? She rates much better roles in important pic- 
tures ... Marlene Dietrich and Rosemary Clooney are my 
favorite current combination on records. Clooneyville is your 
next favorite movie star . . . And after Rosie clicks maybe 
some producer will be bright enough to sign Patti Page. . . 
Gosh, I can remember all the way back when bobby soxers 
mobbed Van Johnson . . . Cyd Charisse sleeps best when 
it’s raining . . . Drive-in theatres prove that TV can hurt 
the movies but they can’t hurt love . . . Asked about a 
new picture as he came out of the preview, baseball fan 
Tony Curtis shrugged 
and said, “A bunt!” ... 
Bob Hope says that Hol- 
lywood is a place with 
one thousand station 
wagons and no station. 
Jerry Lewis never looks 
as if he’s married, even 
when he’s with his wife. 


Who thinks up names 

like Rock, Piper and 

Tab? ... Esther Wil- 

liams has a private ken- 

nel built in a closet off 

her bedroom for her pet 

cocker spaniel, Angie 

-+-+ In a movie, I’ve 

never seen anyone dial 

“Information” and ask 

Doris Day has Sidney musing. She for a phone number. I 

is in Warners’ “April in Paris” keep looking at Mona 

Freeman and keep won- 

dering what makes her 

so sexy to so many men... My favorite character, Gregory 

Ratoff, relented during an argument with a producer and 

said, “You are partly 100 per cent right.” . . . I’m still sur- 

prised when I see a movie actor, as Scott Brady, on the stage 

giving a sustained performance ... Ann Blyth is such a 

lady she can play a scene with Bob Mitchum and make 

him seem like a polished gentleman ... To her friends, 

Elizabeth Taylor is now “Becky” .. . Diana Lynn told 

me, “Of course I like television. Look what it did for 

me. The necklines in my movie gowns are two inches lower 

than they’ve ever been” ... Any picture with Jean Hagen 

in it is better to me ... I still look upon Robert Taylor 

and Barbara Stanwyck as a team, despite the fact that I 

know Taylor is playing the field and Stanwyck is interested 

in Ralph Meeker ... Mel Ferrer can outdance any movie 

hero at Mocambo ... At her swank dinner parties, Joan 

Crawford always seats on her right the guest who happens 

to be in her house for the first time, regardless of what his 
or her importance standing happens to be. 


Marilyn Monroe wears red, white and blue slacks, as if she 
needs to flag-wave to attract attention ... Why don’t they put 
Jane Wyman into a Technicolor version of Hawthorne’s “The 
Scarlet Letter”? ... When Ruth Hussey’s husband gifted her 
with a television set for her bedroom, he said, “Well, I guess 
there’ll be no sleeping with you now” . . . Hollywood must 
be a very clean place because I hear so many people are 
always being washed 

up ... Kirk Douglas 

is the only guy who lost 

his shirt and became a 

movie star. I'd like to 

see him fully clothed 

throughout one entire 

picture. 


Suave Gilbert Roland 
loves horses and bulls, 
but is horrified of cats 
and people who own 
them. Don’t expect to 
see him having lunch 
with James Mason... 
Lucille Ball rubs co- 
logne all over her body 
after she takes a bath 
. « - I know that Fer- 
nando Lamas is senti- 
mental but he has nev- 
er written a love letter. 
He’s smart, too . . . Tyrone Power reads aloud to Linda 
Christian in bed. Linda says his voice is wonderful, because 
it puts her to sleep . . . On the set I asked Corinne Calvet 
why she didn’t knit between scenes as other actresses do. 
Corinne replied, “It isn’t sexy. I always avoid doing 
things that aren’t sexy.” 


Smart fellow, this Fernando Lamas! 
He is a hit in “The Merry Widow” 


Doris Day always looks as if she’s freshly scrubbed . . . Best 
hunk of new sex to come on the screen is Katy Jurado... I 
have yet to be introduced by a movie star to a man from Texas 
who doesn’t own 
an oil well... 
After hearing that 
Betty Hutton’s 
husband hired his 
old rival for Bet- 
ty’s affection, Pete 
Rugalo,tomakethe 
musical arrange- 
ments for Betty’s 
act, I can only say 
that the movies 
make stranger bed- 
fellows than poli- 
tics .. . Says Ava 
Gardner, ‘‘Any 
time a woman sets 
out to show she’s 
smarter than a 
man, she proves 
how dumb she is!” 


Debbie Reynolds has a quick visit with 
Mel Ferrer in the M-G-M commissary 
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... let it bring 


a new and lovelier you 


WOOLWORTH’S 
Sudan. Smt 


Autumn can be the most romantic time of the year. . . 
so you Il want to be sure you're looking your loveliest. 
Begin your Winter beauty care, too, with a visit to 


Woolworth’s. You'll find counter after counter 


says 


brimming with your favorite nationally 


advertised cosmetics and toiletries. Choose them 


now, at handy Woolworth’s . . 


. and learn 


the new excitement this season can bring. 


F. W. WOOLWORTH CO. = 


* plus tax 
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EXQUISITE! GAY! EXCIT- 
ING! And now it can be 
yours... the misty fra- 
grance of PARK & 


TILFORD Perfume #3. 
A delightful ‘‘dress up 
scent both precious and 
lasting. Brilliantly boxed 
in a sparkling plastic 
jewel case. 


uu 


Only 49c* 





PREFER A LOTION? 
You'll prefer HINDS 
Honey and Almond Fra- 
grance Cream. Its rich 
emollients work wonders 
on rough, dry skin... 
keep hands softer, love- 
lier, smoother. 3 handy 
sizes: for purse, home 
or office. 10c, 25c, 49c* 








FOR BEAUTY MEN AD- 
MIRE and women envy, 
try HAZEL BISHOP 
Complexion Glow. This 
luxurious liquid - creme 
rouge blends with your 
natural skin tone. 
Choose from 3 flattering 
Shades: Pink, Coral or 
Rose. Just $1* 
































HOLI-DATING? Here's 
news... DURA-GLOSS 
Perfumed Nail Lacquer 
puts the ‘extra’ in spe- 


cial occasions. Imparts 
subtle fragrance to your 
twinkling fingertips. 
Quick-drying, chip-free. 
10 salon shades, in a 
plumed bottle. 25c* 





SEE YOUR COMPLEXION 
BLOOM with new beauty 

. this Winter, give it 
the exfra protection it 
needs with LADY 
ESTHER’'S 4-Purpose 
Face Cream. Lady Esther 
cleanses, softens, 
smooths. A fine powder 
base, too. 29c, 55c, 83c* 








PERMANENT HAIR 
BEAUTY! Treat yourself 
to a TONI Home Per- 
manent. New Toni Trio 
lets you choose the per- 
manent just right for 
you. Regular for normal, 
Super for hard-to-wave 
and Very Gentle for easy- 

-wave hai * 





; AA tun brings new beauty, new eyeitement 


* 


BE ON YOUR GUARD 
AGAINST THAT CHAP! 
When Winter weather 
leaves hands rough and 
red, let PACQUINS 
Hand Cream help to 
make~them soft and 
smooth again. Two kinds 

for normal or extra- 
dry skin. 25c, 49c, 98c* 
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FOR HAIR THAT’S SUNNY 
BRIGHT tomorrow, use 
WHITE RAIN tonight. 
Not a creme or soap, it's 
a new kind of shampoo. 
Like washing with soft- 
est rain water! It leaves 
hair lustrous, cloud-soft 
. SO easy to comb and 
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bans Tone 


Sage ery 
SNOW WHITE AND SPAR- 
KLING, that’s your smile 
with PEPSODENT. 
Pepsodent’s patented 
oral detergent cleans, 
brightens, fights decay, 
works where brush can't 
reach... insures a last- 
ing clean mouth taste, as 
well. 10c, 27c, 47c, 63c 


Mee 






HAZEL BISHOP 
No-Smear 
LIPSTICK 


WHY KISS AND TELL? 
Try HAZEL BISHOP, 
the amazing no - smear 
lipstick that leaves no 
tell-tale traces! Won't 
eat off... smudge off... 
kiss off! All day long 
your lips stay fresh and 
colorful as the moment 

: Ser se 





















Lady Cit 


w , COMPLETE 


¥ 


HELP YOURSELF to a 
peaches-and-cream com- 
plexion, with LADY 
ESTHER’S Complete 
Creme Make-Up. It 
hides those tiny blem- 
ishes and lines . . . keeps 
your skin looking petal 
soft all day long! 5 flat- 
tering shades. Just 49c* 





FRESH 


CHEAM 666-008 Kar 
CHEERS PERSPIRATION 






STAY LOVELY TO LOVE 
whatever you do... ski- 
ing, skating, dancing, 
with FRESH Cream De- 
odorant. Fresh checks 
perspiration. Its amaz- 
ing ingredients become 
reactivated to assure con- 
tinuous protection. It's 


et Per Hf 







it’s fresh! it’s fabulous! it's for YOU... 


“Rep Horn Bive 


b @COUTE™NM 


... Cutex creates “Red Hot ‘n Blue” 
...a sizzling new red— 

mellowed with a sweet touch of 
blue! Light your lips and fingertips 
tonight with this new color magic 
that starts hearts beating ... 

phones ringing ... things humming 
beautifully for you! 


New! A Miracle Indelible .. . 
Stay Fast !Creamiest, smoothest 
lipstick ever created — because it’s so 
rich in creamy-soft lanolin. Never 
smears — never leaves a kissprint! 

Lips stay thrillingly soft. 59¢ plus tax. 


America’s Longest-Wearing 
Polish .. . Spillpruf Cutex ! 

Made with Enamelon, beautiful Cutex 
“sets” hard as a jewel! Gives lasting 
non-chip wear! Another Cutex first 
... miraculous Spillpruf bottle protects 
clothes, rugs, furniture! 15¢ plus tax. 


Evening Separates 
by Nelly de Grab 








.., that 
beautiful 
American, 


Look”! 


AT PRICES THAT FIT YOUR POCKETBOOK! 


Glorified by RED HOT ’n BLUE...“that 
beautiful American look”... the fresh, 
vibrant, lovely look that invites compli- 
ments, inspires romance ... can be 
yours with these exciting products. 







Begin with a quick home facial... 





aay Esther 
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Add a sparkling, beautiful smile... 


Highlight with “radiantly alive” hair... 





That looks so naturally curly... 





For head-to-toe smoothness... 
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Now for the finished touch... 
breathtaking color! 




















readers ine... 


SOAP BOX: 


1 wish to say—pooh-pooh! Hardly a month 
passes that Liz Taylor, Farley Granger and 
the rest are not spread all through Photoplay. 

That’s okay. But how about giving some 
of the others more than a mere mention? 
Especially my boy Bogart! 

Bogie did get an Oscar, he did get named 
film father of the year, he’s a very good actor 
and a colorful person, So give the ole boy a 
break. 

VIVIAN SCHEL 
Evansville, Indiana 


Heartiest congratulations to Roy Rogers 
and Dale Evans! They're never seen in “mushy” 
pictures, even though they're happily married. 
Let's have a lot more of this and a lot less of 
that other junk. Let “em do it at home, but 
please keep it away from the cameras. 

A. TAYLor 
Detroit, Michigan 


\ few years ago I saw “Fortunes of Cap- 
tain Blood” with Louis Hayward. | have seen 
him in only one other picture, “The Lady and 
the Bandit.” But he became my favorite actor. 
I'm sure he has a lot of fans besides me who 
want to see him more. He is much better than 
some of those “dreamboats” like Tony Curtis. 
ete. 

Mrs. RonAaLp CRANE 
Bayside. Long Island 


Why haven't Shirley Temple’s baby pic- 
tures been re-released? [I’m sure the youngsters 
these days would enjoy them just as much as 
their parents did and | know many of my 
friends and I would love to see them again. 

Virs. Emu. HENNESSEY 
Coraopolis, Pennsylvania 


QUESTION MARKS: 


1 would like some information on Anthony 
Steel who starred in “Ivory Hunter.” I just 
had to write and congratulate him on doing 
such a wonderful job. 

HERMAN CHASE 
Sharon Hill, Pennsylvania 


He’s an Englishman who left soldiering to 
act. First lead role: “The Wooden Horse.” 
Watch for him in “Planters Wife” and “Some 
thing Money Can't Buy.”—ED. 







Natalie Wood 


Anthony Steel 


Will you please tell me Natalie Wood's 


age and what pictures she will be in next? 
In the 
| a picture of her dating a boy. If she’s so 


August issue of Photoplay you had 


grown up, why does she play such little git 
roles in the movies? 
Jaxer Ertcnson 
Eveleth.  Minnesots 


She’s fourteen and acts her age in “Just 
For You.” Write her ¢/o Paramount Studios 


Hollywood ED. 


Who played Helen) Ramirez in “High 
Noon”? Has she appeared in any other movies? 
She reminds me of Maria Montez. 

J. W. Tomes 
U.S. N. T. C. 
San Diego, California 


Katy Jurado. She was in “The Bullfighte: 
and the Lady.”—ED. 







Katy Jurado 


William Marshall 


[ saw the show of “Lydia Bailey” and | 
wonder if you can give me some information on 
the man who played King Dick. 

Susan NELSON 
Salem, Oregon 


That's William Marshall who played “de 
Lawd” in the Broadway revival of “Green 
Pastures.”-—ED. 


I just saw the fifteen-year-old movie, “King 
Kong.” starring Fay Wray. Can you tell me 
what has happened to her? 

Mrs. Epona Brownine 
Utica, New York 


Youll be seeing her soon again in Twen 


teth’s “The Golden Condor.’”—ED, 
CASTING: 
Jeff Chandler is a dashing sheik, he’s 


a handsome Hawaiian and magnificent as an 
Indian. But can’t we have him as a Twen- 
tieth century American? Please let’s see the 
new King of Hollywood in a comedy like “It 
Happened One Night.” 
Mrs. Pansy GouGHNour 
Sheridan, Oregon 


I've been waiting to see Arlene, the beau- 
tiful “Dahl.” in another technicolor musical. 
Why not cast her with Ricardo Montalban or 
Fernando Lamas? 

Vircinia C. 
Wilmington, Delaware 


Address letters to this department to Readers 
Inc.. Photoplay. 205 East 42nd Street, New York 
17, New York. However, our space is limited. And 
much as we would like to, we cannot promise 
to publish. return or reply to all letters we receive 
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lwo magnificent gifts for lhe price of one! 


a Deltah ‘Park Avenue’ Necklace, and with it 


this fabulous CavY yell al no extra cost 


The twin gift that’s doubly exciting! ...a superb “Park Avenue” 
necklace of lustrous simulated pearls by Deltah... and with 

it, at absolutely no extra cost to you —this “Carryette’’ worth 
$7.50, handsomely created in mock tortoise-shell. 


Choose, if you wish, a graduated necklace, a high-stvled 
uniform choker or adjustable collar — your jeweler ME ee 
” aL) # 
will give you the fashionable “Carryette”! Pe perrer ie 


“Park Avenue” necklace, choker or collar (single [ 
‘*Carryette’’ has full-view strand stvles)...$12.75 including Federal tax. eltah 
mirror and cosmetic 
SIMULATED PEARLS 


compartment. L. HELLER & SON, INC., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
ee 


eee 
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oy ow -eae: If this hasn't been a ma-a-ad month for Hollywood 
parties, night club doings and openings. I never expect to 
see one! And it’s a cinch things will get even more hectic as 
the season progresses! Judy Garland and Sid Luft gave their 
first party since becoming Mr. and Mrs. (and can I help it if 
the Garland gal is so much in the limelight that she has to get 
into this report three times in a row?). Judy wore a dress of 
mauve—on the violet side—trimmed with tiny matching flowers. 
The affair was a midnight supper with dancing. Jimmy Stewart 
and his Gloria (well again after another siege of illness). 
Sonja Henie and Winnie Gardiner. the Barry Sullivans, among 
the sippers and suppers. Dick Powell and June Allyson too. 
June was in pale gray chiffon. long-skirted and flowing. Dotty 
Lamour wore gray lace—a lovely strapless thing with an enor- 
mous skirt over deeper gray satin. Rita Hayworth in a strap- 
less, black lace Balenciaga number, there with Richard Greene. 
After supper, the Humphrey Bogarts. Pete Lawford. Kay 
Thompson and Judy gathered ‘round the piano while Roger 
Edens beat out scads of wonderful tunes. Plenty of singin’! 








Undoubtedly, “the hostess with the mostest” was Marie 
MeDonald, who with hubby, Harry Karl, took over the entire 
Mocambo to toss a champagne and caviar dinner dance for 
the visiting Colonel and Mrs. Jacob M. Arvey of Chicago. 
Lavish is the word! Hundreds of guests streamed from the 
bulging buffet table to their gardenia-laden individual tables. 
Flowers were everywhere. Even the walls were covered with 
white blooms. Ava Gardner—with her Frankie, of course— 
looked like part of the decor in white lace over nude souffié. 
Anne Sheridan (in black lace over pale blue) with Jacques 
Mapes, Jane Wyman (in white, trimmed with red velvet) 
back with Greg Bautzer again, Esther Williams and Ben Gage. 
the Danny Kayes, the Eddie Robinsons, Joan Davis, beauteous 
Angela Greene, Virginia Mayo (in pale green satin) with 
Michael O’Shea and the Huntington Hartfords, among others. 


We were seated with Janie Powell. Geary Steffen and the 
James Craigs. Janie, who is expecting, managed to look like 
a doll in a white embroidered silk Chinese coolie coat, over 
a long, slim black crepe skirt. Joan Davis, believe it or not. 
had at least four different shades of color streaked into her 
hair—green, gold, brown, et cetera. This is a new fad. Lots 
of the gals “wore” the tiniest of irridescents—or powdered 
sequins on their eye lids, chests, shoulders. Very attractive! 
And lots of ’em are wearing their hair in longer, softer bobs. 
The John Lunds tabled with the James Masons. Noted Jeanne 
Crain happily floating about the dance floor with Paul Brink- 
man, and she in vivid chartreuse full-skirted organza—so flat- 
tering to her red 
hair. She seems to be 
building her entire 
wardrobe of greens 
lately. I’ve seen her 
in all shades—from 
the palest of limes 
to a deep leafy green 
—at parties and 
places. On this par- 
ticular evening. she 
was looking her best. 
So was hostess Marie. 
in deep mauve—very 
decollete—with laven- 
der water lilies for 
decoration. 








Jeanne and her Paul: happy as people can be 


hollywood party line 





Now for some quickies along the party line: John Raven 
house-warmed his new hilltop abode with a dinner party for 
sixty—mixing local socialites and picture people for an 
extremely gay evening of fun, music and gab. Ran into 


Adele Jergens and Glenn Langan there. His movie career 
is booming again, while Adele is just a-settin’ and awaiting 
their first-born. Among those on hand was beautiful Hillary 
Brooke, who—along with all her camera chores—has become 
a big TV star. She was with her ex-spouse, Jack Voglin. 


Then there was that crazy day-time poolside party for Marilyn 
Monroe, at which Ray 
Anthony and his band 
serenaded her with the 
new tune, “Marilyn.” 
The Monroe herself was 
in a pink dress so tight 
she couldn’t even sig! 
with appreciation! But 
the men did! And it 
was appreciation for the 
gal—not for the song! 

Marge and Gower 
Champion were the hit 
of Harriet Lee’s Malibu 
Seach party—Marge in 
a snappy. tight-waisted 
full-skirted shortish 
dress of yellow raw silk 
(it’s still warm here 
y know) and tiny yellow 
flowers in her hair. Col- 
een Gray was with John 
Payne (John played the 
piano and sang some 
songs he’s written for a show he hopes to produce). Barbara 
Whiting with Jack Myers. and Craig Stevens—still torching 
for Alexis Smith... . And at Clifton Webb’s party for Ethel 
Merman, the gal dusted a bunch of songs from “Call Me 
Madam” with Van Johnson. They were so good that V.J. got 
blue remembering how much he wants to do an all-out musi- 
cal. They hope to repeat the act at a benefit or two. 





Why wouldanybody want music too? 


Sometimes people go to a night club opening expecting 
the best and get it, and then get even more for their money! 
Like f’instanece, the eve litth Peggy King (hailed as a 
ringer for Judy Garland—and she is!) debuted at Mocambo 
along with the fine dancing act put on by Billy Daniel. 
Peggy and Billy were terrific! Then, when it was time for 
the customers to prance around, up got Betty Grable and 
Harry Ritz—and put on a little dance act of their own that 
had the ringsiders gasping and applauding some more. 
Betty, in pale blue with a tiny bow in her hair, really let her 
hair down, and the crowd loved it. Debbie Reynolds was 
there in a simple dressy street dress of black crepe—trimmed 
with black velvet across its boat neckline and edging its short 
sleeves. Debbie also had a wide, black velvet belt around her 
waist—and Carleton Carpenter by her side. Joan Caulfield 
and Frank Ross too. And Joan’s blondness well set off by a 
dress of emerald-green crepe—one of those fabulous new 
pure silk crepes that are colorfast, washable and almost 
wrinkle-proof. Despite a spattering of vivid colors, the 
season’s style picture looks suddenly black—but I don’t mean 
gloomy. Black dresses, black suits—in fact, black anything 
is the most chie addition you can make to your wardrobe. 
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“Youll be prettier... 


if you make a clean start !” 





clean deeper 
with Woodbury 
Cold Cream 


Pee N oe 


Penaten works 
the magic 


youll look 
your loveliest 


says Piper Laurie 


ak 





“You may look lovely Saturday, but don’t 
save that face for Sunday...stale make-up 
» ils . > f; >» 19? Pi I Ie ws » 
spolls a pretty face: iper Laurle warns. 
And while ordinary cleansing doesn’t 
get to the bottom of yesterday’s make-up 
and grime, Woodbury Cold Cream, with 
Penaten does! 





Penaten, a marvelous new ingredient in 
Woodbury Cold Cream, carries the rich 
cleansing and softening oils in Woodbury 
deeper into pore openings. Your cleansing 
tissue will prove how much more dirt you 
remove. Feel your skin; it’s softer! 





“Your make-up looks loveliest when you 
start with a clean face,” says Piper 
Laurie, star of “SON OF ALI BABA”, a 
U-I Picture, Color by Technicolor. Try 
Woodbury Cold Cream, with Penaten, 25¢ 
to 97¢, plus tax. 





Casts of Current Pictures 


ASSIGNMENT—PARIS—Columbia: Jimmy Race, 
Dana Andrews; Jeanne Moray, Marta Toren; Nick 
Strang, George Sanders; Sandy Tate, Audrey Tot- 
ter; Grischa, Sandro Giglio; Anton Borvitch, Donald 
Randolph; Andreas Ordy, Herbert Berghof; Vajos, 
Ben Astar; Biddle, Willis Bouchey; Dad Pelham, 
Earl Lee; Victor, Maurice Doner; Franz, Leon 
Askin; Kedor, Paul Hoffman; Henry, Jay Adler; 
Jan, Peter Votrian; Gogo, Georgianna Wulff; Male 
Phone Operator, Don Gibson; Barker, Joe Forte; 
Wanda Marlowe, Mari Blanchard; Bert, Don Kohler; 
Secretary, Hanne Axman; Laslo Boros, Paul Javor. 


BACK AT THE FRONT—U-I: Willie. Tom Ewell; 
Joe, Harvey Lembeck; Nida, Mari Blanchard; Gen- 
eral Dixon, Barry Kelley; Sgt. Rose, Richard Long; 
Capt. White, Palmer Lee; Johnny Redondo, Russell 
Johnson; Major Ormsby, Vaughn Taylor; Ben, Aram 
Katcher; Pete Wilson, George Ramsey; Sameko, 
Aen-Ling Chow. 


BECAUSE YOU’RE MINE—M-G-M: Renaldo Ros- 
sano, Mario Lanza; Bridget Batterson, Doretta 
Morrow; Sgt. Batterson, James Whitmore; Pen 
Jones, Dean Miller; Fraucesca Landers, Paula Cor- 
day; Patty Ware, Jeff Donnell; Mrs. Montville, 
Spring Byington; Gen. Montville; Curtis Cooksey; 
Capt. Burton Nordell Loring, Don Porter; Albert 
Parkson Foster, Eduard Franz; Artie Pilcer, Bobby 
Van; Horsey, Ralph Reed; Mrs. Rossano, Celia 
Lovsky; Maestro Paradori, Alexander Steinert. 


BIG JIM MCLAIN—Warners: Big Jim McLain, 
John Wayne; Nancy Vallon, Nancy Olson; Mal 
Baxter, James Arness; Sturak, Alan Napier; Madge, 
Veda Ann Borg; Dr. Gelster, Gayne Whitman; 
Poke, Hal Baylor; Edwin White, Robert Keys; Robert 
Henrted, Hans Conried; Lt. Comdr. Clint Grey, John 
Hubbard; Mrs. Namaka, Mme. Soo Yong; Chief of 
Police, Dan Liu; Mr. Lexiter, Paul Hurst; Phil 
Briggs, Vernon (Red) McQueen; Mrs. Lester, Sarah 
Padden. 


BONZO GOES TO COLLEGE—U-I: Marion 
Drew, Maureen O’Sullivan; Pop Drew, Edmund 
Gwenn; Malcolm Drew, Charles Drake; Betsy Drew, 
Gigi Perreau; Clarence B. Gateson, Gene Lockhart; 
Nancy, Irene Ryan; Ronald Calkins, Guy Williams; 
Wilbur Crane, John Miljan; Jack, David Janssen; 
Lefty Edwards, Jerry Paris; Dick, Frank Nelson, 
and Bonzo. 


BRANDY FOR THE PARSON—Group 3: Bill 
Harper, James Donald; Tony Rackham, Kenneth 
More; Petronilla Brand, Jean Lodge; Customs In- 


spector, Frederick Piper; George Crumb, Charles 
Hawtrey; Redworth, Michael Trubshawe; Dallyn, 
Alfie Bass; Mr. Minch, Wilfred Caithness; Mr. 


Frosst, Lionel Harris; Massaud, Richard Molinas; 
Scout Master, Reginald Beckwith; Customs Officer, 
Stanley Lemin; Major Glockleigh, Arthur Wontner; 
Vicar, Frank Tickle. 


DEVIL MAKES THREE, THE—M-G-M: Capt. 
Jeff Eliot, Gene Kelly; Wilhelmina (Willie) Lehrt, 
Pier Angeli; Col. James Terry, Richard Rober; Lt. 
Parker, Richard Egan; Heitsemann, Claus Clausen; 
Hansig, Wilfried Seyferth; Cabaret Singer, Margot 
Hielscher; Mrs. Keigler, Annie Rosar; Sgt. at 
Airport, Harold Benedict; Mr. Nolder, Otto Gebiihr; 
Mrs. Nolder, Gertrud Wolle; Keigler, Heinrich Gret- 
ler; Girl in Telephone Booth, Charlotte Flemming; 
Lt. Farris, Charles Gordon Howard; Oberlitz, Bum 
Kriiger; Waiter, Claus Benton Lombard; Sigmund 
Neffs, lvan Petrovich; Customs Official, Sepp Rist; 
Ernst Haltmann, Michael Tellering. 


HURRICANE SMITH—Paramount: Luana, Yvonne 
De Carlo; Hurricane Smith, John Ireland; Gor- 
vahisen. James Craig; Dan McGuire, Forrest 
Tucker; Clobb, Lyle Bettger; Brundage, Richard 
Arlen; Dicer, Mike Kellin; Dr. Whitmore, Murray 
Matheson; Sam, Henry Brandon; Capt. Raikes, 
Emile Meyer; Matt Ward, Stuart Randall; Ben Hax 
kins, Ralph Dumke; Brown, Kim Spalding. 


MIRACLE OF OUR LADY OF FATIMA, THE 
Warners: Hugo DaSilva, Gilbert Roland; Maria 
Rosa, Angela Clark; Arturo Dos Santos, Frank Sil- 
vera; Antonio, Jay Novello; Father Ferreira, Rich- 
ard Hale; Manuel Marto, Norman Rice; Olimpia, 
Frances Morris; The Magistrate, Carl Millitaire; 
Lucia Dos Santos, Susan Whitney; Jacinta Marto, 
Sherry Jackson; Francisco Marto, Sammy Ogg. 


MONKEY BUSINESS—20th Century-Fox: Barna- 
by Fulton, Cary Grant; Edwina, Ginger Rogers; Mr. 
Oxley, Charles Coburn; Lots Laurel, Marilyn Mon- 
roe; Harvey Entwhistle, Hugh Marlowe; Siegfried 
Kitzel, Henri Letondal; Dr. Zoldeck, Robert Cornth- 
waite; Mr. Culverly, Larry Keating; Dr. Brunner, 
Douglas Spencer; Mrs. Rhinelander, Esther Dale; 
Little Indian; George Winslow; Jimmy, Emmett 
Lynn; Guard, Jerry Sheldon; Barber, Joseph Mell; 
Auto Salesman, George Eldredge; Painter, Heine 
Conklin; Nurse, Kathleen Freeman; Cler!/ Music 
Shop, Mary Field; Hotel Clerk, Olan Soule; Yale 
Man, Gil Stratton, Jr.; Reporter, Harry Carey, Jr.; 
Photographer, John McKee; Dowager, Faire Binney; 
Bell Boy, Billy McLean. 


MY WIFE’S BEST FRIEND—20th Century-Fox: 
Virginia Mason, Anne Baxter; George Mason, Mac- 
donald Carey; Reverend Chamberlain, Cecil Kell- 
away; Pete Bentham, Casey Adams; Jane Richards, 
Catherine McLeod; Nicholas Reed, Leif Erickson; 
Mrs. Chamberlain, Frances Bavier; Flossy Cham- 


(Continued on page 16) 





6 he loved...in the bitter-sweet 
of Parisian nights. And now he searched 
for his lost soul...through a war in Spain 
...and the hippopotami-teeming waters 
of throbbing Africa. And here at the foot 
of the great mountain of Kilimanjaro, at 
the edge of ““Ngaje Ngai,’ House of God, 
Ahe stood...and he dared not enter—for 
AY his life as his loves had been a sin! 


Color by TECHNICOLOR, 
with H | LD EGAR D E N E FF and LEO G. CARROLL  TORIN THATCHER - AVA NORRING - HELENE STANLEY 
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“No matter what shameful 











































































things you may think 
of me, all that I ever did 


was because of you.” 


UNIVERSAL-INT ERNATIONAL presents 
i 


ETTA YOUNG 
= HANDLER 


ecause of Jou 


CO-STARRING 










































Casts of Current Pictures 
(Continued from page 14) 


berlain, Mary Sullivan; Buddy Chamberlain, 
Milner; Aatie, Billie Bird: Pugs, Wild Red v3 
Pilot, John Hedloe; Co-Pilot, John McKee; Cab 
Driver, Phil Hartman; ike, Michael Ross: 
Smith, Junius Matthews; Steward, Joe Haworth; 
Police Chief, Ed Dearing: Dr. McCarran, Morgan 
Farley: Hannah, Ann Staunton; Jf alter Rogers 
Emmett Vogan. 


Martin 
Be 


WY MAN AND I—M-G-M: Nancy, Shelley . 
ters; Chu Chu Ramirez, Ricardo Montalban; el 
Ames, Wendell Corey: Mrs. Ansel Ames, Claire 
Trevor; Sheriff, Robert Burton: Manuel Ramir 
Jose Torvay: Celestino Garcia, Jack Elam; 
Chung, Pascual Garcia Pena; Frankie, George Cl 
ler; Vincente Aguilar, Juan Torena; Joe Al 
Carlos Conde. 


O. HENRY’S FULL HOUSE—20th Century-Fox: 
(Five Short Stories)—-THE COP AND THI 1\ 
THEM: Soapy, Charles Laughton; Streetwalker, 
Marilyn Monroe; Horace, David Wayne; Aanager, 
Thomas Browne Henry; //eadwaiter, Richard Kar- 
lan; Waiter, Erno Verebes; Owner, Nico Lek; Judge, 
William Vedder; Bystander, Billy Wayne. 7HE 
GIFT OF THE MAGI: Della, Jeanne Crain; Jim, 
Farley Granger; Santa Claus, Fred KeRey; Menkie, 
Sig Ruman; J/r. Crump, Harry Hayden: tcher, 
Frank Jaquet: Maurice, Fritz Feld. THE RANSOM 
OF RED CHIEF: Sam, Fred Allen; Bill, Os¢ 

Levant; J.B., Lee Aaker; Mr. Dorset, Irving Ba ~ 
Urs. Dorset, Kathleen Freeman: Storekeeper, Alfred 
Mizner. THE CLARION CALL: Barney H 3 
Dale Robertson; Johnny Kernan, Richard Widmark; 
Hazel, Joyce MacKenzie; Chief of Detectives, Rich 
ard Rober; Manager, Will Wright; Bascom, House 
Peters, Sr., O. Henry, Tyler McVey; Guard, Phil 


Tully; Waiter, Frank Cusack; Detective, Stuart 
Randall; Bartender, Abe Dinovitch. THE LAS] 


LEAF: Joanna, Anne Baxter; Susan, Jean Peters; 
Behrman, Gregory Ratoff; Doctor, Richard Garrick 
Radolf, Steven Geray; Dandy, Hal-J. Smit] ‘ 
O’Brien, Martha Wentworth: Sheldon Sidne Bert 


Hicks; Neighbor, Ruth Warren. 

RING, THE—-U-A: Pete, Gerald Mohr: / Rita 
Moreno: Tommy, Lalo Rios; Billy Smith, Robert 
Arthur: Freddy, Robert Osterloh; Vidal, Martin 
Garralaga: Harry Jackson, Jack Elam; Barney Wil 


liams, Peter Brocco; Rosa, Julia Montoya; Helen, 
Lillian Molieri: Rick, Pepe Hern; Pablo, Victor Mil 
lan: Go-Go, Tony Martinez; Joe, Ernie Chavez 
Benny, Edward Sieg; Pepe, Robert Altu 
Aragon, Art Aragon. 


SOMEBODY LOVES MI Paramount: 


Secley, Betty Hutton: Benny Fields, Ralph Meeker; 
Sam Doyle, Robert Keith; Nola Beech, Adele Jer- 


gens; Esste, Billie Bird; Forrest, He nry Slate; Lake, 
Sid Tomak, 
STRANGER IN BETWEEN, THE-—Rank, U-I: 


Chris Lloyd, Dirk Bogarde; Robbie, Jon Whiteley; 
Vagda Lloyd, Elizabeth Sellars: Mrs. Sykes, Kay 
Walsh; Mr. Sykes, Frederick Piper; Jack | l 
Julian Somers; Mrs. Campbell, Jane Aird; Ar. 
Campbell, Jack Stewart; Detective Inspector De 

Geoffrey Keen; Police Station Sergeant, leon 
White: Assistant Commissioner, Gerald Andersen: 
Chief Superintendent, Denis Webb: Deput 1ssist 
ant Commissioner, Gerald Case; Waitress, Kathe 


rT? 


ine Blake; Barmaid, Molly Urquhart; Pawubroker, 
Joe Linnane; Woman in Courtyard, Grace Arnold: 
VWcDougall, Alec Finter: Colored Man Harry 
Ouashie; Boat-Owner’s Son, lan Hunter. 
YANKEE BUCCANEER—U-I: Commander I 


Porter, Jeff Chandler; Lieutenant David Farragut, 
Scott Brady: Countess Donna Margarita, Suzan Ball: 
Count Domingo Del Prado, Joseph Calleia; Poulini, 
Rodolfo Acosta: Link, George Mathews: Fedell, 
James Parnell; Beckett, David Janssen; Romero 


Michael Ansaco; Lead Warrior, Jay Silverhecls. 





WHAT ABOUT 
INGRID BERGMAN? 


Do You Want Her Back? 


The votes have been pouring in by 
the thousands—so many of them 
that we extended the deadline. But 
we'll have the verdict—your ver- 
dict — in the 
Watch for it! On Sale November 7. 


issue. 





December 









Now! A choice of 3 permanents for all different types of hair 








FOR 
HARD 
TO 
WAVE 
HAIR 


nN 





If other permanents didn’t 
take or didn’t last, Super 
Toni is your answer. For it 
is specially made to curl 
resistant hair. Super Toni 
is recommended, too, for 
women who want a curlier 
permanent. 











FOR 
NORMAL 


Perfect for most women— 
including the millions of 
Toni users who have al- 
ways had good results. Now 
better than ever, Regular 
Toni gives you the beauty of 
a natural wave because it’s 
just right for normal hair. 


Now... do what the finest beauty shops do 


—choose a permanent custom-made for your type of hair. Make 
your choice from the New Toni Trio — Regular Toni, Super Toni, 
Very Gentle Toni. Three different permanents, each expertly for- 
mulated by the world’s leader in hair research to give you a 
home permanent custom-made for your type of hair. And that 
means a lovelier, livelier, more natural-looking wave than ever 
before. Results no single-lotion permanent can give. Today, 
choose from the New Toni Trio the one permanent just right 
for your hair. 





Your choice of Toni refills $150 









ne 


NEW PERMANENT 
FOR CHILDREN 


At last a permanent that takes on 
every little girl’s hair! Tonette— 
he children’s home permanent 
Toni. Specially made for 
gsters’ hair that lacks body 
ists ordinary permanents. 



















WAVE 
HAIR 


If your hair waves very 
easily you need the extra 
mildness of Very Gentle 
Toni. It’s custom-made to 
give you a soft, natural- 
looking permanent. Also 
wonderful for bleached 
or tinted hair—or hair with 
some natural curl. 
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‘A fast 
buck... 


A fast 
bronc... 


A fast 
thrill! 


Put them 
all together 


and you geta 





sensational 

slice of life from 

the Wildest Show 
on Earth... 


Big-Time Rodeo! 





ent 


SSN HAYWARD-ROBERT MITCHUM 
ARTHUR KENNEDY-ARTHUR HUNNICUT 


WALD-KRASNA Productions pres 








with FRANK FAYLEN + Produced by JERRY WALD + Directed by NICHOLAS RAY 
Written for the screen by HORACE McCOY and DAVID DORTORT 


















laughing 
stock.e- 


BY 
ERSKINE JOHNSON 


(See Erskine Johnson’s “‘Holly wood 
Reel” on your local TV station.) 


Pampered Hollywood kiddies are kept 
busy from morn to night with profes- 
sional lessons in everything from swim- 
ming to table manners. Two such small 
fry were playing in a Bel Air park area 
and one climbed a tree and called the 
other to join him in the branches. 

“TI can’t climb,” said the grounded 
tot. “But you certainly do it well. Tell 
me, who is your tree-climbing instructor?” 


Hollywood wolf to another: “What 
with inflation these days, blondes in Holly- 
wood are a diamond a dozen.” 


Latest definition of a baby sitter: “Some- 
one you pay by the hour to watch television.” 


Bob Hope’s definition of a Harvard man: 
“A guy who writes home for money in Latin.” 


A well-known director, megaphoning a 
character actor in a death scene for a movie, 
quipped: “Let’s try it once more. And when 
you die this time, please put some life into it.” 


Robert Q. Lewis tells of the profile 
boy who said he’d go through anything 
for a certain movie queen and did—her 
six bank accounts. 


Hollywood’s night club row on Sun- 
set Boulevard is where a secret is hushed 
from place to place. 


Overheard at the Brown Derby by 
film-writer John Lucas: “When I married 
my husband, he had a strong will—and 
by working at it for ten years, he’s de- 
veloped just as strong a won’t.”’ 


Glimpsed on a newsreel theater mar- 
quee: 

“Latest Flood Pictures.” 

“Also Johnnie Ray.” 


Just before Bing Crosby goes into a song 
for a scene in Paramount’s “Road to Bali,” 
Bob Hope turns to the camera with a wicked 
leer and says: 

“This is the time to go out for your pop- 
corn, folks—he’s going to sing.” 


Jack Paar is prodding Civilian Defense to 
put out a pamphlet called: “What to Do in 
Case of Peace.” 


The story is making the rounds about the 
elderly Las Vegas grandmother who sits in 
front of a spinning wheel—and bets and bets 
and bets. 


Director Michael Curtis, the English- 
language murderer, flipped it: 

“This starlet I met is getting mar- 
ried next ‘month and she is very busy 
getting her torso ready.” 


Spike Jones’ musical instruments 
were shaken up in the wreck of a railroad 
baggage car on his one-nighter tour. ““The 
band,” Spike whispered to a pal later, 
“sounded much better after the wreck.” 


Overheard at Romanoff’s: “Getting 
acquainted with her is like running to a 
fire—you go with the crowd.” 


A gagster observed the three Andrews 
Sisters rushing out of a movie fur de- 
signer’s salon in new mink coats: 


“Ah.” he said, “The Mink Spots.” 














‘| flirted 


Wi 
trouble in 


New York!’ 


“It was a glorious, bright day,” 








explained Doretta Morrow, 
“when Steve and I set out to 
see the sights of the city. 

But there was a wintry nip in 
the air, too, and when we got 
back from our ferry ride I 


knew I was in for trouble. 


DORETTA MORROW 
ahigeseitla-te Milam ule lie 
“BECAUSE YOU’RE MINE 


(Glo) [olae oh a k=l slaliacl lols 


“My hands and face were chapped raw from the biting breeze. F ortunately, at home I had 
soothing, pure white Jergens Lotion. It smooths and softens chapped skin in no time! 









“The wind atop Radio City was 
terrific. After extreme exposure like 
that, Jergens Lotion is a blessing. It 
works so wonderfully fast. Try this 







and see why! Smooth one hand with mn, eo 
quickly absorbed Jergens... “Apply any lotion or creamto “Next day, my skin was soft _ Use Jergens Lotion regularly 
the other, then wet them. and smooth—right for ro- to keep your skin lovely, too. 
Water won’t bead on the mance and close-ups.” No It protects against roughness P 









hand smoothed with Jergens wonder Hollywood stars and winter chap — costs only 
as it will with an oily care. _ choose Jergens Lotion 7tol. 10¢ to $1.00, plus tax. 
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0. HENRY’S FULL HOUSE 
(20TH CENTURY-FOX) 


Yvvv_ These five tales by the master story teller. 
(F) each given a big-name cast and a top 
director, make up a refreshing variation on 
the standard one-plot movie. The best of the quintet 
are a nice balance of comedy and drama: “The Cop 
and the Anthem.” with Charles Laughton as an ele- 
gant bum. David Wayne as his humble stooge; “The 
Last Leaf,” with Anne Baxter and Jean Peters as 
sisters, Gregory Ratoff as their artist neighbor. 
Likewise. the melodrama of “The Clarion Call” 
(Dale Robertson as a detective. Richard Widmark 
as the hoodlum who knew him when) is contrasted 
with the gentleness of “The Gift of the Magi” 
(Jecnne Crain and Farley Granger as the self- 
sacrificing pair). But “The Ransom of Red Chief,” 
with Oscar Levant and Fred Allen, is fumbled. Each 
surprise-finish story is done in costume, wisely. 
Verdict: Quaintly charming turn-of-the-century tales 





Vaking advances to a lady, Charles Laughton figures, is one way 
to get winter lodging in jail. But Marilyn Monroe is no lady 


THE RING 
(U. A.) 


VV Considering the subject and the producers 
(F) (the King Brothers, who made “Dillinger 
and other action hits). you’d expect this 
to be a bang-bang melodrama with a familiar plot. 
Instead, it avoids the obvious; its characters be- 
have amazingly like real people. Dealing with Los 
Angeles’ Mexican-Americans. the film attacks prej- 
udice, but no scenes of violence are dragged in. . ‘ 
It’s the nagging indignities that embitter Lalo 
Rios, the youthful hero, and his friends. When a 
smooth-spoken manager offers Lalo a ring career, 
you're sure the manager will be a standard crook 
type. As portrayed by Gerald Mohr, he’s a likable 
human being. More rules are broken in the course 
of the career that temporarily wins Lalo respect 
earlier denied to him. Lalo is artlessly appealing; 


i Sa 8 A ; Rita Moreno, not quite at ease as his girl. 
. ——_— = ate q e 





: ; ; ; ; Verdict: Fresh, unusual story of troubled youth 
Though Lalo Rios realizes he’s a failure as a fighter, he can’t 
persuade kid brother Robert Altuna to stop hero-worshiping him SOMEBODY LOVES ME 


(PARAMOUNT—TECHNICOLOR) 


VY It’s Betty Hutton’s picture all the way. 
this mild memoir of show business in the 
(F) first two decades of the century, whether 
she’s whooping jazz tunes with her famous gusto, 
huskily crooning love ballads. or doing touching 
dramatic scenes. The plot’s inspired by the true 
saga of Blossom Seeley and Benny Fields, cast- 
ing Betty and Ralph Meeker as that big-time team 
of vaudeville and night clubs. In the film, Benny 
marries Blos to advance his career, then falls in 
love with her and strikes out on his own to regain 
his self-respect. Ralph’s impersonation is a_ bit 
colorless: but Robert Keith, as Blos’s agent, and 
Billie Bird, as her wry-faced Girl Friday, fur- 
nish fine support. Music is supplied almost too 
generously, with both pop classics and justifiably 
forgotten oldies. The new “Love Him” is a hit. 
Verdict: Nostalgic romance, slight but tune-filled 










When Ralph Meeker decides to step out in a solo act, his ever- Fer complete casts of new pictures see page 14 
lovin? Betty Hutton teaches him the art of. putting a song across For brief reviews of current pictures see page 75 












MOVIES 


(F) FAMILY (A) ADULTS ONLY 


THE MIRACLE 
OF OUR LADY OF FATIMA 


(WARNERS—WARNERCOLOR) 


yyy With tender simplicity, this film relates 
(F) the miraculous events that in 1917 made a 
shrine of a remote hillside in Portugal. 
Eleven-year-old Susan Whitney brings lovely, un- 
affected dignity to the role of the child who sees 
and hears the Virgin Mary and defends the truth 
of her vision against churchmen’s cautious doubts 
and an_ anti-clerical government’s — persecutions. 
Humor and raffish humanity slip into the story via 
Gilbert Roland’s endearing portrayal of a ne’er- 
do-well who has no faith, yet protects the girl and 
her even younger companions. Angela Clark is out- 
standing as the child’s practical mother, but Frank 
Silvera’s brutal-administrator role is too melo- 
dramatic. Except for garish effect in the miracle 
scene, the color is mellow as an old painting. 
Verdict: Gentle yet impassioned religious drama 


MY WIFE'S BEST FRIEND 
(20TH CENTURY-FOX) 


VV \ honey of a springboard idea flips this 
(A) marital comedy off to a promising start. 

Seems Anne Baxter and Macdonald Carey. 
a bovinely happy couple, are off on a second honey- 
moon when one of the plane’s engines catches fire. 
Facing death (she thinks), Anne wails that she has 
been a frivolous, useless mate for the perfect hus- 
band—whereupon Mac confesses that he once did 
a bit of stepping out with Anne’s best friend. Uh- 
huh, you guessed it—the plane lands with an intact 
passenger list including one furious female who has 
suffered a grievous wound to the old ego. The high- 
jinks that follow are amusing till the jape wears 
slightly thin. With blonde hair and a newly slim 
figure, Anne’s a bright comedienne; Carey, a sympa- 
thetic foil. Also credit Catherine McLeod as the 
wise “other woman.” Cecil Kellaway as Anne’s dad. 
Verdict: Gay and sharp-witted featherweight farce 


THE DEVIL MAKES THREE 
(M-G-M) 


Real backgrounds overpower a machine- 
made story in this movie about Germany 

©) sand the American occupation forces after 
World War II. As an American flyer who was 
befriended by an anti-Nazi family, Gene Kelly re- 
turns to Munich at Christmastime to thank his 
benefactors, only to find their home bombed to 
rubble, the parents reported dead and the teen-age 
daughter missing. The girl, he discovers, is now a 
cynical “hostess” at a shoddy café, and his love for 
her embroils him with a smuggling ring and a neo- 
Nazi party. Though the doings are pretty much 
cops-and-robbers, and Gene Kelly seems uneasy 
without his dancing shoes, Pier Angeli makes a 
lovely, pathetic heroine, and the location trip pays 
off with shots of Salzburg, the famed Autobahn 
and the ruins of Hitler’s eyrie at Berchtesgaden. 
Verdict: Travelogue laced with thrills and romance 





Full reviews continued on next page 





WITH JANET GRAVES 


Best Acting: Gilbert Roland 


# 
Shielded by her mother, Angela Clark, and the friendly Gilbert 
Roland, Susan Whitney temporarily escapes her would-be captors 





Best Acting: Anne Baxter 





The crippled plane is safely down, and Mac Carey is already be- 
ginning to regret a brink-of-death confession to Anne Baxter 





Gene Kelly discovers how Germany’s new Fascists are smuggling 
gold, and he accuses Pier Angeli of being one of the plotters 
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In the moonlit mood of a Paris boulevard, the world’s favorite 
fragrance adds enchantment to a tender embrace. On every 
continent, wherever lovers meet, Evening in Paris plays its 


romantic role for more women than any other fragrance in the world. 


Exciting things happen 
when its 









BOURJOIS 


Created in France. ..Made in the U.S.A. 


Eau de Cologne $1.00 to $1.50 
Cologne Stick $1.25... also Purse Size $1.00 


Face Powder in eight different shades $1.00 each All prices plus tax 








Big Jim MeLain 


(Warners) 


Against the splendid mountain scenery 
and seascapes of Hawaii, a vigorous ac- 
tion story trails two investigators of the 
Un-American Activities Committee as- 
signed to expose the local communist 
group. John Wayne is right at home, of 
course, in both the riskier situations and 
the light romantic interludes with charm- 
ing Nancy Olson. And feminine fans get 
an extra treat in the personable presence 
of James Arness, the tall young newcomer 
who plays Wayne’s sidekick. With rather 
a straggling plot, the film never decides 
whether it’s an adventure tale or a semi- 
documentary crime report. Saturnine Alan 
Napier and the fellow reds conspiring to 
paralyze Honolulu shipping are so tellingly 
evil in behavior that the dialogue needn’t 
assure us of their villainy so often. 


Verdict: Lively tribute to anti-red agents 


VV (F) 


Beeause You’re Mine 
(M-G-M, Technicolor) 


In a vein totally different from “The 
Great Caruso,” Mario Lanza’s first picture 
since that box-office champion turns out to 
be a cheerful yarn, suitably loaded with 
both popular and operatic music. As a 





Draftee Lanza meets Sgt. Whitmore 


famous opera star who gets drafted, Mario 
has the good luck to draw a music-loving 
sergeant (James Whitmore). The tender 
treatment lavished on Mario as a result 
hardly endears him to his fellow draftees, 
but the situation has a rich laugh poten- 
tial. Newcomer Doretta Morrow, as the 
sarge’s singing sister, has a distinctive 
brunette beauty and an impressive soprano 
voice, duetting with Lanza both musically 
and romantically. Neither of the stars is 
over-equipped with acting talent, but that’s 
no major handicap in a picture dominated 
by songs from start to finish. Among the 
supporting cast, lanky young Bobby Van 
stands out as one of the G.I.’s, with a 
brief dance number. 


Verdict: Hearty blend of laughs and music 
VWVY (F) 
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Verdict: Slick if unremarkable thriller 
VY 


Brandy for the Parson 
(Group 3) 


There’s an informal, holiday atmosphere 
about this engaging little British movie, 
celebrating the institution of smuggling. 
Three of the smugglers in this case are 
amateurs, inveigled by the debonair Ken- 
neth More into helping him get fourteen 
kegs of brandy from France to London. A 
solid. no-nonsense type, James Donald is 
persuaded by his impish girl friend (Jean 
Lodge) to lend Kenneth a hand after their 
sailing yacht rams and sinks the smug- 
gler’s powerboat. In England, a _ timid 
laundry-truck driver (Charles Hawtrey) is 
startled to find himself joining the adven- 
ture. The ensuing ramble across the coun- 
tryside, with seven circus ponies toting the 
kegs. gives you the feeling this film was 
fun to make. 

Verdict: Sly and pleasant bit of foolery 
VV (F) 


My Man and I 
(M-G-M) 


Seems Mexican-American heroes get the 
play this month. In his best role since the 
similar-themed “Right Cross,” Ricardo 
Montalban meets discrimination with spirit 
but without bitterness. It takes all Ri- 
cardo’s persuasiveness to make you believe 
in this thoroughly good man, whose dear- 
est possession is a letter from the Presi- 
dent of the United States, written in reply 
to the happy new citizen’s missive of 
thanks. Put up reluctantly as security, 
the letter changes hands among the pic- 
turesque crew of fellow itinerant workers 
who are Ricardo’s best friends. He needs 
the first loan for the girl he loves, a sleazy 
“wino” he’s intent on reforming. Shelley 
Winters does a respectable acting job as 
the alcoholic, though she’s hardly at her 
most attractive. Wendell Corey and Claire 
Trevor etch sharp character studies as a 
sour farm couple who cheat Ricardo of a 
month’s wages and then frame him on an 
assault charge. It’s an often moving tale, 
with many bright lines, but the dialogue 
occasionally outsmarts itself with self- 
conscious wit and philosophy. 

Verdict: Winning fable of Americanism 


VV (A) 


The Stranger In Between 
(Rank, U-1) 


The good old chase is with us again, 
this time served up in the smooth English 
style, with a variety of characters met 
along the way, and a quick look at British 
scenes from London to the coal district to 
the Scottish Highlands. The fugitives are 
an oddly matched pair: dark and intense 
Dirk Bogarde, as a young seaman who has 
killed his wife’s lover; wistful, tow-headed 
Jon Whitely, as a six-year-old who runs 
away from his callous foster parents and 
happens to come upon murderer and vic- 
tim the moment after the crime. It’s a 
pretty predictable story; you can guess 
what effect the lad will have on his des- 
perate companion. But the picture builds 
up plenty of sympathy and tension. 


(A) 


More reviews on page 24 















_ What are these women doing 
co that is so NeW... 
so Smart... 
. so Wonderful ? 

































They’re using my 

Helene Curtis Spray Net— ~— ‘: 
the magic mist that keeps : 
hair softly in place, looking 
naturally lovely. That’s right—naturally lovely! 





it’s the most exciting thing that’s happened to hair! 


You’re in for a wonderful surprise when you use Spray Net. 

For amazing new Spray Net holds your hair-do as you want it. 
Without stickiness. Without that “varnished” look. And Spray Net 
is so easy to use! Just spray it on, lightly. This magic mist 

holds waves in place, makes loose curls and 
stray wisps behave, keeps your hair-do looking 
naturally lovely, even in wet or windy weather. 
It’s colorless, greaseless, harmless. Brushes out . 
instantly. Protect the loveliness of your hair 4 “ — 
with new, smart, wonderful Spray Net! 7 


lo a 
Spray net 


“the magic mist that keeps hair softly in place” 











Oeny wy mac’ 


! now! for the first time! 
Spray Net Works Wonders! Use It! BT: anes 
@ After combing, to keep hair “just so” ing new finger-touch 


pressure dispenser for 


@ To control wispy ends and unruly hair only $1.25 


@ To avoid "damp-day droop” 
@ To avoid "“wind-blown wildness”’. economy size $17 
@ After permanents, to control waves and curls pressure dispenser +] 5 







There’s only one SPRAY NET! it’s made by HELENE CURTIS, 
the foremost name in hair beauty 





unbreakable plastic $] 
squeeze bottle 
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“Sparkles” the hair 
—controls it with miracle Curtisol 


Now...try the ov/y hairdressing that makes 

hair obey the new soft way... With miracle 
Curtisol—so amazingly light, so penetrating it never 
leaves oily “after-film”! Just a few delicate 

drops of Suave “sparkles” hair, prevents dryness 

and split ends, frizziness after a permanent. 

Gives you “easy-do” hair instantly. Even after shampoo! 
No wonder women prefer Suave 5 to 1. 


ENDS DRY HAIR WORRIES 
..»NO OILY “AFTER-FILM” 


- 


HELENE CURTIS 
Recommended by beauty experts Suave 
everywhere. In two forms —liquid, or new 
‘solid’ Suave Creme Hairdressing. Atbeauty & 





the cosmetic 








salons, cosmetic and drug counters. Sut for haut 
NOW! MEN’S SUAVE, TOO! tm: naan Ys conrsor 


i 


creme 60¢ | uauiD 50¢ - 41 


created by foremost name in hair beauty 
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Bonzo Goes to College 
(U-1) 


That talented chimpanzee is back— 
rather, his double is, since the original 
Bonzo died on the eve of box office triumph. 
But the new chimp’s equally dexterous, and 
his expression reflects equally profound 
wisdom. After losing a carnival job be- 
cause of two gamblers’ double-dealings. 
Bonzo finds refuge in the campus home of 


| a professor couple (Maureen O'Sullivan 


and Charles Drake). becoming a cherished 
playmate for their lonesome only child 
(Gigi Perreau). Bonzo’s adopted grand- 
pa (Edmund Gwenn) happens to be a 
coach whose football teams haven't won a 
game in years. so’ its no surprise when 
the chimp shows talent as a quarterback. 
Verdict: Innocent sentimental comedy 


a (F) 


Yankee Buceaneer 
(U-I, Technicolor) 


Jeff Chandler and Scott Brady in full 
color—a tale of derring-do on the high 
seas—what more could any movie-goer 
ask? Well, a little more than is supplied 
by this long-on-talk, short-on-action story 
of a U.S. Navy ship that pretends to be 
a pirate craft in order to put the finger 
on the Caribbean pirate fleet. The spec- 
tacle might have been rich in comedy and 
excitement: the stern captain and his well- 
disciplined crew reluctantly making like 
rufhanly buccaneers. But too many other 
elements come in: the conflict between 
first officer Scott's rashness and captain 
Jeff's devotion to the rule book: the hassle 
over a shipment of Brazilian gold coveted 
by the Portuguese, the pirates and the 





Chandler and Brady go _pirate-hunting 


Spanish colonial governor. Suzan Ball is 
a treat to the eyes as a Brazilian patriot. 
But. after the magnificent ships and seas 
of “The World in His Arms,” these toy 
boats and phony waves are no treat at all. 
At least, the gals will find Jeff quite an 
eyeful when he sheepishly dresses up as a 
pirate king. While Joseph Calleia is a 
slick head villain. some of the other minor 
roles are bungled. 

Verdict: Unconvincing seagoing melodrama 


Y (F) 














Hurricane Smith 
(Paramount, Technicolor) 


Now we're off on a South Sea cruise, in 
search of buried treasure. There’s a pic- 
turesque crew aboard this craft, oddly 
antique-looking for the mid-nineteenth 
century; adventurer John Ireland (who's 
really the captain of the ship on the lam 
from an unjust piracy charge), his pals 
Forrest Tucker and Richard Arlen, 
entist” James Craig, half-Polynesian 
Yvonne DeCarlo. Plots and counterplots 
multiply, with mutinies and mysterious 
disappearances. But the pace is brisk and 
the mood is light. 

Verdict: Slapdash swashbuckler 


VY 


““sci- 


(F) 


Under the Red Sea 
(RKO) 


This record of ocean-floor exploration 
might be another “Kon-Tiki’—if it didn't 
veer so often,in the direction of “Hur- 
ricane Smith.” Dr. Hans Hass and his 
co-workers brought back fascinating tro- 
phies: close-ups of giant manta rays, 
killer sharks, a huge whale shark; smaller. 
stranger fish weaving through the deep; 
divers swimming through coral caverns 
and the bones of a Jong-sunken ship. But 
the picture is phonied up to a laughable 
extent. Lotte Berl, Hass’s secretary, is 
much prettier than the fish, but she isn’t 
nearly as unusual. 

Verdict: Fine documentary stuff, botched 
Y (F) 


Back at the Front 


(U-1) 


Bill Mauldin would hardly recognize 
his Willie and Joe in their latest adven- 
tures. But Tom Ewell’s pessimistic pan 
draws a fair share of laughs, with Harvey 
Lembeck stepping in as his conniving fel- 
low dogface. This time, the two are snared 
in the reserve call-up to continue their 
war with the U.S. Army. Title to the con- 
trary, they get no farther than Tokyo, but 
find plenty of action there after Mari 
Blanchard, as a broadly caricatured and 
exceedingly blatant lady-spy type, makes 
them her dupes in an explosive-smuggling 
racket. 

Verdict: Flimsy knockabout comedy 


Y (F) 
Monkey Business 


(20th Century-Fox) 


Two of Hollywood’s most expert comedy 
stars need all their skill to steady this 
loose-jointed farce. The idea sounds amus- 
ing: Absent-minded scientist Cary Grant 
has been working on a_ youth-restoring 
formula, which suddenly becomes effective 
as an inquisitive chimp sneaks in a few 
extra ingredients; both Cary and his tol- 
erant wife, Ginger Rogers, serve as guinea 
pigs. In sequences where they believe 
they're twenty-year-olds, then ten-year- 
olds, Ginger proves more ingenious than 
her co-star. But the theme’s too thin to 
hold up for a feature’s length. Marilyn 
Monroe garners laughs and_ whistles, 
bouncing in and out as a secretary who 
can’t type. Typing skill, however, is the 
only attribute which the lady appears to 
be lacking in. 

Verdict: Erratic flight of fancy 


VY (F) 
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YOU WIPE UNDERARM, then 
throw pad away. Liquid in pad 
applies itself as no cream or 
spray can. No trickle! No sticky 
feeling or messy fingers. 


TAKE A GOOD LOOK. This 
fragrant liquid-saturated pad is 
called the 5-Day Deodorant Pad 
and it is fast revolutionizing 
America’s deodorant habits. 













































EASIEST WAY EVER CREATED 
TO STOP UNDERARM 
PERSPIRATION AND ODOR! 


And... 8 times more effective [ 


An overwhelming percentage of women 
—and men too—who try 5-Day come back 
for more. Your cosmetician and druggist 
will tell you they’ve never seen anything 
quite like this happen before. 

We’ve made it very easy for you to 
try this new wonder-deodorant. We'll give 
you a month’s supply absolutely free! 
That’s how sure we are that you, too, 
will say... “At last! ... this is what I’ve 
been waiting for!” Just send the coupon 











Once in a blue moon something comes 
along that is so much better than anything 
yet invented for the purpose that it sweeps 
the nation overnight. 

Like home permanents ... shift-free 
driving... soapless detergents. And... 

Like 5-Day Deodorant Pads. Actually 
& times more effective in destroying odor- 
forming bacteria than the average of lead- 
ing brands tested. 

Women are literally raving about this 
below. 

5-Day Deodorant Pads are available at 
all drug and cosmetic counters. 


D-day 
deodorant pads 


Please, madame, try 5-Day Pads 
at our expense! We want to send 
you a month’s supply... FREE 


new way of checking perspiration and 
odor. And they’re deserting their old 


deodorants in droves. 








Y ee 6 a ee oe 

5-Day Lanoratories, Box #1001 

| Derr. PH-11, New York 1, New York | 
Enclosed find 10¢ to —_ cover | 

| cost of postage and handling. | 
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Save on cosmetic taxes! instead of usual 20% tax on other deodorants, pay only .. 2¢ on 25¢ size . . 4¢ on 59¢ size . . 5¢ on $1.00 size 












Flaming | ove 


that set ablaze history's 
most sin-swept era ! 
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starring 


JEAN SIMMONS - VICTOR MATURE 
ROBERT NEWTON - MAURICE EVANS 
and ALAN YOUNG as Androcles 


Produced by GABRIEL PASCAL - Directed by CHESTER ERSKINE 
Screen Adaptation by CHESTER ERSKINE and KEN ENGLUND 
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BY MIKE CONNOLLY 





Rock Hudson 


OCK HUDSON is playing the 
field because he doesn’t 
want to get married. And 
there’ll be no knot-tying for 
at least four years. Rock’s 
reasons for headin’ off a wed- 
din’ are interesting. 

He says: “I’m making seven 
pictures a year now so | don’t 
get much time off. But more 
important than that—I’m not 
ready for it. I was tied down 
so long in the Navy that now I 
want to have dates. I want to 
travel and see the world.” 

Rock reasons that too many 
men get married too young. 
His parents, wed at twenty- 
five, have been divorced twenty 
years. Both married again. 

Says Rock, “I don’t want 
that to happen to me. Four 
years from now I'll be thirty- 
one. That’s the right age for 
marriage. I’ll find The Girl by 
then—and by that time [ll 
know what I want.” 

If you ask me, Rock knows 
pretty well what he wants 
right now! That field I re- 
ferred to above has included 
Vera-Ellen, Marilyn Maxwell, 
Ann Sheridan, Ann Blyth, 











Piper Laurie, Barbara Stan- 
wyck, Rocky Cooper, Gene 
Tierney and Susan Zanuck! 
How about one of them as a 
middle-aisle partner? 

A good question, Rock ad- 
mits. Here’s how he breaks 
it down: 

It’s Vera-Ellen’s love of pic- 
nics, the beach and old clothes 
that our boy finds attractive.* 
Marilyn Maxwell and Ann 
Sheridan share a great capa- 
city for having fun. He en- 
joys dancing, music and 
theatre dates with Ann Blyth. 
He shares Piper Laurie’s en- 
thusiasm for going to prem- 
ieres and fiddling around in 
the kitchen. Barbara Stan- 
wyck, he says, is the most 
interesting conversationalist he 
has ever met. Gene Tierney is 
an intelligent listener. Sports 





Playing the field 


and Rocky Cooper are a good 
combination, he has found. 
He’s impressed with Susan 
Zanuck’s versatility. Each has 
a quality he admires. 

Don’t be surprised, though, 
if the future Mrs. Hudson 
doesn’t come from within the 
acting profession. Rock says 
he would like a non-pro. 


*(His agent, Henry Willson, 
also finds Vera attractive.) 





































condition even “difficult” hair 
natural radiance! 















Shampoo plus egg 


Give your hair and scalp beautifying benefits you simply 
cannot get from other shampoos—billowy rich lather 
that cleanses completely, removes loose dandruff; PLUS the 
unique hair-conditioning action of fresh, whole egg—Nature’s 
own beauty blessing known to generations of glamor-wise 
women. Ask for Helene Curtis Shampoo Plus Egg at your 


beauty salon, cosmetic or drug counter. 59c and $1.00. 


CPECIAL OFFER 


FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY! 


FREE — Conditioning Creme Rinse 
with Lanolin, when you purchase 
Helene Curtis Shampoo Plus Egg! 


OY¢ 
yoo 


4 oz. Shampoo Plus Egg, 


2 oz. Creme Rinse— 


Regularly 89c 
BOTH ONLY 


8 oz. Shampoo Plus Egg, 


4 oz. Creme Rinse— 


Regularly $1.59 
BOTH ONLY 
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Methods Maurice Doner and Ben Astar 
use to grill Dana fellow news accounts 











“Assignment—P 





Interiors were mostly filmed in Hollywood, where Dana Andrews and Marta Toren are en- 
joying between-takes refreshments. But the pair also locationed in Paris for a month 





Toren, Totter and Sanders worked on a set 
that copied their paper’s real Paris office 
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Here’s the cream of the month’s 
movie-going, this suavely told 


stor of a courageous reporter 
> 


age of the William Oatis case give 
a headline sort of urgency to Co- 
lumbia’s picture of American newspaper- 
dom in conflict with the Iron Curtain. 
But this is no grim documentary-style 
movie; it’s consistently entertaining, with 
many crackling lines, a dash of romance 
and some persuasive acting. 

As a truculent American reporter. 
Dana Andrews is first assigned to the 
office of the New York Herald Tribune’s 
Paris edition. His brashness doesn’t set 
too well with his new boss, a man of 
dignity and integrity. This role makes a 
refreshing switch for George Sanders. 
cast as a thoroughgoing good guy, a re- 
assuring type to have around in a dan- 
gerous situation. The antagonism between 
the two men sharpens when Dana falls in 
love with fellow staff member Marta 
Toren. Sent to Budapest to replace the 
Trib’s ailing correspondent in red-ruled 
Hungary, Dana believes that Sanders’ 
jealousy motivated the transfer. 

But there’s little time for romantic 
problems after Dana finds himself fac- 
ing the brutal realities of life in a police 
state. Optimistically, the story assumes 
that Hungary’s prime minister is secretly 
planning to pull a Tito and cut loose 
from his Soviet masters, and Dana’s out 
to get evidence of this plot. For once, a 
movie about communism doesn’t waste 
time with long speeches denouncing the 
reds. This one makes its point much 
more vigorously by just showing them 
in action. As the prime minister, Herbert 
Berghof cuts a convincingly sinister fig- 
ure. The scenes in which he tricks and 
forces the captured reporter into plead- 
ing guilty as a spy give you a chilling 
insight into such phony confessions 

On the lighter side, there’s Audrey Tot- 
ter’s brittle performance as the TJrib’s 
fashion editor wryly in love with Sanders. 
And Marta’s sad-eyed beauty helps to 
make the tender interludes a further re- 
lief from the general tension. 
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with a truly different 
flavor and aroma — 
extra-mild FATIMA 
continues to grow in 
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Yes, lvory makes richer 
lather... faster! 





It’s no effort . . . just a pleasure . . . to lather up 
with Ivory! You barely tovch your washcloth to 
that husky cake... and fresto!... you've got 7 ; 
heaps of the richest, sudsi-ct suds that ever filled 8 
a tub! For Ivory makes more lather, faster, than ae @ 
any other leading bath soap. 


And Ivory makes the mildest, 
most refreshing lather 





Soothing is the word for silky Ivory suds— they 
baby your skin so delightfully! Why, Ivory is the 
most famous soap in the world for mildness— 
more doctors advise it for skin care than any 
other soap. And you'll find the clean, fresh smell 
of Ivory lather an added pleasure —so refreshing! 


Yet famous ivory actually 
costs you less! 
Would you ever guess that you pay /ess for pure, 
mild, wonderful floating Ivory Soap? You do! 
Ivory gives you more soap for your money than 
any other leading bath soap! 


QO s/ pure -¢ --it Floats 


“The whole family 


agrees on Ivory! 


















the 
winners 


you 


chose these 


stars 


actresses: 


Lori Nelson 
Ursula Thiess 
Elaine Stewart 
Hildegarde Neff 
Dawn Addams 
Zsa Zsa Gabor 
Barbara Ruick 
Joan Taylor 
Helene Stanley 
Joan Rice 
Beverly Michaels 


actors: 


Tab Hunter 
Arthur Franz 
Oskar Werner 
Johnny Stewart 
Robert Horton 
Keith Andes 
Michael Moore 
Gene Barry 
John Forsyth 
Rusty Tamblyn) 
Dean Miller f 


votes 


9727 
3252 
3174 
2903 
2672 
2556 
2245 
2203 


2148 


2123 
2108 


5579 
5178 


3895 
358 | 
3397 
3071 
2834 
2682 


2537 








You’ve done it again—chosen your favorites amongst 
the new stars. In a record-breaking number of votes you’ve 
registered your opinions . . . with these results. 

Lori Nelson is the top favorite among the actresses, 
with an overwhelming lead that was never threatened 
during the entire period of balloting. In the first few days, 
Lori forged way to the front; there she remained, and in 
the final days of the contest her lead became even greater. 
Lori has been in several pictures, notably in “Bend of 
the River.” You’re in good company, too, in predicting 
stardom for Lori, for no less an authority than James 
Stewart is of the opinion that she’s a sure bet for star roles. 

Tab Hunter is the winner among the actors, but it was 
no walkaway for him. For the first few weeks of the 
contest, Arthur Franz and Oskar Werner, who wound up 
in second and third place respectively, were in the lead, 
with Tab a close third. But in the final ten days of the 
contest, when Tab’s picture, “Island of Desire,” was being 
seen on the nation’s screens, he closed in rapidly—and in 
an exciting finish, outdistanced his rivals in the last three 
days of the tabulation. 

To Lori and to Tab, and to all the other winners as 
well, go our sincere congratulations. . 

Ursula Thiess and Elaine Stewart, holders of second 
and third-place respectively amongst the actresses, see- 
sawed back and forth for days at a time, and for a while it 
seemed that Hildegarde Neff, the fourth place winner, 
would be a real challenger for second place. But Ursula’s 
slim lead was sure all the way during the final week of 
tabulating the votes. 

Probably the most dramatic rise of the winners among 
the actresses was that of Joan Rice, who took tenth place 
in the final results. For the first ten days, Joan was in 
the seventeenth slot—then, as the fans began to see her in 
“Robin Hood,” she moved ahead slowly but surely. In fact, 
until the final count, the exact placing of those in the 
eighth, ninth and tenth spots was most uncertain. 

Tied for tenth place among the actors are Rusty 
Tamblyn and Dean Miller. At one time Rusty was in 
seventh place, while Dean was twelfth, but final results 
found them contending evenly for tenth position. 

The producers in Hollywood, as always, have watched 
the contest with the greatest interest. There are brilliant 
plans ahead for the actresses and actors who number 
among the winners. Those plans—and the pictures lined up 
in the future for your new favorites—we’ll announce to 
you in the December issue of Photoplay. And in the De- 
cember issue, you'll find special color pictures of the 
winners. These favorites whom you have picked for your 
own special interest are on their way to the top. Of last 
year’s winners, Mitzi Gaynor, Pier Angeli, Jeffrey Hunter 
and Robert Wagner have all made great strides forward in 
the past twelve months, and you can watch for new prog- 
ress toward stardom by the players you’ve picked this year. 

Tabulation of votes can be a routine process, but in 
this case the job of tallying ballots was far from dull! Day 
by day there were dramatic changes, and as more and 
more mail poured in, your opinions in the matter became 
clearer and clearer. Photoplay thanks each of you for 
your interest—and we are very sure that this year, as in 
the past, you will prove once again to have been excellent 
judges of motion picture talent. 





Vic Mature gives 
Brando competition. . . 

Debbie Reynolds talks too 
much .. . Joan Crawford 


is a movie fan... . 




























iN 
Color photos by Fink 
Denying those old rift rumors that keep cropping up, Esther Williams and 
Ben Gage attend a Hollywood dinner party. With them is Marie McDonald 


Studio Scuttlebutt: Betty Hutton has always been so popu- 

lar with Hollywood society that Cal was under the impres- 

sion she was Miss Popularity on her home lot, too. So what 

happens? La Hutton asks for a release. The release was 

granted and, after twelve years at Paramount, Betty departed. ¥ 
The second the news became official, several top male stars 

gathered in a dressing room and toasted Betty’s departure 

with no tears. We wouldn’t know what’s in back of it. To 

us, Betty has always been very noisy—and very nice. 


Bread Upon The Waters: It’s these untold stories that give 
Cal his greatest kick. Yes, eyebrows were raised when the 
late Atwater Kent remembered Greer Garson in his will. 
Maybe she didn’t need the money, but when the famous phil- 
anthropist needed a friend, Greer came to his rescue. Some 
years ago when he was throwing one of his famous parties 
for a society of blind people, a certain Hollywood star who 
had promised to be guest of honor, canceled out at the last 
moment. In desperation, Atwater Kent called Greer Garson 
who lived next to his Bel Air estate. At first, she declined 
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Virginia Mayo, with spouse Mike O’Shea. Gin- 
ny returns to musicals after “The Iron Mistress” 





A plump but happy Judy Garland straightens Frank Sinatra’s tie at the 
dinner given in her honor by the Friars’ Club. Frank iooks happy too 


as she was just going out the door to a dinner party. How- 
ever, when Greer heard of the circumstances, she dropped 
everything and ‘flew up the hill. Mr. Kent never forgot her 
kindness. Greer, now back at M-G-M after an absence of 
two years, has never hesitated to give her time to worthy 
causes. And all of Hollywood is hoping that her new films 
will equal her early successes. 


Roman Scandals: Vic Mature’s experience working with the Anne Francis and Bam Price take advantage 
animals (the camels weren’t housebroken) in “Androcles of the pool outside their apartment house 
and the Lion” had nothing on RKO’s experiences working door. Anne’s awaiting a movie assignment 
with Vic! Mature is a real “character”—in reality—as color- 
ful as Marlon Brando’s publicists wish he were. Well, it 
seems our boy has over-size feet, and shoes all but kill him. 
It happened those hand-made Roman boots for “Androcles” 
made his puppies purr with contentment. The movie finished, 
the boots vanished. A search was begun when they were 
needed for retakes. Vic finally admitted he had “borrowed” 
them. They were in the locker at his club. So the studio sent 
a car for them. But one small (Continued on next page) 


Kirk Douglas kissed the Hollywoed girls goodbye 
when he left for Israel to film “The Juggler” 


Robert Taylor's date is beautiful Ursula Thiess. 
They've been a steady duo during recent months 





Jean Simmons and Stewart Granger made Hollywood 
news when their case against RKO went to court. 
Their dispute was recently settled—out of court. 


detail was overlooked. Vic neglected to say he’d put spikes 
in the soles and was wearing the boots for his golf game. 


Predictions: That the recently married Rhonda Fleming, who 
loves children, would love to give Dr. Lewis Morrill a son 
and may make an “announcement” in the near future. .. . 
That unkind rumors to the contrary, the Cary Grants are 
making a go of their marriage and only the arrival of a wee 
one could magnify their happiness . . . No less an authority 
than Jeff Chandler joins Cal and the voters in Photoplay’s 
“Choose Your Star” Contest in predicting that Lori Nelson 
will become a big star. Lori, formerly “Miss Encino,” is a 
friend of the former “Miss Burbank.” You know her under 
the name of Debbie Reynolds! 


Unknewn Quantity: Here’s hoping that this touching little 
tale won’t send Marilyn Monroe into retirement. Ray Mil- 
land, who was summering down at Balboa, went into a fix-it 
shop to have a lamp repaired. While he was waiting, he 
noted that there were four of those now-famous nude calen- 
dars on the wall. “Those calendars you have of Marilyn 
Monroe are quite valuable,” Ray commented pleasantly. The 
little man behind the counter eyed him quizzically. “Marilyn 
Monroe?” he muttered shaking his head. “Never heard of 
her.” With Marilyn’s movie career going great guns and her 
name practically a permanent fixture in all of the gossip 
columns, very few people can make this statement. 








. Michael Rennie escorts wife, Margaret, and his sister, Muriel Benton, to 
see the play “Stalag 17” at the Los Angeles Biltmore Theatre. Michael's 
tie nearly stole the show. He’s started a brand new fad in evening wear 


Unofficially Speaking: Rita Hayworth’s performance in “Af- 
fair in Trinidad” indicates, among other things, that a title 
doesn’t improve talent . . . No matter what you hear, the 
radio show “Double or Nothing” was not inspired by Jane 
Russell . . . Beauty she has plenty of, acting experience she’d 
better get. And if you want further proof, see Zsa Zsa Gabor 
in “We’re Not Married.” . . . Question: Who talks more 
than a talking picture? Answer: Debbie Reynolds ‘sitting 
there watching it. 


Hollywood Melting Pot: The extremely talented Sally For- 
rest no longer has to wonder if she innocently offended some- 
one at M-G-M. They’re talking a new deal with better roles 
. .. Joan Crawford sent David Wayne a fan letter after she 
saw his inspired. performance in “Wait Till the Sun Shines, 
Nellie.” David’s framing her letter and Joan’s framing the 
charming one he sent her in return . . . For his role of dark- 
eyed “Eddie Cantor,” blue-eyed Keefe Brasselle wears con- 
tact lenses. He won’t pose for stills wearing them. 


News, All Kinds: Good news for Ingrid Bergman who is 
gradually gaining great sympathy and understanding from 
the public, now that more facts are becoming generally 
known . . . Glad news for Hollywood that Jean Simmons 
and Stewart Granger settled their offensive contract dispute 
with RKO out of court. Even their own British press didn’t 
approve of it ... Sad news for Esther Williams and Ben Gage, 
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Fink Fink Fink and Smith 


Vic Damone dances at Mocambo with chic Debbie Reynolds, lunching in M-G-M’s commissary, Sooo-in-love Doris Day and Marty 
starlet Sheilah Connolly who resembles talks about her new movie, “I Love Melvin;” but Melcher plan their own movie 
Liz Taylor, the girl Vic used to date sidesteps questions on romance with Bob Wagner unit when Doris’ contract expires 


whose restaurant, “The Trails,” got robbed by gunmen who 
hid in a storeroom until closing time . . . Trying news for 
Rosalind Russell when she jumped, missed and required 
seventeen stitches in her leg. It happened during a scene in 
her current movie, “Never Wave at a Wac” . . . Gloomy news 
for Fred Allen, a reported victim of a virus attack, a nervous 
collapse and other complications which will keep him off TV 
channels this fall . .. Humorous news for Dean Martin whose 
personal possessions were placed at auction and a man in a 
beard who could have been Jerry Lewis (and was!) suddenly 
started the high bidding. 


And More News: Exciting news for Jack Carson and Lola 
Albright who finally married. Good friend Dennis Morgan, 
who didn’t like making all of those “Two Guys” pictures with 
Jack, did like to be his best man .. . Inevitable news for 
Marilyn Monroe and Joe DiMaggio who were reported to 
be eloping when they motored to San Francisco . . . Aggra- 
vating news for Mitzi Gaynor and her mother when a maga-, 
zine (not Photoplay) printed the address of the house they 
share with Mitzi’s fiance and his mother. Crank letters of 
unsavory nature resulted . . . Final news for director Nick 
Ray when Gloria Grahame divorced him and encouraging 
news for Cy Howard (and a half-dozen others we could name) 
who thinks the beautiful blonde is just what Dan Cupid 
ordered . . . Questionable news for columnists when Mario 
Lanza held up production on (Continued on page 106) 


Now that she has completed “The Girl Who Had 
Everything,” Elizabeth Taylor has retired to 
await the birth of the Wilding heir or heiress 





BEGINS IN A MINING TOWN CALLED GILLESPIE, A FAR CRY FROM HOLLYWOOD. HERE IS 
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DRAMATIC STORY OF HEARTACHES, HARDSHIP AND A MAN’S UNSURPASSED COURAGE 


BY GEORGE ARMSTRONG 


@ STEADY, POWERFUL, EFFORTLESS-SEEMING, Howard Keel’s voice 
surges out as if singing came as naturally to him as breathing, 
as if he had been singing easily and from the heart all his life. 
But it didn’t happen that way. Throughout his childhood, into 
his early teens, the people of his home town never suspected the 
wealth of music hidden inside him. It. was hidden, thoroughly; 
it came out first, eerily, in a recording sent home under dramatic 
circumstances long before Howard became famous. 

Some Hollywoodites might argue that the early muteness of 
his singing voice is all of a piece with the present-day Keel, the 
man who has been called too reserved, even stand-offish. That 
judgment is not and never has been accurate. True enough, Keel 
does insist on keeping his private life to himself; he has stead- 
fastly refused to allow any publicity focusing on his home and 
his family. 

But publicity is one thing and friendship is another. At no 
time in his life has Howard Keel been the sort of person who 
recoils from human contacts, who wants to live withdrawn. Even 
more than the average man, he has known what it is to need 
friendship. His need has been answered; he has welcomed 
friendship; and he has given it freely in return. 

From Gillespie, Illinois, to New York City to London, there 
are many, many people who have known him as a good friend. 
You have to go to these people to get the true and complete pic- 
ture of Howard Keel. Those who knew him in the English 
theatre and movie world can tell you what he was like as an 
American in a strange country, as a man in love—after one un- 
successful marriage. Those who knew him in New York can 
tell you about that first marriage and the brief romance that 
followed. Those who knew him back home in Gillespie—who 
never suspected then that he could sing—can now tell you why, 
unlike most singers-to-be, he kept his gift hidden so long. 

The story begins in Gillespie. A boyhood playmate now lives 
in the white frame cottage that used to be home for Howard, his 
mother, his father and his brother. On pleasant, tree-shaded 
Madison Street, the house—like the town as a whole—no longer 
reflects the threat that once brooded over it. This is a coal- 
mining town. While mining remains a hard and hazardous trade, 
its dangers have been somewhat reduced, and the shadow of the 
depression has lifted. : 

But the atmosphere was different when Howard was a little 
boy and his father worked in the mines. The unhappy figure 
of the elder Keel is very much alive in the memory of Gillespie. 
Homer Keel was a haridsome man, big and swaggering. That 
swagger, his townsmen finally realized, hid a bitter and re- 
bellious spirit. Maybe there was music locked inside him, too. 
He tried his hand at playing the trombone, but, the local music 
teacher recalls, “Homer Keel never blew a true note in his life.” 

In his mind, he must have heard the true notes, lyrical and 
beautiful, out of his reach. As a youngster, he was restless, 
though he came of a solid, steady, (Continued on page 94) 















Fink and Smith 


If the baby is a girl, she'll be able to wear 
Jay’s shirts, says Jane—just like all kid sisters! 


oon Jay will have a new 


playmate. And Janie will be closer to her dream. 


For long ago she knew in her heart 


that families are dearer by the dozen 





00080 Ko hy HU 
@ ON A RECENT EVENING, a gray-eyed girl with silvery 
blonde hair, accompanied by a tall, proudly smiling 
man, had dinner at one of Hollywood’s better res- 


taurants. They sat at a corner table, isolated and 
intimate, and they held hands between courses. They 


talked in brief phrases, needing few words to convey 
their thoughts; each could sense what the other 
was thinking. A couple who had just fallen in love? : 
No, there was between them more than the magic 
of being newly in love. There was the magic of being 
married and being parents. About them, there was 
the glow of past as well as present happiness—and of 


future years together and children still to come. 

At the moment, Jane Powell and Geary Steffen 
were talking about Jay, their sprout who was a year 
old in July, and the new baby, who is scheduled 
for a January debut. Said Jane, “We haven’t taken 
nearly enough pictures of Jay. Let’s make a resolu- 
tion New Year’s Day: We'll photograph both the 
children at least once a week. Nothing elaborate. BY FREDDA DUDLEY 
Just snapshots when there’s sunshine, flash-bulb 
pictures when we have to shoot indoors.” 

Geary went along with the idea. “And we won't 
let ’em just kick around the house, either. Pictures 
like that become more valuable every year. What we 


Jay’s the baby of the family now—but he isn’t going to ... months now, she’s been cuddling a doll wrapped in a shawl. 
resent the new arrival. Jane is making sure of that. For... Just the other day Jay took over, and rocked “baby” to sleep! 











oom for 
One More 


ought to do is keep an album. Takes time, but I'll 
make time. This could be a real family history—dates, 
special events... .” 

“You know,” Janie said, “we now think we'll al- 
ways remember every single thing Jay does, but 
there seems to be more to remember all the time, and 
some of it’s bound to slip away unless we make a 
record of it, somehow. I'd like to get some movies of 
Jay’s reaction to music—the way he tries to hum 
the tune and sways back and forth. He really has 
a sense of rhythm! Of course, I guess a lot of babies 
do that, but I’d like to have it on record in case he 
does turn out to be a musical genius.” 

“Not with those paws!” Geary grinned. “They 
aren’t designed for piano-pounding. He’s going to 
be a star quarterback. With those hands, he’ll heave 
the ball the length of the field. And run? Wait’ll you 
see him, with that build. Then he’ll be able to‘give 
his younger brother a few tips—show him the ropes— 
when Kyle starts college. Kyle Amerson Steffen, Class 
of 75 . . . They'll probably nickname him ‘Kas.’” 













































































Ornitz 
Geary gave Jane diamonds when Jay was born. None of that 
this time, she says. The money goes into the New House fund 






Janie spoke up pointedly. “I think she will prob- 
ably be called ‘Sissy’"—around the house, that is. Miss 
Suzanne Eileen Steffen .. .” 

“Or Suzy, Jr.,” Geary suggested (Suzanne Eileen 
being Jane’s real name). 

“Definitely,” his wife said, “I think it’s better to 
have a boy, then a girl, then a boy, then a girl .. .” 

“Keep right on going,” Geary urged. “Make it an 
even dozen!” . 

“Won't it be wonderful?” Janie bubbled. But then 
there was a certain wistfulness in her eyes. In the 
pleasant room, in the midst of the mingled fragrance 
of good food and expensive perfume, in the warm 
atmosphere of comradeship and comfort, she was 
remembering a winter night long, long ago, a night 
when a dream was born... . 

It was the 23rd of December, and Jane wasn’t more 
than thirteen or fourteen. She was trudging slowly 
home after choir practice, the music of Christmas still 
joyous in her ears. Caught up in the elation of the 
season, she still felt a vague heart-hunger. Jane 
was looking forward to the big day with a teen- 
ager’s normal eagerness. She was entirely happy 
in her home life with her mother and her father; 
yet among .the absorbing interests and emotional 
satisfactions of her experience there was an empty 
space. She couldn’t have described her feeling even 
if a passing grade in English had been at stake, but 
the emptiness was there, elusive yet unmistakably, 
disturbingly real. 

As she wandered along, listening to the lonesome 
sound of the wind in the pine trees, she asked herself 
silently. “What is it? What is it I miss?” 

And then she saw the house with the great, lighted 
window. Cautiously she crossed the lawn, keeping in 
the shadows, but coming close enough to see the 
bright and busy scene within. A family was trim- 
ming a tall Christmas tree. There were five boys 
and four girls, supervised by the mother, the father 
and several other grown-ups who might have been 
uncles and aunts. 

Jane knew then that the holiday activities she 
watched were perfectly conventional, taking place 
in millions of homes. But for some reason they 
seemed to her very special and important. A boy 
and a girl got into an argument over the privilege 
of climbing the stepladder to place the angel at the 
top of the tree; the mother had to arbitrate. The 
baby insisted on trying to eat the miniature light- 
bulbs—particularly the red ones. A teen-age girl 
was wrapping a large and mysterious package and 
trying to dodge one of the older boys, who made teas- 
ing efforts to take it away from her. Two middle- 
size children were popping corn at the fireplace. One 
of the boys was stringing the corn; another was string- 
ing cranberries. 

Quite suddenly, Jane (Continued on page 111) 
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Some women are crazy about 
clothes or mad for jewelry. 
But Susan Hayward’s love is 


just for Jess and her sons 


Turn to next page 
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PHOTOPLAY’S FEATURE: ATTRACTION 


Three Loves 
Las 


There’s a big “‘no trespassing” sign 
on Susan Hayward’s private life. 
Here, for the first time, you can get 


to know her on her home grounds 


Riis named Jess, Timothy and Gregory Barker, 
and they’re at the warm heart of Susan’s world. She 
likes to work, but the men in her life come first and 
they know it. Secure in that knowledge, they take 
the rest in stride. Now and then the twins will put 
up a reasonable squawk. As on the day she started 
“The President’s Lady” in August, soon after finishing 
“The Snows of Kilimanjaro.” “Why can’t you not 
work till we go back to school?” They got a reasonable 
answer, plus the dazzling promise of a fishing trip, 
and felt they’d engineered a pretty neat deal. 

Her solution to the problem that baffles so many 
career women rests on a rooted devotion to home, 
husband and kids. At the studio nobody works harder 
than Susan, nor drops out more completely once the 
picture’s done. Her free time belongs to her family, 


Susan and Jess Barker are a sentimental couple. 
Wed in 1944, they still celebrate the day they met 


Twins Timothy and Gregory aren't impressed with 
Susan’s star status. Have seen only one of her films 


and she won’t have it nibbled away by meaningless 
outside demands. When the phone rings, she calls to 
Cleo, the cook: “I’ve just left for China!” 

Offhand in manner, her speech laced with dry 
humor, you’d never take her for the sentimentalist she 
is. Anniversaries are sacred. She and Jess even cele- 
brate the day they met. Stored away in a box are the 
broken bits of two lovebirds that topped: their wed- 
ding cake. Till they fell apart, she kept them over the 
bed. Arden’s Cyclamen is her favorite perfume, be- 
cause it’s the first he ever gave her. Her first gift to 
him was a pair of cuff links, his initials on one side 
and on the other, Francie—the kid who grew with the 
tree in Brooklyn. Jess still calls her “Francie,” his kid 
from Brooklyn. Or “Pinky,” for the luminous quality 
of her glowing skin. 
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Susan and Jess spend as much time as possible with Timothy and Gregory. Susan maintains, “Children are the home” 


The fact that she’s a movie star makes no impres- 
sion on her sons. “With a Song in My Heart” was the 
first Hayward picture they saw. Tim sat enthralled, 
weeping steadily through the sad parts. Greg asked, 
“When’s the comedy coming up?” Since Greg’s the 
sensitive character and Tim’s the battler, Susan has 
yet to figure out these reactions. 

Greg and Tim were seven last February, and they’re 
so different that Susan finds it hard to think of them 
as twins. Tim’s five pounds heavier than his slender 
brother, and more outgoing. Being introduced, he’ll 
stick out a friendly paw. Greg stands back and cases 
you before committing himself. Tim’s easier to fathom. 
Sent to his room for some misdeed, he bangs things 
around, gets the ferment out of his system and starts 
from scratch. Greg clams-up and broods, thus driving 


his mother frantic. On the other hand, Greg’s the 
comic who comes out with cracks. Like all humans, 
they’re inconsistent. Matter-of-fact Tim’s the book- 
lover who invested his own cash in a copy of “Tom 
Sawyer.” Greg, highly imaginative, likes to work with 
his hands, though given the choice, he’ll sit spinning 
private dreams which have been known to take a 
practical turn. 

Recently the Barkers bought a Ford station wagon. 
Greg asked what it cost. Susan told him. “Is that a 
lot?” he queried anxiously. 

“My daddy didn’t make that much in a year,” Susan 
told him. “Many people don’t. They have to use all 
their money for food and rent.” 

Greg digested this. “You know what? I b’lieve I’ll 
make a million when I grow (Continued on page 82) 





SECRETS Behind - 


Barbara Stanwyck was lost in the aftermath of her divorce 


What happens to a marriage in Holly- 
wood? Is it destined for failure? In this 
exclusive report we bring you the inti- 
mate and personal stories of three of 
Hollywood’s once-happy pairs. 

—The Editors 


@ Bitterness and bewilderment— these 
were the emotions that keynoted Bar- 
bara Stanwyck’s life in the months. fol- 
lowing her divorce from Robert Taylor. 
But she had wiped out the bitterness. 
And now, looking back on the subtle 
steps that led—one by one—to the sep- 
aration, she has come to understand. 

“At first, I could think only of me— 
my hurt, my ego, my problem,” she says. 
“But gradually, I came to realize that I 
was by no means unique.” 

Barbara knows, however, that the end 
of bitterness does not necessarily mean 
the end of loneliness, as well. 

But loneliness is one subject that Bar- 
bara Stanwyck chooses not to dwell on 
long. Because she has been working so 
hard to overcome it. 

She is much less reluctant, surpris- 
ingly, to reveal her most introspective 
thoughts on what happened to her mar- 
riage and why—as she sees it now—the 
divorce from Bob was inevitable. 

For one thing, she admits in retrospect, 
that she may have been too career- 
minded, too concerned about maintain- 
ing her status as one of Hollywood’s most 
successful actresses—and not concerned 
nearly enough with being a truly suc- 
cessful wife. 

She never took her marriage for 
granted—no (Continued on page 98) 
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For the first time Barbara tells of her struggle to find 
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and a regretful Bob Taylor continues to mourn his marital failure 


@ “I doubt that there’s a marriage in 
the offing for me. At least, there isn’t 
one in the foreseeable future. If there 
were to be, I'd be the happiest guy in 
the world. I’m not cut out to be alone. 
But every time I go out with a girl, I 
begin to make comparisons. And that’s 
always the beginning of the end.” 

That is Robert Taylor’s frank and hon- 
est answer to questions about his marry- 
ing again. There have been repeated 
rumors of new romances for him— 
flurries of newspaper stories—linking his 
name with charmers here and abroad. 
Tall tales! Fantastic deductions! 

“Marriage now is the last thing in my 
mind,” Bob says. “You see, I figure I 
hit the jackpot the first time, and it 
would be asking too much of life to ex- 
pect to hit it again. 

“I’m sorry things turned out the way 
they did. And I feel that I’m responsi- 
ble—completely responsible. I accept the 
facts for what they are—but it’ makes 
a guy lose confidence in himself as a 
husband. 

“And after Barbara, who could I pos- 
sibly marry? Barbara is a great girl— 
intelligent ‘and understanding—and full 
of love.. Real love, I mean.” 

Being the kind of man who never 
dreamed of divorce, he’s finding the re- 
turn to singleness anything but blessed. 
“T’m not very gregarious,” he puts it. 
“TI don’t like parties and big crowds. My 
choice is to be pretty much alone, but I 
don’t want to sit home and mope. I 
get restless. That’s why I rattle around 
town as much as I do.” 

And that’s why the romance rumors 
flourish. Bob is a charming escort, gra- 
cious, amusing (Continued on page 99) 
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BY KATHERINE .ALBERT 






he failure of their marriage 















SECRETS Behind Hollywood. 


About-to-be-divorced John Wayne made attempts at reconciliation 





John’s first marriage to Josephine Saenz foundered on the shoals of her desire for a social life, despite four children 


BY MIKE CONNOLLY 


@ I have a theory that the reasons for the breakup of 
John Wayne’s second marriage are deeply rooted in 
his first. 

Here is the background. 

Wayne’s first marriage was in 1933 to Josephine 
Saenz, daughter of a Mexican government official and 
a devout Catholic. 

John, too, is a Catholic—that is, he is but he isn’t. 
His folks were, but they went their separate ways when 
he was fifteen, so he wasn’t actually brought up as a 
practicing member of the Catholic faith. 

Josephine was Society with a capital S. John was 
just plain Duke (his friends in Hollywood still call him 
that) Morrison, bit player and stunt man. Josephine’s 





society was the real thing—strictly Pasadena, not 
Hollywood. She is still high society and, incidentally, 
still a very beautiful woman. 

To John, things came the hard way. He got his big 
break in “The Big Trail” in 1929, made by Raoul 
Walsh for the old Fox Company. Walsh had discov- 
ered him at Fox Studio working as a prop man for 
the summer. The various studios made a practice of 
giving kids—particularly football players—jobs during 
the vacation months, and Wayne, who made the var- 
sity team in his sophomore year at the University of 
Southern California, was being touted as a coming 
football star. 

“Trail” was intended to (Continued on page 100) 
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Heartbreaks 


but for Chata Wayne recent years of her marriage have brought only sorrow 








With aaee (Chata) Baur, John at first found the quiet home life he had so desperately ideal in marriage 


BY EVE FORD 


@ When Chata and John Wayne were married on 
January 17, 1946, there was no doubt that they were 
deeply in love. Their tastes were similar; they shared 
a mutual desire for the quiet contentment of a happy 
home life. . 

Chata was, in fact, ready to give up her career as a 
motion picture actress in Mexico to devote herself to 
being just Mrs. John Wayne. Shortly after their wed- 
ding Chata said, “I don’t ever wish for acting again. 
But I am glad for the Duke that I did act for a while, 
for it makes me know, without his having to explain 
anything at all, when he is tired or cross. Then I 
either baby him or I just turn my back and go away 
and let him gloom quietly, all by himself.” 


And there is no doubt that the moody Duke did 
gloom by himself much of the time. But Chata and 
John did, at first, share a lot of fun together. They 
loved their home, and they loved occasional evenings 
out too. Both enjoy dancing, and Chata particularly 
enjoyed dancing with John ‘because of his height. 
“When I first see Duke in Mexico, where most of the 
men are so short, I know it is good for me,” she ad- 
mitted shortly after their marriage. “I know that when 
I, who am so long, dance with him his head will be 
above me, which never happened to me before.” 

Chata and John had much in common. They both 
had come from middle-class families where working 
for a living was the accepted (Continued on page 101) 
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= Eleanor Powell gave up her career to make her marriage successful 


BY JANE CORWIN 


@ On an October evening back in 1944, a solemn young 
couple stood side by side in the flower-decked living 
room of the bride’s Beverly Hills home. Softly, in 
words barely audible except to each other, they re- 
peated the marriage vows. “Only once before in my 
entire thirty-five years in the ministry,” said the Rev- 
erend Ray Moore afterward, “have I ever performed 
a ceremony where the strength of feeling between two 
people was so marked. 

“Standing there, so straight and tall and so deeply 
in love, they were a symbol of everything fine and 
good and clean in this world.” 

This was the wedding of dancing star Eleanor Powell 
and Glenn Ford, actor turned Marine sergeant. It was 
a wartime marriage, and their love seemed the only 
stable thing in a world of confusion. In the year of 





1952, confusion in full force seems to have entered the 
lives of the Glenn Fords. 

There were hints of trouble as far back as 1946, when 
Glenn came home from the service and made “A Stolen 
Life” and “Gilda.” At that time, he admitted that a. 
few adjustments were being made in the household. 
“But we’ve never discussed anything so drastic as 
parting,” he said. 

Lately the rumors have been revived. There are 
those who ‘insist that Eleanor at one point not only 


. consulted a lawyer, but was bent on filing for divorce, 


when Glenn somehow managed to pe her to 
give their marriage another try. 

Recently the story of a quarrel —_! the papers. 
The accounts were many and varied. One reporter 
said that Glenn had left home (Continued on page 102) 


j. After a rift, Glenn Ford has asked Ellie to give him another chance 


BY JAMES WILDER 


@ It happened a long time ago. A tall, gangly youth 
was perched high on the roof of the Wilshire Theatre 
in Santa Monica. He wore an ill-fitting raincoat to 
ward off the rain. His face was eager and tense as 
both hands hung onto a huge twisting searchlight that 
swept the sky. Thus he clung for four hours each 
night, twisting the light that guided theater-goers to 
the box office below. For his services, he got to see 
the show—free! Each night he could lose himself in 
the magic world of make-believe—the world that one 
day was to be his world if it took the last ounce of 
his being. 

Gwyllyn Samuel Newton Ford from Glenford, near 
Three Rivers in Quebec, didn’t have to grow taller. 
But he did become older and wiser and one day, as 
Glenn Ford, he appeared in a Paramount short called 





“A Night in Manhattan.” This time there was no free 
movie for his services. For his acting chore, he re- 
ceived the magnificent sum of twenty-five dollars, and 


' never before or since has he been so genuinely thrilled. 


The rest is now Hollywood history. 

Glenn Ford has come a long way. He’s richer today 
in worldly goods. Experience has been a great teacher. 
Would he want to change places with the eager, wistful 
boy back on the theatre rooftop? Sometimes, when 
that unhappy expression creeps into his eyes, when 
the corners of his mouth tighten and he sighs as he 
talks in soft, quick gasps, Hollywood wonders. His 
restless nature, his cautious attitude do not bespeak a 
happy man. 

This may well be the heritage of his Welsh ancestry. 
There have been and probably (Continued on page 103) 














Garrett, Graphic House 


Peter Ford accompanied his parents, after the reconciliation, on a holiday fishing trip to the Mammoth Lakes 








BY PAULINE SWANSON 


A/NEW WOMAN 


Liz Taylor knew she wasn’t happy—that she was 
searching for something she couldn’t find in her 
own life. And then . . . Mike found Elizabeth 


@ FOR THE NEXT SIX OR SEVEN MONTHS her friends 
and fans will refer to Elizabeth Taylor, please, as 
Mrs. Michael Wilding. 

Before she met Michael, Liz says, she was never 
really satisfied with her life, with herself. 

“It wasn’t anything really specific—I just wasn’t 
happy, never quite knowing why. I was searching 
for something, I didn’t know what. 

“Now I know. And I have it. My love. My 
reason for existing.” 

The beautiful young star, awaiting the birth of 
her first child, began a temporary retirement from 
the screen late in August with the completion of 
her role in “The Girl Who Had Everything.” 

“The girl who has everything—you can say that 
again,” seemed to be the unanimous verdict of all 
the people who worked with her in the exciting 
five weeks just before Liz said goodbye, for a 
short time at least, to all of her friends and co- 
workers on the M-G-M lot. 

For Liz, home again after an idyllic honeymoon 
in the Alps with her handsome British husband, 
Michael Wilding, was a vision to inspire even the 
most determinedly (Continued on page 92) 
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Photograph > ie Rock ss in “Horizons West’ 
Water skiing by moonlight . . . classical music on a juke box . . ..magnetism on 
Main street . . . blue jeans and dancing shoes . . . hometown boy with a party line 
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Photograph by Apger. Pier appears in “The Story of Three Loves” 
A dryad, dancing to a street organ . . . white violets in an earthenware jar 
.. - a Botticelli elf . . . sunlight on the Mediterranean . .. Mona Lisa in her teens 
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Alan Ladd runs things around their home but he’s smart enough to let Sue pilot his 


IVES MAKE THE 


A lot of Hollywood success 


stories might never have been written 


if the mister hadn’t 


married the right missus 


BY SHEILAH GRAHAM 


@ WHEN AVA GARDNER took Frank Sinatra for better .or 
for worse, I couldn’t see how things could be any 
worse for them. His television show was about to be 


- axed. His picture, “Meet Danny Wilson,” was heading 


for a box-office nosedive. His records weren’t selling. 
His fan following was violently divided over the divorce 
from Nancy. His popularity with the press was nil. 
He wasn’t even feeling too good physically. 

And do you think any of this bothered our Ava? 
Of course it did. But she was determined not to let it 
bother Frankie too much. As far as she’s concerned, 


he has never stopped being a success. And it’s this 


kind of confidence that has put many a career-wobbly 
husband right back on top again. 











Bogey is enjoying life since 


Janet lets Tony Curtis know she’s 
Baby made him her life’s work 


Paul Brinkman made a career switch . 
in love with a wonderful guy! 


and proved Jeanne Crain was right 


Lucille Ball parted from movies 
for a permanent spot with Desi 


America’s the land of opportunity 


Ava Gardner steadies Frank’s ca- 
for Vittorio since he wed Shelley 


reer doubts with wifely confidence 
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rocketing career 


BEST HUSBANDS | 


That’s what I mean when I say that wives make the 
best husbands. Look at the positive wives—the mem- 
bers of Hollywood teams where the husband couldn’t 
possibly be where he is today—and tomorrow—if the 
little woman hadn’t been right behind him, giving him 
the kind of push a man needs to send him soaring. 
And I mean, among others, Sue Ladd, Lauren Bacall, 
Shelley Winters, Jeanne Crain and Esther Williams. 

I remember smiling when Sue Ladd sold half her 
agent’s interest in Alan to another ten percenter, be- 
cause, as she told me then, “I couldn’t do a good job 
for him at the studio, or anywhere, once we were 
married. No matter what I said about him, it would 
sound prejudiced. And people were bound to be scep- 





tical.” But did that stop Sue from boosting Alan in 
every way she could? Not by a hundred per cent. 
She didn’t even slow up on the Ladd sales promo- 
tion a couple of years ago, after she sold her remaining 
half of Alan to a top. agency. Her net on the deal: 
enough cash to pay for the $150,000 mansion in Holmby 
Hills. That was Alan’s present to Sue. And Sue’s 
present to Alan is one of the most fabulous careers 
this town has ever seen. With Sue pegging the rates, 
Alan’s salary at Paramount rocketed from $150 a week 
for “This Gun for Hire” to $200,000 per pic, which he’s 
earning for “Shane.” He gets that plus a percentage 
at Warners for “The Iron Mistress” and a fifty-fifty 
share of the profits from (Continued on page 87) 
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l... women to like me. I’ve just come to realize that. 

I think I came to realize that I want women friends 
when I discovered, by accident, that I had one whom I barely 
know. Her name is Eleanor Parker and I think she 
is the most seautiful girl in Hollywood. 

It was at a party one night recently, after I’d finished 
work on the picture, “Monkey Business.” As I 
started into the powder room I heard my name under 
discussion. It was just like that old crack about 
eavesdroppers. I stopped cold. I certainly didn’t hear 
anything good said about me. One girl was knocking my 
clothes. Another was hammering my manners and other 
things. I stood there dying, just outside the 
half-opened door, not knowing whether I should burst into 
the powder room or run out on the party. 

Then I heard a third voice, serene and lovely. “But 
do you know Marilyn?” asked the voice. “Have you really 
met her? The moment you do, you'll know that 
most of the things said about her are false.” 

I walked in then to see who was speaking. Eleanor Parker’s 
eyes met mine, and she smiled like one best friend 
greeting another. “Hello, Marilyn,” she said. “How nice 
you look tonight.” 

I gulped. “Thank you,” I said. The other two cats left 
hurriedly. And as the door closed on them, I 
could feel the tears stinging against my eyelids. The truth 
was that Eleanor Parker and I had never exchanged 
a word before that moment, except “How-do-you-do” as we 
had been introduced to one another earlier that same evening. 

Now I fumbled for words. I’m not much of a word 
girl anyhow, because the best way to talk to men, 
of course, is to listen. Finally I said, “I honestly don’t 
know how to thank you.” 

“Let’s be friends,” Eleanor said. “That’s payment 
enough for me.” 

Now up until that moment I never, in my whole life, have ° - ° 
had but two women who were outright kind to me. For the first time in her life 
I had no family life in my childhood. I lost my father while 
I was still in my cradle, and I was separated from 
my mother not long afterward. The state of California 
and the County of Los Angeles took me over 
and both did their best by me. I’m very grateful—but 


how much can you do for a kid when there’s only twenty- | 
five dollars a month to spend on her? I went from : 
“home” to “home”—one an orphanage. It wasn’t till I was By i 


eleven that I was taken into a shabby little house 

in a very beat-up section of Los Angeles. I was old enough 
by then to expect the worst, and looking at that house 
in that neighborhood, I fully expected this to be 
intolerable. But in that house (Continued on page 80) 


Marilyn learned the meaning of friendship 
with women when she started studying acting 


she misses the women friends 


she never had 








from fall to winter 


around the clock, 
around the calendar 
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PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS: 


places! 
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| ()n the 20... 


on the stars! 


Here are clothes designed for action . . . exciting, fall- 
into-winter Go-Clothes to see you through an on-the-go 
season . . . daytime, date time, nighttime. Hollywood’s 
glamorous stars wear them—-Photoplay stars them for 
you to wear! GO... in step and in style with the stars! 


ON THE Go .. . lively Gloria 
DeHaven poses, left, with the 
S.S. America as _ background, 
wearing a wonderful go-outfit 
by Korday. Slim skirt, vest, 
jacket and hat are in Juilliard 
new, tweed-striped cotton cor- 


duroy. Blouse in Security wash- _f 


Color photo by Dirone 


able wool jersey. Vest, under 
$6, skirt, $8, jacket, $18, hat, 
$3, blouse, under $8. All, 10-18. 
Marlow leather bag. Dawnelle 
gloves. Gloria is in 20th’s “Down 
Among the Sheltering Palms” 


JANIS CARTER right, keeps in 
step with style in a wear-every- 
where coat designed to go from 
morning to night, over every- 
thing. By Jaunty Juniors, in a 
pebbly, blackish-gray wool 
tweed, about $50. 7-15. Janice 
wears a pert little black velve- 
teen jockey cap by Madcaps. 
Park Lane leather tote bag. 
Ciner rhinestone pin, bracelet 





Edward Kasper 


JANIS is all set to go walking 
with Liebchen, her frisky dachs- 
hund. Her day-into-date classic 
by Henry Rosenfeld is in 
striped gray, red and yellow 
Frankel wool tweed. And for 
after five, Jan changes acces- 
sories and slips off the rib-knit 
dickey. Dress, about $18, dick- 
ey, about $2. 10-18. ‘Angora 
beret by Madcaps. Park Lane 
bag. Ciner jewelry. Janis is 
in RKO’s “The Half-Breed” 











going formal: Going out on the 
town, Janis is all set for the 
theater, dinner and’ some late-evening 
dancing. Her lovely, every-season, 
strapless dress with matching, cover- 
up jacket is in Cohama Capri, a new, 
richly textured antique silk-and-ace- 
tate, in an exciting shade called 
lime tone. Bodice is appliqued with 
white flowers and rhinestones. By Vir- 
ginia Spears, about $25. 7-15. Janis 
adds rhinestone tulip choker and ear- 
rings by Coro. Her gold wedgies by 
Town & Country 
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going home: Still on the go even at 
home. For sleeping comfort and style, Janis 
-chooses a three-piece Tommieset that com- 
bines solid yellow cotton with Stevens Scotch 
plaid. She wears the reversible coat outdoors 
in summer. It’s plaid on one side and quilted 
plain on the other. The tailored p-j’s have 
plain yellow pants and plaid top. The set, 
$17.95. 32-38, tiny, regular, tall. Clix slippers. 
Desley bedspread 













Stores where you can buy these styles are listed on page 97 
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PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS 
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~QOn the go,on the stars! 
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going informal: 


Just like every girl; Janis Carter loves informal 
dates and parties! She’s dressed for either in a re- 
versible, coin-dotted skirt (blue on black or black on 
blue) of French cotton flannel, and a lacy wool top. 
Jeanne Campbell of Sportswhirl. 10-18. Skirt is about 
$15.95; sweater, about $8.95. Clix mules; Coro pin 


_ 
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going outdoors: 


Janis romps with Lieb- 
chen, ready for any sport in 
cozy White Stag calf-skinner 
pants and cardigan. Made of 
Cone tweed denim, lined with 
warm cotton jersey, there is 
snug rib knit trim at calf and 
neck. 10-18. With gay, match- 
ing cap, $25.85 the set. Clix 
wool flats and Dawnelle red 
wool shorties add warmth 
















PHOTOPLAY STAR ACCESSORIES 


Close-up! 


Close-ups of the star accessories Janis Carter wears with the Go-Clothes 
in this issue... penny-wise fashion buys for you... or for Christmas giving! 





On the go outdoors or in: Jan’s Great with her greatcoat: a new, . Hot news for cold hands: going 

Clix plaid wool flats shown on p. 63 blonde satchel bag. Top grain cowhide, outdoors, Jan wears Dawnelle warm wool 
with pedal pushers. Full sizes 4-9M double closing, $10.95, by Park Lane. jersey gloves, bright red, $4. Mandel, 
and 5-9N, $4.98. Order from Fashions At the May Company, Los Chicago; Broadway, Los Angeles ; 


for Now, Inc., 426 Madison Ave., N. Y. Angeles; Halle Bros., Cleveland Oppenheim Collins, New York 





Edward Kasper 












Heirloom pin-or-pendant (pinned Go-cap dreamed up by Madcaps for Going formal, Jan wears elegant 

on Janis, p. 63): a Ciner gold-plated Janis to wear with her coat, and with Coro “jools:” silver choker with shiny 
heraldic with simulated pearls, $10, everything: black velvet with ribbon tulip pendant, matching earrings, 

a now-and-forever gift. Order by bow, $5.95. Bloomingdale’s, New York; $5 each. Wanamaker, New York; 

mail from Saks-34th, New York Marshall Field, Chicago; May Co., L.A. The Fair, Chicago; The May Co., Denver 





Buy PHOTOPLAY STAR ACCESSORIES at stores listed, or order b 
writing direct to the store that’s nearest you, enclosing check or money mier 





PHOTOPLAY 
PATTERN 


Mitek? Pont 


Sew 
Kasy 


... separates worn by Anne Baxter 


in 20th’s “My Wife’s Best Friend” 


you can make all three for under $25! 
Here’s a line-for-line copy—in a sew-easy 
pattern—of Anne’s day-into-date outfit 
designed by Charles LeMaire for her to 
wear in her latest film (see real scenes 
from the movie, above.) Make it in the 
very same fabric, Security lovely wool 
jersey ... stripe for the doll-waist skirt 
and spencer, matching heather for the 
date blouse. For size 14: 5 yards of the 
stripe at about $4 a yard, and 114 yards 
of plain heather at about $3 a yard 


Jacket off, it’s a terrific date outfit! Turn 
to page 97 for close-up of fabrics, de- 
tailed drawings of back views, and how 
and where to buy this pattern and fabric 








She prefers horsepower 

in a car to those horses he 
loves, sometimes sounds 

off like a Marine 

sergeant! But Virginia 
knows just how to keep Mike 


whistling while he works 


MRS. 
WHISTLE 
BAIT 


ly Hida Sen 


@ Virginia Mayo is a versatile actress, a gifted 
dancer, a designer of women’s clothes, an interior 
decorator, and a student of contemporary religions. She 
is also foolhardy and courageous: she married me. 

I saw her for the first time when I was working in 
the picture, “Jack London.” I was playing a member 
of the crew on a sealing vessel set, and at the time 
we were supposed to be skinning seals. We were an 
unlovely lot to look at, up to our elbows in grease 
and gore. Suddenly I knew that all movement about me 
had ceased. Glancing up I saw an incredibly lovely 
girl come tripping across the littered deck. I learned 
later that she was there to be interviewed by a director, 
but she seemed as oblivious to the grime and 
sordidness of the scene as though she were strolling 
through a garden. The contrast was startling. And I 
was aware, instantly, that she was a girl I had to 
know. For the rest of that day, I wasn’t much good 
on the set. 

Thinking about it since, ’ve wondered why she ever 
consented to go out with me that first time. 

I wasn’t a star. “Jack London” was only my second 
picture and though I learned later it was also her 
second, a girl as lovely as she was didn’t need an 
established career to make her attractive to the top 
echelons in Hollywood. But the fact that I did manage 
to see her later on became the most important 

single event of my life. 

I was doing a good deal of rodeo work in those days 
(I still haven’t given it up) and Virginia and her 
mother used to travel the (Continued on page 76) 


Virginia’s great enthusiasm for riding and 
rodeos had Mike fooled before their marriage 





W hat happens when stars leave home? In Europe, whether they’re holidaying or working, 


ANYTHING 


they go all out for fun . 


- 


Cafe patrons along the Champs Elysees are getting used to the sight of Clark Gable promenading as gaily as a local Parisian 





Ornitz 


A prank of Danny Kaye’s in England was good practice for his 
assignment opposite Jeanmaire in RKO’s “Hans Christian Andersen” 


Never at a loss, Orson Welles grease-paints an innocent 
guest at a shindig abroad. Claudette Colbert is amused! 


BY ELSA MAXWELL 


@ MEET A WORKING STAR in Hollywood and you find 
a serious person intent on business, a person who goes 
to bed early and arises early, a person who is prob- 
ably annoyed at practical jokes and pranks. But meet 
a star vacationing in Europe and you discover a per- 
son who’s freed himself from cares for a while, and 
is bent on adventure and gayety. The stars turn up 
at odd times, doing strange things. Whenever I think 
of them turning up in strange places I recall an esca- 
pade of Danny Kaye’s in Manchester, England. 

Ambition never leaves some people alone. No 
matter how successful they are, there always seems 
to be one more thing they yearn to do. And it’s usu- 
ally in some field other than their own. 

With Danny Kaye, the urge—for years—has been 


to be a ballet dancer. During his recent fabulous en- 
gagement at the London Palladium, he decided to 
do something about it. He had become friendly with 
one of the leading dancers in a ballet company then 
touring the provinces. And Danny’s powers of per- 
suasion being what they are, he convinced the dancer 
a) to teach him the routine for one of the numbers, 
and b) to allow Danny to step in for him at a per- 
formance in Manchester one night. 

But they kept it all a deep dark secret—even from 
the ballerina opposite whom Danny was to dance. 

Without warning, she found herself confronted by 
a strange partner, apparently confident of what he 
was doing—except for a vaguely ‘self-conscious grin. 
She rose to the occasion, (Continued on page 104) 
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Worried? Well, just a little... 


Take it from Dale Robertson, the next time he becomes 


a father, that will be the day—he doesn’t work! 


Me FATHER’S} 
ray er DAY 


@ THE PHONE RANG on the Erie Canal set on the back lot 

at Twentieth Century-Fox Studios just before four o’clock on 
the afternoon of last July 10, and the assistant director 
scurried over a vast tangle of cables to pick it up. “Yeah. . . 
yeah,” he said excitedly, “that’s just great! Yeah, I’ll tell him.” 

He got back to his microphone in record time and 
roared for attention. “Bulletin,” he said, “from Good 
Samaritan Hospital.” 

At this point every one of the hundred or so workers on the 
Especially the waiting part. . . stage turned to look at Dale Robertson, standing by to go 
into a love scene with Betty Grable, his wide open 
Oklahoma face reddening perceptibly under the make-up. 

“A girl,” the assistant director’s voice proclaimed, “weight 
eight pounds, five ounces, 3:42 p.m., mother and’ daughter 
doing fine.” 

“A girl,” Dale repeated in a low, stunned voice. “Rochelle.” 

And while the crowd on the set cheered and applauded 
excitedly, he began to work his way through a network 
of outstretched congratulating hands to reach the phone. He 
wanted to find out for himself how Jackie, his “best girl,” 
was, if indeed their long awaited first baby had arrived 
safely and everything was all right. After all—“Jackie never 
got anywhere on time in her life’”—this baby was 
many, many days overdue. 

Since eight o’clock that morning, when he had reported at 
the studio for work after depositing Jacqueline at the 
hospital, he had been sweating it out, and he wanted to be 
reassured. He reached the phone stand at last, asked the 
operator for the number of the (Continued on page 90) 











Hold it! The doc’s calling .. . 
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ra ; ~s ¥ . + + Terrific! It’s a girl!!! 
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In thig adorable Monet (ue 


you powder an 


An angelic complexion—in 5 seconds! 
A touch of the puff smooths you, “de 
shines” you, gives a heavenly, soft finish 
that clings—much longer than plain 
powder! Because Angel Face is powder 
and foundation in one! The Duchess de 
Richelieu says, “Angel Face is the clev- 
erest make-up, so flattering!” 





\lso in this sweet blue- 


and-vold box, at 539¢, 89¢* * plus tax 





smooths on with a puff 
—and stays! 


dation, in-one! Se 2 


no Wot Spouge 











Tuck it in your handbag! In the new 
Mirror Case with puff, mirror and Angel 
Face, you carry a complete, velvety com- 
plexion! Can’t spill! “Angel Face is the 
most important bit of flattery in my 
handbag,” Mrs. H. Latrobe Roosevelt, 
Jr. says. In six sweet skin tones. Pond’s 


Angel Face Mirror Case, ‘Tf 







Keep that #100 gleam in your hair! 


bampoo 





Want your hair to sparkle... to have that $100 gleam ? 
Then start using new Lady Wildroot Shampoo ... the 
liquid-eream shampoo that gleams as it cleans ...cleans 
as it gleams. 

You see, Lady Wildroot Shampoo is more than just 
a liquid... more than just a cream! It’s a combination 
of the best of both! Its soapless sudsy for deep-down 
cleaning ! Contains lanolin to soothe and soften hair 





... leaves it clean, easy to manage...a snap to set! 

For soft, gleaming, radiant hair... for a clean, deep- 
clean scalp insist on the shampoo that’s good for 
your hair... ight for your hair... insist on new Lady 
Wildroot Shampoo. 


Wildroot gleam girl, Joyce Davidson ot Hamil- 
ton, Ontario says, “My hair is so easy to manage 


and to set after a Lady Wildroot Shampoo”, 
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Wut ar*/OO— BE A WILDROOT GLEAM GIRL! 











Want to win $100. Want to have your picture in If your photograph is chosen, a famous artist will 

a Wildroot advertisement? Just send a snapshot or paint your portrait from it for use in a Wildroot ad- ei 
photograph (not more than 8x10 inches in size) vertisement and Wildroot will pay you $100. Judges é 
that shows vour hair after using Lady Wildroot will be a New York artist and an art director. De- : 
Shampoo, plus a Lady Wildroot Shampoo box top, cisions of the judges are final. No photographs will : 
to Lady Wildroot Shampoo Model Hunt, P. O. be returned, Offer is good only in 1952. Send your . 
Box 189, New York 46, New York. Print your photograph today. And to keep that $100 gleam a 


name and address on the back of the picture. in your hair... keep using Lady Wildroot Shampoo. 











Wildroot gleam girl, 
Pinky Parker of Louis- 
ville, Kentucky says, “I 
never need a special rinse 
when I use Lady Wildroot 
Shampoo. It leaves my 


hair so clean it gleams”, 








Wildroot gleam girl, 
Susan Joy Collins of New 
York says, “I love Lady 
Wildroot Shampoo. It 
smells good. Mommy says 
it’s good for my hair’’. 
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Three Sizes 29¢ 59¢ 98¢ 



























A. Neither the styles she wears nor the 
men she dates are the same for this gay 
gal, on the town with Tony Martin in 1946 


B. Who wouldn’t give at least ten pins for 
this bowler? Even with her face hidden, 


there are a couple of famous clues showing 





ANSWERS: HLYOMAVH VILId “Vv 
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They've changed, but you 


can name them if you try 








C. Man-about-the-tennis-court, man-about- 
town, man-about-the-world, there’s hardly 


an ounce of difference in him since 1940 





D. She’s as energetic now as she was at 
rehearsal in 1948. But the old bounce 





hasn’t stopped her from going ‘‘smoothie” 
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Only one soap 
gives your skin this 


7A — 
Dill ul 



















i. ‘ 
= ey And Cashmere Bouquet is proved extra mild... 
O, leaves your skin softer, fresher, younger-looking! 


Now Cashmere Bouquet Soap—with the irresistible “fra- 
grance men love’ —is proved by test to be extra mild! So 
amazingly mild that its gentle lather is ideal for all tvpes 
of skin—dry,. oily or normal! Daily cleansing with 
Cashmere Bouquet helps bring out the flower-fresh 
softness. delicate smoothness, excit- 
ing loveliness you long for! Use 








Cashmere Bouquet Soap regular!y & 
. for the finest complexion ae 
care... for a fragrant invita- 


° ° . ' 
tron to romance: 


Now at lowest price! 
Cashmere 
Bouquet 
Soap 
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Nylon Bristle Hair Brush | 


& 
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iy Dbt Onder Several While Supply Lasts! 
On CS ee 


lenclose .... in coin and .... Cashmere Bouquet Soap wrappers 
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= 


sys 


(any size). Please send me .... 


With 3 | described in this advertisement. 
| NAME 


Nylon Bristle Hair Brushes as ~ 





Cashmere Bouquet MIA... istahinksodincnicecsedentedecsseiuaiabiaeaene 
Soap Wrappers 


DE cicsdecdiwpubaitiannel 20M8...... ren 
(Any Size) 





Order 1 brush or as many as you wish. For each brush ordered, 
enclose 25¢ in coin and 3 Cashmere Bouquet Soap wrappers. — P 
Offer good in Continental U. S. (excepting Montana). Closes ‘ 
April 1, 1953. 
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LOVELY 
LADY 


SPRING 
GARDEN 


NEW! 
ROMANCE 
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DANISH 
PRINCESS 


Get “Silver Sense” —a booklet to guide you in your purchase and use of silverware. Send 10¢ 


A 
toDept. P11, Holmes & Edwards Division, The International Silver Co.. Meriden,Conn, ~ 1952. ALL PATTERNS MADE IN U.S. A. 











BRIEF REVIEWS 


For fuller reviews, see Photoplay for months indicated. Photoplay’s 
Choice for this month, page 28. This month’s full reviews, page 20. 


OUTSTANDING 


BIG SKY, THE—RKO: Rousing, authentic ad- 
ventures of pioneer fur-tra ‘ers along the Missouri. 
Kirk Douglas and young Dewey Martin vie for 
Indian princess Elizabeth Threatt; Arthur Hunni- 
cutt as the salty narrator almost walks off with the 
show. (F) September 


CRIMSON PIRATE, THE—Warners, Technicol- 
or: Lusty, tongue-in-cheek tale of pirates and rebel 
colonists on the old Spanish Main, with enchanting 
acrobatics by Burt Lancaster and Nick Cravat. 
Newcomer Eva Bartok plays heroine. (F) October 


HAPPY TIME, THE—Columbia: Witty and wise 
story of a French-Canadian boy’s awakening to love 
and sex. Family saga excellently acted by Bobby 
Driscoll, Charles Boyer and Marsha Hunt, Louis 
Jourdan and Linda Christian. (F) September 


HIGH NOON—U.A.: Adult and unbearably sus- 
penseful western. Gary Cooper stars as a marshal 
who, on his wedding day, must face four despera- 
does alone. Fine support by Grace Kelly, Katy Ju- 
rado and Lloyd Bridges. (F) June 


IVANHOE—M-G-M, Technicolor: Big, splendid 
action epic of knighthood days, with Robert Taylor 
as the Saxon hero who defies King John and is 
loved by Elizabeth Taylor, as Rebecca, and Joan 
Fontaine, as Rowena. (F) September 


JUST FOR YOU—Paramount, Technicolor: Ami- 
able, tune-filled reunion for Bing Crosby and Jane 
Wyman. Bing’s a musical-comedy producer who’s 
been too busy to woo Jane or be a real father to Bob 
Arthur and Natalie Wood. (F) October 


QUIET MAN, THE—Republic, Technicolor: Re- 
turning to his ancestral Ireland, ace director John 
Ford lovingly spins a yarn about an Irish-American 
prizefighter (John Wayne) and a spirited colleen 
(Maureen O’Hara). (F) September 


STORY OF WILL ROGERS, THE—Warners, Tech- 
nicolor: First-rate biography of a beloved Ameri- 
can, from cowhand to political wit. Will, Jr. is 
exactly right as his dad; Jane Wyman matches the 
film’s warm, unsentimental tone. (F) October 


VERY GOOD 


CARIBBEAN—Paramount, Technicolor: Vigorous 
melodrama of revenge, wherein John Payne is 
drafted by Sir Cedric Hardwicke, a genteel pirate, 
to undo the island despot whe stole Hardwicke’s 
daughter (Rhonda Fleming). (F) October 


DON’T BOTHER TO KNOCK—20th Century-Fox: 
Thriller about one evening’s goings-on in a New 
York hotel, with Marilyn Monroe as an unpredict- 
able baby-sitter, Richard Widmark and Anne Ban- 
croft as lovers at odds. (A) 


September 


me 


A—Adults F—Family 


DREAMBOAT—20th Century-Fox: Tasty satirical 
farce, with Clifton Webb as a stuffy prof, ex-idol 
of silent films, who’s outraged when Ginger Rogers 
revives their corny co-starrers on TV. Jeff Hunter 
and Anne Francis are romancers. (F) October 


ISLAND RESCUE—Rank, U-I: Droll English film 
about a pregnant pedigreed cow on a Nazi-held 
British island. David Niven and Glynis Johns 
lend romance to Venus’ rescue. (F) September 


LURE OF THE WILDERNESS—20th Century-Fox, 
Technicolor: Pleasant, unsophisticated tale of Jeff 
Hunter’s adventures in an unexplored swamp, 
where he finds Walter Brennan, murder suspect. 
With Jean Peters, Constance Smith. (F) October 


MERRY WIDOW, THE—M-G-M, Technicolor: 
Lush and lovely romance in waltz-time, about a rich 
American widow whose cash is needed by a totter- 
ing mythical kingdom. Lana Turner’s luscious, but 
Fernando Lamas steals the picture. (F) September 


SON OF PALEFACE—Paramount, Technicolor: 
Hilarious sequel, with cowardly Bob Hope seeking 
his dad’s hidden fortune and getting involved with 
Jane Russell, saloon singer and bandit queen. Roy 
Rogers is in on the musical fun. (F) October 


STORY OF ROBIN HOOD, THE—Disney-RKO, 
Technicolor: The legend of Sherwood Forest comes 
to life again with all the charm and gusto of an 
old ballad. Richard Todd’s Robin; Joan Rice, 
Maid Marian; Elton Hayes, a minstrel. (F) August 


WE’RE NOT MARRIED—20th Century-Fox: Five 
couples discover they’re not legally wed. Funniest: 
Fred Allen and Ginger Rogers, radio Mr. and 
Mrs. duo. Runners-up: Marilyn Monroe, a beauty- 
contest winner, and David Wayne. (F) September 


WHERE’S CHARLEY ?—Warners, Technicolor: 
The famed farce set to music, with Ray Bolger’s 
great dancing as the Oxford student who imperson- 
ates his aunt. Allyn McLerie’s his girl; Bob Shack- 
leton and Mary Germaine also duet. (F) September 


YOU FOR ME—M-G-M: Sprightly comedy of hos- 
pital and family life. As a tart-tongued nurse, Jane 
Greer has a hard time choosing between wealthy 
Peter Lawford and doc Gig Young. (F) October 
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AFFAIR IN TRINIDAD—Columbia: Rita Hay- 
worth is back in a would-be torrid tale of a dancer 
in a Caribbean dive. With Glenn Ford investigat- 
ing the murder of his brother, Rita’s husband, this 
becomes an entertaining whodunit. (F) September 


ALL BECAUSE OF SALLY—See review for “Sally 
and Saint Anne.” 


ANNA—Lux: Old-fashioned romantic melodrama 
with Italian dialogue, English titles. Voluptuous 
Silvana Mangano, distraught by passion for the no- 
good Vittorio Gassman and love for farmer Raf 
Vallone, turns nursing sister. (A) October 





BREAKDOWN—Realart: Brisk prize ring drama, 
with unusual angles. Politico Sheldon Leonard has 
an unjustly jailed boxer (William Bishop) freed 
to fight again, in order to help Leonard’s brother, a 
psychotic manager (Wally Cassell). (F) October 


DUEL AT SILVER CREEK, THE—U-I, Techni- 
color: Mild horse opera starring Audie Murphy as 
hot-tempered deputy to marshal Steve McNally, 
chasing claim-jumpers. Faith Domergue’s the men- 
ace; Susan Cabot, pert heroine. (F) September 


FEARLESS FAGAN—M-G-M: Amusing little tall 
tale, with Carleton Carpenter as a circus star who 
tries to take his beloved lion into the Army with 
him. Janet Leigh is less effective as a cynical 
movie actress. (F) October 


FRANCIS GOES TO WEST POINT—U-I: In his 
riotous new movie, that talkative mule prevents 
warplant sabotage, gets Donald O’Connor into the 
Army academy, master-minds the Point’s football 
games. Lori Nelson’s decorative. (F) August 


HAS ANYBODY SEEN MY GAL—U-I, Techni- 
color: Gay romp of the roaring twenties, centering 
on a family’s reactions to millionaire Char'es Co- 
burn’s anonymous showers of wealth. Piper Laurie 
and Rock Hudson make jazz-age woo. (F) August 


JUMPING JACKS—Wallis-Paramount: Dean Mar- 
tin and Jerry Lewis invade the paratroopers, Dean 
as a draftee, Jerry as a civilian who plays G. I. to 
help with an Army show. Enough laughs for their 
fans. Mona Freeman’s the girl. (F) September 


LES MISERABLES—20th Century-Fox: Unwieldy, 
often affecting drama. Michael Rennie is reformed 
ex-convict Valjean; Robert Newton, his ruthless 
pursuer, Javert. With Cameron Mitchell, Debra 
Paget, Sylvia Sidney. (F) October 


ONE MINUTE TO ZERO—RKO: Spectacular 
saga of warfare in Korea. Robert Mitchum and 
Ann Blyth share the uneven love interest, as an 
Army officer and a dedicated UN worker. William 
Talman and Richard Egan score. (F) October 


SALLY AND SAINT ANNE—U-I: Addled but 
affable comedy of an Irish-American family’s feud 
with a politico. The original idea, Ann Blyth’s 
faith in St. Anne, gets lost in the shenanigans. 
Palmer Lee plays Ann’s boy friend. (F) September 


WASHINGTON STORY—M-G-M: Tribute to an 
honest congressman. Van Johnson’s daily routine 
shows you how hard your representatives work; 
less absorbing is his romance with Pat Neal, female 
newshawk who turns dove. (F) September 


WHITE CORRIDORS—U-I: Neat British-made 
drama that goes behind hospital doors as it chron- 
icles a scientist’s attempts to perfect a rare drug. 
Googie Withers, James Donald and Godfrey Tearle 
turn in good performances, (F) August 


WORLD IN HIS ARMS, THE—U-I, Technicolor: 
Exciting, if obvious adventure story of early San 


Francisco and Alaska. Gregory Peck’s a tough 
Yankee sea captain; Ann Blyth, a Russian coun- 
tess. With Anthony Quinn. (F) August 
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(Continued from page 67) 

circuit with me. I recall the glances of 
outright envy I received from my cow- 
puncher friends, and while I’m pretty 
sure that no one wished me the ultimate 
in hard luck—a broken neck—several 
wouldn’t have minded if I'd been roughed 
up a bit, say enough to take me out of 
circulation for a while. 

And what a real-life actress that Vir- 
ginia turned out to be! She pretended, 
most convincingly, that she thought bron- 
co-riding and calf-roping the most exhil- 
arating of sports. Actually she didn’t like 
them at all. The heat-soaked air, the dust, 
the savage bawling of horses gone tem- 
porarily insane, was not for her. But 
because I liked it she seemed to share my 
enthusiasm. 

I'd get up with the chickens on morn- 
ings when we were to start out for a rodeo, 
load my horses into a trailer, throw my 
gear into the trunk compartment of the 
car, and head for Virginia‘s house. She 
was always waiting, eager as a pup on a 
leash, rarin’ to go. Or so I thought. Then 
with her mother comfortably settled be- 
tween us. we’d pick up Montv Montana 
ard his nice wife and head for the wars. 

During the rodeo, the Montana rooms or 
bungalow, or whatever auarters they 
were lucky enough to get. was a meeting- 
place for all of us. Virginia would sit. 
wide-eyed. listening to some bow-legged 
cewvoke brag about the mean ones he’d 
tooved the time he’d got in front of a 
stampede with nothing between him and 
certain death but Old Blue or Baldy or 
some other favorite nag he happened to 
he riding. And she’d slip in her breath- 
less “Oh, my!” at just the right place. 

It wasn’t until after we were married 
that I found out Virginia loathed rodeos. 
Maybe I can express her lack of admira- 
tion for them more clearly when I state 
that she has never gone to one since the 
day she let me slip the ring on her finger 
in church. She likes horses, but in an 
abstract sort of way. She thinks thev’re 
nice in the corral or in a pasture. They 
hlend well with the scenery. Thev’re 
decorative. They lend atmosphere to a 
semi-ranch place such as ours. But she 
thinks anyone who deliberately climbs on- 
to a horse’s back and goes tearing about 


Mrs. Whistle Bait 


the country under the impression that 
he is having fun has lost some of his mar- 
bles. Her idea of perfect transportation 
is a low-slung, English-made car that can 
go from a standing start to a mile a min- 
ute in the space of a long breath. 

There is a belief abroad in the land that 
no two people engaged in the same kind 
of work should marry. Inevitably, so the 
seers say, there will be a clash of tempera- 
ment, professional jealousy will lift its 
ugly head and presently the cynics will 
smile sourly and say, “Ah, these actors! 
Tch, tch!” 

For an actor and actress who love each 
other to stay married is rather a simple 
matter, it seems to me. All that is needed 
is a sense of humility on the parts of 
both husband and wife, a realization that 
no matter how excellent each is in his 
work, just around the corner, there’s 
some kid who is soon going to be twice 
as good. And if one of them happens to 
be inordinately comely, that is that. It 
was a gift, straight from the hand of God. 

Fortunately I married a girl who is ut- 
terly devoid of vanity. If she is beautiful, 
she believes that it is merely a fortunate 
heritage and one over which she had no 
control. And she is much too thoughtful 
to be unaware of her own limitations. For 
instance, Virginia hasn’t the faintest idea 
that she is, at this stage of her career, a 
dramatic actress. She has had sound 
training since she was eight years old, 
and she continues to study. But she 
labors under no illusions. She is pretty 
sure, on the other hand, that she does all 
right in musicals. She feels right at home 
in something like “Back to Broadway,” 
but she’s plenty all right, too, in her role 
in “Iron Mistress.” 

She has one fault that even I, as her 
husband, am objective enough to see. She 
is absolutely, brutally honest. You may 
be surprised that I would consider this a 
fault, but my feeling about the matter is 
that you don’t have to sound off like a 
Marine Corps sergeant simply because 
your opinion was asked. There is, you 
know, such a thing as tact. If you must 
belt somebody in the nose, it’s possible to 
pull your punch just a little. But not my 
Virginia. With her a fact is a fact and 
that’s it. Don’t misunderstand me; she 
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“My True Story.” 


the files of True Story Magazine. 


mn MY TRUE STORY 


American Broadcasting Stations 


“I WAS A DOOR-MAT WIFE”—the wonderful 
awakening of a woman who loved too much, 
Read it in November True Story out now. 


story 
they're tel ling’ ” 


say thousands of listeners when they hear many 
of their own problems dramatized on _ radio’s 
That’s because “My 
Story” presents in vivid dramatic form real-life 
problems of real-life people. Taken directly from 


True 








doesn’t go on the prowl looking for a 


chance to say what she thinks. But 
brother! If anyone wants to know what 
her opinion is, he isn’t left long in the 
dark. And she wouldn’t butter up to a 
saint in heaven. 

Religion has always prodded at Vir- 
ginia’s mind because she can’t keep from 
asking questions. She has an insatiable 
curiosity about things she doesn’t com- 
pletely understand. I happen to be a 
Catholic and, I like to think, reasonably 
well informed in my faith. But Virginia 
can ask questions about it that set me 
right back on my heels. 

Remembering her inquisitivness, I called 
up Bishop Fulton Sheen, the last time we 
were in New York, and asked him if he 
would see my wife and give her some 
answers she was looking for. 

Although, in a period of several days, 
Bishop Sheen gave Virginia seven hours 
of his most valuable time. I don’t know 
what he told her but I do know that no 
“salesmanship” or pressure of any kind 
was used. The Bishop doesn’t work that 
way. He says that people who come to 
him for information are already touched 
by divine grace or they wceuldn’t be there. 
What he accomplished with Virginia, I 
don’t know, because she never told me. 
She still goes to her own church, the 
Presbyterian, and she spends much time 
reading the books the Bishop gave her. 


] spoke about Virginia’s interest in in- 
terior decoration. The undeveloped pos- 
sibilities of a house are a perpetual chal- 
lenge to her. When I am not at home she 
gets in her car and goes cruising about, 
hunting “For Sale” signs. When she 
finds one she goes in and looks the place 
over, having herself a ball conjuring up 
mental images of what she would do with 
the place. Our own house is a perfect 
example of the results she can get. 

I had bought it, almost unseen, simply 
because I knew there were excellent 
stables in the back for my horses. When 
Virginia saw it for the first time, she 
stood in the middle of the living room 
floor, her eyes darting this way and that. 
At last she said: “This wall will have to 
come out to make the room big enough 
to be of much use. The kitchen should 
be where that other room is, only it'll 
have to be enlarged. I think some win- 
dows can be set in that wall to give this 
room more light. This place can be made 
very livable.” 

Before I knew it I was up to my ears 
in work. I began disging foundation 
trenches. Then I was laying bricks, an 
art I’d learned in New York in order to 
keep eating regularly. I installed plumb- 
ing. I remodeled interiors. And all the 
time that wife of mine was offering sug- 
gestions in her soft, gentle voice that added 
up to a lot more back-breaking labor 
for me. Today our house, evolved from 
something you wouldn’t look at twice, is 
a home I’m rather proud of. No show 
joint. mind you, but a comfortable place 
for living. And the credit all goes to 
Virginia. 

So here we are, married over five years, 
interested in the present, excited about 
the future. We dream about having chil- 
dren and we look forward to doing another 
picture together. But whether we do or 
not, I'll go contentedly along with my 
career, and Virginia will keep on making 
more and better films and eliciting wolf- 
calls from the male youth of these United 
States. 

I don’t object to that. I think it’s fine. 
After all, it’s what any guy should expect 
who marries himself a good looking babe. 

The End 
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chee Engag od 


Adorable Margaret Curphey 
of New York to Herbert 
Barlow, Jr. of Providence, 
R. I. Their exciting plans: 
A church wedding to be 
followed by a European 
honeymoon. 


ol {vey 


Every girl who meets 
Margaret longs to ask her 
beauty secret. Margaret’s 
comaleaion always looks 
radiant—so fresh, smooth, 


che usok Feud’ 


Margaret finds nothing cares 
for her skin as beautifully 
as Pond’s Cold Cream. ‘“‘It’s 
just marvelous!” 
‘It leaves my face feeling 


silky- -smooth!* 
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Soft-cleanse — swirl 
satin-smooth Pond’s Cold 
Cream all over your face 
and throat—generously. 
Tissue off —well. 





she says. 
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Soft-rinse quickly with 
more skin-helping Pond’s 
Cold Cream. Tissue off 
again—lightly. Your face 
is immaculate, glowing. 


Try this skin-helping Pond's treatment yourself tonight 


See a fascinating, immediate change come over your face 









Ive found 
a wonderful way 












to help my skin 
look its best, 
(Mexgort 


“*Tr’s ALMOST LIKE MAGIC, the way 
Pond’s Cold Cream makes my skin 
look so much softer and smoother,” 
Margaret says. “You should try it.” 

No wonder Margaret is thrilled 
with the lovely look Pond’s Cold 
Cream gives her complexion. This 
special cream is an exclusive formu- 
lation of skin-helping ingredients. 

Together, these ingredients work 
on your skin as a team—in inter- 
action. As you swirl on Pond’s Cold 
Cream, you help both the inside and 
the outside of your skin. 

On the Outside—embedded dirt 
and old make-up are cleansed from 
pore-openings—immaculately. And, 
at the same time, your skin is given 
special oil and moisture it needs 
regularly. Your skin is never left 
harsh, never left dry. 

On the Inside—the circulation is 
stimulated . . . helping the skin to 
repair itself and refine itself. 

Like Margaret—and so many other 
girls—you'll be delighted with the 
fresh, lovely look Pond’s Cold Cream 
brings to your skin. 

Go to your favorite face cream 
counter and get a large jar of Pond’s 


Cold Cream today. 

















































SUZAN BALL 


ANNE BANCROFT 








LOOK WEO'S 








I' was making a chocolate cake that got Suzan Ball her screen 
test. Suzan made a cake that won a prize at a charity 
bazaar at Santa Maria, California. Talent scouts spotted Suzan’s 
picture in the paper, with the cake of course, and she was in. 
She made her screen debut in the dramatic part of the “other 
woman” in “Untamed Frontier” for Universal. As always, the 
studio wanted to change the new contract player’s name. Suzan 
turned down the names they suggested, and offered a compro- 
mise: she’s changed the “s” in Susan to “z.” 

Suzan lives alone in a small Hollywood apartment with her 
Siamese cat. She’s an excellent swimmer. Tony Quinn’s eyes 
popped when he saw her do perilous dives for “City Beneath 
the Sea.” “Suzan’s completely fearless,” he says. 

She wants to be a competent actress, and in time a great 
actress, and she doesn’t care how hard she has to work to obtain 
her goal. She is grateful to U-I for the opportunities they give 
new players and she takes advantage of all the improvement 
courses, including acting, dancing, singing, riding, fencing. In 
her off-time she takes painting lessons, does her washing and 
ironing, reads, and goes to concerts and museums. When Rock 
Hudson was leaving for France to make a picture, Suzan asked 
him to visit the Louvre and write her about the paintings. Rock 
promised to write, but not about the Mona Lisa. 

(Born: 2/3/33. Birthplace: Buffalo, New York. Height: 5’7”. 
Weight: 120 pounds. Eyes: hazel. Hair: dark brown.) 


nne Bancroft is TV’s gift to motion pictures. Twentieth 
Century-Fox signed her, named her Anne Bancroft and 
gave her her first part, that of the night club singer in “Don’t 
Bother to Knock.” with Marilyn: Monroe and Richard Wid- 
mark. Anne’s real name is Anne Italiano, and before coming 
to Hollywood she was a New Yorker, along with her parents 
and two sisters. In Hollywood, Anne has a small studio apart- 
ment in a big apartment house with a swimming pool. The 
studio rushed her through three pictures so fast she barely had 
time to take her hat off; she is in “Treasure of the Golden 
Condor” and “Tonight We Sing.” But for the moment she is 
having a breather and enjoying the swimming pool. She hasn't 
had any time to meet the boys, she says. But she will. When 
she first came to Hollywood she was in the throes of a frantic 
romance with a New York actor, but that’s over now. She’s 
fancy free. 
Anne’s special dislikes are long phone conversations and 





people who “drip sweetness.” As for likes—she likes to see 
her movies in drive-ins. When the studio ups her salary and 
she can afford a house she hopes to have her parents and her 
younger sister, Peggy. come live with her. The first thing to 
shock her in Hollywood was “cheesecake” pictures. “But it’s 
different now,” says Anne. “They can’t keep me out of a swim 
suit. I’m always asking, ‘When do we go to the beach?’” 
(Born: 9/17/31. Birthplace: New York City. Height: 5’5”. 
Weight: 120 pounds. Eyes: brown. Hair: black.) 
















































| aie since the first preview of “The Big Sky,” Dewey Martin, 
who used to usher at the Pantages Theatre in Hollywood. 
has been a big rave. Producer Howard Hawks, who knows 
talent when he meets up with it, has Dewey under long-term 
personal contract; fanatical outdoor man Dewey hopes that 
Hawks will type him (imagine an actor who wants to be 
typed!) as a western character. “A sort of sawed-off John 
Wayne.” says five-foot-nine Dewey with his friendly smile. 

Dewey’s life to date has been anything but plushy. His 
family was quite poor. When his father died and his mother’s 
health broke down, he and his younger brother, Jimmy. had to 
go to live with distant relatives. His mother and brother came 
to Hollywood to live with him, after a separation of twenty-one 
years. And to do things up right, Dewey brought a bride home 
a year later, a model named Marie Havelhurst. He met Marie 
while he was in Sun Valley doing a ski layout (you'd think 
Dewey was born with his skis on, he’s that good). 

Mr. Hawks’ gold mine doesn’t drink or smoke. Dewey is a 
trained athlete and goes in for surfboarding. skiing. swimming 
and hunting. He likes sports clothes, dogs. classical record- 
ings, small cars and any picture that has Claire Trevor in it. 
When and if he gets enough money stashed away he wants to 
buy a ranch in Texas or Colorado. 

(Born: 12/8/23. Birthplace: Katemcy, Texas. Height: 5’9”. 
Weight: 150 pounds. Eyes: blue. Hair: black.) 


G* Young is one of the fortunate few who had his option 
picked up by Metro five months before it was due. After 
seeing him in “Holiday for Sinners” and “You for Me,” the 
studio brass said, “Sign him again. Give him a raise.” 

Gig came to Hollywood in 1939 and worked as a gas station 
attendant and drive-in car-hop until he won a scholarship to 
the famous Pasadena Community Playhouse. He was spotted 
there by a talent scout, signed by Warner Brothers. His first 
outstanding part was as the character, Gig Young, in “The Gay 
Sisters.” Fan mail started coming in for Gig Young. So with 
the studio’s okay, he took the name for himself. 

Right after Pearl Harbor, Gig enlisted in the Navy. After 
his honorable discharge in 1945 he resumed his movie career, 
has made seventeen pictures to date. His thirteenth picture 
was with James Cagney in “Come Fill the Cup”—his part in 
that won him an Academy Award nomination. 

Gig is married to Sophie Rosenstein, a test director at Uni- 
versal-International studios. He met her twelve years before 
they married—when she directed him in his first test at War- 
ners. The Youngs recently bought a house with a swimming 
pool in the Valley. 

Gig loves tennis, golf and hunting and fancies himself a 
handy man around the house. “But Sophie always calls in 
someone to re-fix things!” he grins. 

(Real name : Byron Barr. Born: St. Cloud, Minnesota, Nov. 4. 
Height: 61”. Weight: 180. Eyes: hazel. Hair: brown.) 
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Nurse Margaret Kissack’s 


Confidential 
Conversations 





How to use a feminine 


syrin @ is fully described in my book 
mentioned below. You'll find many helpful sug- 
gestions. One important suggestion is to use 
a gravity-flow syringe as we do in the hospital 
because its gentle action will 

not harm delicate tissues. { 






As easy te pack as 
your teoethbrush. 
B. F. Goodrich “Sojourn” 
folding syringe fits in a 
handy waterproof case no 
bigger than an evening purse 
yet it holds 2 full quarts. 
Easy to pack when traveling and easy to store 
when used at home. If your druggist doesn’t 
have the “Sojourn”, ask him to order it for you. 


When you’re the 
murse you'll be glad to 
have a good water bottle 
on hand. I recommend 
B. F. Goodrich guaranteed 
water bottles because they 
are treated to resist age 
and wear and give you de- 

— pendable service for years. 
You can save money by buying a B. F. Gocdrich 
combination. It's a water bottle with fountain 
syringe attachments for many-purpose use. 








Keep your hands beau- 
tiful while you work. 
The NEW LANOLIZED 
B. F. Goodrich rubber gloves 
are made of full strength pure 
tag = lanolin ae 
hese gloves give extra long — = 
wear yet are so feather light or. 
you hardly know you have . 
them on. Ask your druggist for a pair today. 


If there’s a baby in the 
house you'll appreciate the 
extra value and convenience 
of the NEW LANOLIZED 
KOROSEAL BABY PANTS. 
Waterproof, odorless, ven- 
tilated, and practically wear- 
proof. They can be boiled, sterilized or washed 
with a quick dip in warm suds. 





You ean get my book 
without charge and save 
$1. Send the folder packed 
with a B. F. Goodrich syringe, 
ice cap, water bottle, or inva- 
lid ring to B. F. Goodrich, 
Dept. P-11C, Akron, Ohio. 
A copy of my 116-page book 
on how and when to douche, 
sick care, and feminine hygiene will be sent to 
you at once. This book formerly sold for $1. 
You can also get my book “Your Baby and 
You”, all about baby care, if you send the box 
from a pair of Koroseal Baby Pants or Koroseal 
Crib Sheet to B. F. Goodrich, Dept. P-11B, 
Akron, Ohio. Both of these books were 
written for you. 


Ask your druggist or dealer for 


- B.F.Goodrich 


RUBBER AND KOROSEAL PRODUCTS 
FOR HOME AND HOSPITAL 








(Continued from page 59) 
I encountered “Aunt Anna.” Her real 
name was Mrs. E. Anna Lower. 

She was far from young. She barely 
had enough to live on herself, but Aunt 
Anna became a mother to me. She was 
the first person I ever knew who treated 
me like a daughter—and like a friend. 
When she died, a few years later, I almost 
died, too, from sheer loneliness. I think 
maybe that is one of the reasons I married 
when I was one week passed my sixteenth 
birthday. I simply had to have someone 
to love, someone to love me. To this day 
I think that is the most important thing 
in the world—to love and to be loved. 

My marriage didn’t work out. I don’t 
see now how I could ever have believed 
it would. I knew nothing. Neither did 
the boy I married. We had nothing—but 
raw emotion. 

In some ways loneliness is a good thing. 
It forces you to think for yourself. It 
makes you act for yourself, to be respon- 
sible for your own actions. Its danger 
is that it makes you settle for too little. 

I had settled for too little. But I was 
lonelier than ever when my marriage broke 
up. And it was in my great loneliness 
that I tried to break into movies. And the 
movie world, when you are unknown and 
ignorant and shabby as I was, makes your 
existence even lonelier. 

There’s a picture in release right now 
called “Okinawa,” and to my surprise and 
amusement, I’m in it. The reason I laugh 
now is because I never made that picture. 
But a few years ago I did make a picture 
called “Ladies of the Chorus.” It was a 
nine-day-wonder, a so-called musical 
comedy. I did a song and dance which 
is now in “Okinawa.” 

I remember when I tried out for “Ladies 
of the Chorus.” I had to see Harry Cohn, 
who is head of Columbia Studios. I had a 
cold and I was scared to death. Between 
the two, I could barely sneak above a 
whisper. Mr. Cohn said, “How can you 
sing on-screen when I can’t hear you across 
my desk?” But I did get signed—and sub- 
sequently dropped—just as I had been 
signed and subsequently dropped by 
Twentieth Century-Fox before that. 

Today, I have to watch my diet to keep 
my figure, but in those days I was watch- 
ing my diet in reverse, afraid my figure 
would vanish from starvation. Then “As- 
phalt Jungle” came along. And with it 
came my second woman friend, Lucille 
Ryman, the talent coach at M-G-M. 


Lucille taught me diction as she coached 
me for my role. Lucille taught me how to 
walk, how to stand, how to sit. 

Whenever anyone asks me how I’ve 
learned about acting, I say I learned. first 
from John Huston, who directed “Asphalt 
Jungle,” then from Lucille. And now I’m 
learning from Henry Hathaway, who iust 
finished directing me in “Niagara.” If I 
were ever in real trouble, I feel I could 
go to Lucille and she would try to help 
me—without, necessarily, asking “Why?” 

Things began to buzz for me after “As- 
phalt Jungle” was released. I signed 
another contract with Twentieth Century- 
Fox, and this time they knew I was on the 
lot. Last year, I made four pictures. So 
far this year, I’ve made five—and if they 
want me to make ten that’s okay by me! 


For the first time in my life I can rent a 
house, not an apartment. For the first 
time I have some money to spend. I can 
buy the clothes I want. I can buy the 
gallons of Chanel No. 5 which I crave. I 
love recordings, and I get tons of them. I 
love books, and have them piled up in 
stacks around the place. 


| Want Women To Like Me 





But—and it is an amazing discovery— 
I find with a certain degree of success 
that I can’t be the kind of lone wolf I 
used to be. Up until now, I’ve felt that 
as long as I harmed no other person and 
lived within the bounds of good taste, 
I could do pretty much as I pleased. But 
I find that isn’t really true. 

There’s a thing called society that you 
have to enter into, and society is run by 
women. Until now I’ve never known one 
thing about typical “feminine activities.” 
I’ve never been to an all-feminine lunch- 
eon. All I know about cooking is how 
to broil a fine steak and make a good 
salad. That, you see, is all any man 
wants for dinner—particularly if you 
give him something chocolate for dessert. 

I don’t sew. I don’t garden. But now 
that I see a gentle woman—and you can 
read that both ways and still be right— 
like Eleanor Parker in action, I’m begin- 
ning to realize I’m missing something. 

I’ve always felt that a girl’s life—her lust 
for living every single minute, should 
come first. I still think so. Now I’m tagged 
“a career girl,” but I believe your ability to 
live will make your career greater. If you 
put the career ahead of life, the career 
must get smaller, because you have 
diminished yourself. 


A couple of years ago I went to a wo- 
man I thought would be friendly and I 
asked her advice about my clothes. Ever 
since I was in junior high, the girls have 
made fun of my clothes. Of course, in 
junior high, I was gawky. I was five-feet, 
five, but I hadn’t as yet curved out. I 
had the price of nothing. I wore jeans 
and stuff, which the boys liked, anyhow. 


This woman I consulted, just before I 
signed my Twentieth contract, said, “You 
must get suits, masses of suits, six or 
eight as a minimum. And this costume 
jewelry you wear. That must go. Get at 
least a couple of real pieces.” 

I thanked her. I didn’t tell her I didn’t 
even have the price of a sweater, let alone 
one suit. As for my costume jewelry, if 
I'd have thrown that away, I’d have had 
nothing. I still can’t afford any real 
jewelry. You see, I’m saving. I want, 
above all, to buy a house. 

But now I can see that if I could dis- 
cuss fashions with a girl friend who had 
a little human understanding, it would be 
fun. And it would be fun, too, to go 
shopping with another girl. I’ve never in 
my life had “girls’ talk”—never talked 
about men, woman to woman, or house- 
keeping or any of the rest of it. 


I find I’m beginning to want to. I want 
women friends. You really can’t be 
friends with a man. It’s either more than 
that or less than that. But if you had 
even one girl friend with whom you 
could discuss all your innermost thoughts, 
I do believe it would be very comforting. 
And very illuminating too. 


I’m sure that almost every girl believes 
in her inner heart that the most important 
thing in life is to have a man love her. 
One man. But I’m coming to see that 
that is only—well, not the half of it, but 
let’s say the sixty per cent of it. The 
other forty per cent is having your own 
sex like you, so that they understand you 
and you understand them. 

That’s why I’ve come to the point where 
I want women to like me, too. It squares 
everything up. It makes you live com- 
pletely. 

Or is this just another way of saying, 
when any girl reaches this conclusion, that 
she has finally grown up? THe Enp 

















DANDRUFF? 


M-TONE YOUR TAR 


Brush hair vigorously. Part it section by © 
section, rubbing Lady Wildroot Cream 
Hair Dressing thoroughly along each part. 
Let the lanolated oils soothe, caress your scalp. 














UNMANAGEABLE HAIR? 





to radiant loveliness ... at home tonight... with 


NEW Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dressing 


TOW’S the time to do something about distressing 
dandruff... hard to manage hair . .. a stiff, brittle 
permanent! Now’s the time to give your hair CREAM- 
TONE care with new Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dress- 
ing! It’s the new amazing way to soften, soothe and 
beautify hair and make it extra manageable as well. 
And here’s news! You can CREAM-TONE your hair 
to radiant loveliness right at home! You don’t have to 
soak your head in hot, smelly oils. No fussing with 
wet towels. CREAM-TONING is pleasant, relaxing, easy, 
simple and it works wonders with scalp and hair. 


You'll love Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dressing, 
the exciting new product that makes CREAM-TONING 
possible. It’s so smooth, so creamy, so flower-fragrant, 
flower-pink! It’s a blend of soothing lanolin, costly 
cholesterol and other precious ingredients that do so 
much for hair and scalp! 

CREAM-TONING is GUARANTEED ... or Double Your 
Money Back! That’s right! Unless you agree that 
CREAM-TONING gives you a cleaner scalp, more radi- 
ant hair, return empty bottle and get double your money 
back. Get Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dressing today. 


Cream-Toning is easy... follow these simple steps ! 





need very little coaxing. 





dry hair...frizzy permanent...let CREAM- 
TONING solve it...give you lovelier, more man- 
ageable, more glamorous hair. 
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HAIR CARE HINTS FROM G@yUlhot _ — 


Every day, rub a few drops of Lady 
Wildroot Cream Hair Dressing along 
the part, 
vigorously ... and see how easily your 
hair stays in place! 

| Between Cream-Toning . .. use 


at the temple. Then brush 


Lady Wildroot for quick touch-ups 
and to keep hair well-groomed. 

When shampooing... if you lack 
time for CREAM-TONING, add a tea- 
spoonful of Lady Wildroot to your final 
rinse, to wash away snarls and tangles. 


— 








FRIZZY PERMANENT? 





CREAM 
i HAIR 
< Se a x ORESSING 
4 Now look at the results! Note how pink = Whatever the problem...dandruff...stiff, 
and clean the scalp is... how soft and 
pliable every strand of hair. Waves are now 
easy to set... 








Continue rubbing until both scalp and 3 Leave this creamy lotion in the hair for 
hair are cream-washed, cream-toned. The . 
rich oils in Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dress- 
ing work their way to the very ends of hair. 


a few minutes, a half-hour or all night. 
Then shampoo with Lady Wildroot Shampoo 
that cuts grease, floods away loose dandruff. 


wr 


. .. stop at your favorite store and get a bottle 
of Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dressing and a 
bottle of Lady Wildroot Shampoo and start 
CrEAM-TONING loveliness into your hair. 


Lady Wildroot Cream Hair Dressing ...50¢ and $1 sizes 







82 


Most effective chlorophyll 
discovery of the century 
for breath and body odors 
—now also proven the most 
revolutionary advance ever 
made in feminine hygiene. 


“Doctors’ tests reveal this 
‘all-purpose’ chlorophyll 


STOPS WOMEN’S 
Speck2/ 
ODOR PROBLEM!” 


«+. reports 
Registered Nurse 
Mary L. Rhoad 


As Nurse Rhoad 
explains: “Even 
women scrupulous in 

" hygiene habits suffer 
from this embarrassing problem. It has 
defied elimination until now.” 





Scientific proof that taking 
High Potency “ENNDS” 
Chlorophyll Tablets safely 
stops odor of “difficult days” 
within the body itself! 


“Recently, however, an important medical 
journal reported tests in which internal use 
of chlorophyll exceeded all expectations in 
stopping menstrual odor. In my personal 
and professional experience, “ENNDS” 
Chlorophyll Tablets prevent such odor as 
no past method ever did. And they’re as 
safe as eating green vegetables.” 


By all means, take Nurse Rhoad’s 
advice. All through your menstrual period, 
take 3 or 4 “ENNDS” daily . . . and see 
how free you are — how safe you feel — 
from this embarrassing odor. 


Stop Body and Breath Odors too 


To prevent all body and breath odors at 
all times—from inside the body where such 
odors start, take 1 or 2 “ENNDS” daily 
...Stay fresh as a daisy all day! 


Remember...you’re safe only when you 
take a fully effective dose of chlorophyll 
such as “ENNDS”! Each “ENNDS” 
tablet contains 10 times as much active, 
potent chlorophyll as chlorophyll mints 
or chewing gum. One single “ENNDS” 
tablet, in fact, contains just about as much 
chlorophyll as a whole boxful of 
chlorophyll chewing gum or a whole tube 
of chlorophyll toothpaste. That’s wh 
“ENNDS” outsell all other chlorophyil 
tablets put together. 

“ENNDS” cost only pennies 
a day. Purse size 49¢. 
Larger sizes 
even'more 
economical. 
Available 
everywhere. 


VALUABLE OFFER 


To get generous special introductory package, 
mail this coupon, with 10¢ in coin (to cover 
handling, mailing) to: 

“ENNDS,” Dept. D : 

P.O. Box 222, Murray Hill Sta., N. Y. 16, N. Y. 





Name. 





Address. 
City 











(Continued from page 43) 
up.” “Good luck to you,” said his mother. 

That night she overheard her sons in 
caucus. “You can’t make a million,” Tim 
was arguing, “unless you invent things. 
So what’ll we invent?” 

“A magic machine,” offered Gregg. “Say 
f’rinstance a little kitten comes along. Well, 
you pour this magic water over the kitten 
and change it to anything you want. And 
there’s your million!” 

Susan and Jess take parenthood serious- 
ly, which doesn’t mean solemnly. Their 
object is to launch into the world a 
couple of well-adjusted citizens. They 
agree with the modern school of thought 
in lavishing love and more love on their 
children. They disagree in the matter of 
discipline. Psychologists say don’t spank. 
Susan says, “I think boys need a good 
whack on the fanny every so often when 
they get out of hand. It clears the air and 
does them good. It’s a kind of protection 
against their own lack of self-control. I’ve 
observed kids who’ve never been spanked; 
to me they seem less secure. Somehow 
they get the idea that you don’t care 
enough to exert yourself to whack them. 
Not that I advocate it as a regular thing. 
But when the occasion calls for it, yes— 
if they’re deliberately disobedient, if they 
endanger themselves by picking up a 
butcher knife or shooting out of the drive- 
way on their bikes. You can always say, 
it hurts me worse than you. Tim’s answer 
to that one is, ‘I'll bet it does—’ Then he 
laughs. Even Greg’s less upset by a spank- 
ing than a scolding.” 

What the family does is less important 
than the fact that they do it together, 
Sometimes they pile into the station wagon 
for a trip to the fishing store to look at 
tackle. Sometimes it’s a tossup to decide 
who pays for a round of orange juice. The 
kids are cheerful losers. Their allowance 
is twenty-five cents a week, but they get a 
bonus for such extras as keeping the back- 
yard clean. Right now they’re loaded, since 
the good fairy slips a handsome half buck 
under their pillow for every tooth they 
lose. “The good fairy’s mommy and 
daddy,” Greg whispered to Tim. 

“T know, but don’t tell them.” 

They have projects. like the garden 
planted by Tim and Susan. The flowers 
throve, the vegetables came up cockeyed. 
It’s daddy, not mommy, who’s blessed with 
the green thumb. Gregg’s an interested 
onlooker, free with advice, but unpre- 
pared to sweat. Figaro has to be discour- 
aged from helping. Figaro’s the Scottie 
presented to Susan last Christmas by the 
boys. Amiably disposed toward all the 
world, Susan’s definitely his mamma. Let 
the twins play rough, let Jess give him 
a look, and he scuttles to Susan, cocking 
an eye out from behind her skirts. He’s a 
sucker for lemons. Picks them off the 
trees, rolls them to the edge of the pool, 
drops them in and turns around for ap- 
plause. Everyone, Figaro included, thinks 
the act is terrific. 

Afternoons are spent in and around the 
pool. No summer camp for the boys. 
“They’re too little,” says Susan, “and we’re 
not anxious to be rid of them.” Instead, 
she engages the  seventeen-year-old 
daughter of their former nurse. She’s 
young enough to have fun with them, 
peppy enough to go hiking with them, and 
responsible enough to be trusted with them. 
Their program is more flexible than a 
camp’s and perhaps more varied. And for 
that inevitable moment when they cry, 
“What’ll I do now? I have nothing to do,” 
Susan always keeps something stowed 
away—a pound of clay, for instance, that 
costs all of twenty-five cents and pro- 
vides an enchanted interval. 





Three Loves Has Susan 






Susan and Jess together put the chil- 
dren to bed—a ritual that includes hug- 
ging, prayers and blessings and a little 
parley on personal affairs. Like, “Dear 
God, I pushed Greg, but I didn’t mean to 
and he bumped his right elbow. Please 
make it all better.” After being tucked in, 
there’s another companionable interlude 
devoted to the day’s doing or to song. Then 
they’re supposed to go to sleep. Susan 
circumvented the drink-of-water gag by 
installing in their bathroom a Dixie-cup 
machine. For the pleasure of punching out 
their own cups, they surrendered the in- 
herent right to yell for water. Of course, 
you can always yell for something else. 
“I better get up and put my bike away.” 

“IT don’t think it’s going to rain on your 
bike tonight, so just relax.” 

If Susan says it, they may give her an 
argument to see where it gets them. If 
Jess says it, they relax, and their elders 
settle down for a quiet evening. Jess 
watches the ball game on TV. Susan reads 
or sews, and looks up once in a while as 
the crowd roars. She’s the kind of fan who 
understands a three-bagger and what the 
umpire means when he yells strike. Jess 
can reel off every percentage to the last 
decimal. 


Generally speaking, she’s lukewarm 
about television. An occasional special 
program holds her interest, but she’d 


rather take in a good movie or a play, if 
there is one, or go to the Hollywood Bowl. 
Barring brassy jazz, she delights in all 
forms of music, with maybe a special lean- 
ing toward the piano. In her studio dress- 
ing room, she wears the Erroll Garner 
records thin. By the same token, she loves 
to dance, as does Jess. They both dance 
well. He has just one criticism to make, 
and makes it to her. Carried away by 
the music, she'll forget who’s leading. 
“Would you care to try this solo?” he 
suggests. Abashed, she subsides. 

They live simply because they like liv- 
ing simply. Their house is relatively small. 
Needing more space, they keep half an 
eye out for a larger one without putting 
any frenzy into the search. They don’t go 
in for elaborate decoration. Interested in 
paintings, they’ve bought some good re- 
productions of Cezanne. the earlier Picas- 
so and other French moderns. For the rest, 
their place suits them as is and they leave 
it that way. Susan’s no slave to her pos- 
sessions. “To me that’s empty foolishness. 
There are too many other things to do. 
It’s a big world. I’d rather see it some 
day than spend all the money on my four 
walls and sit looking at them.” 

Cleo’s the whole domestic staff, except 
for her sister who comes in once a week 
for the heaviest cleaning. Entertainment’s 
what Susan calls strictly the family type. 
Her mother and brother live close by, 
and count as part of the family. Jess has 
a flock of kinfolk who turn up from China, 
Alaska or San Francisco. Their circle in- 
cludes many longtime friends from the 
east, and an actor or two—George Tobias, 
Thelma Ritter. 

Dinner parties are small because more 
than two extra couples crowd the dining 
room. And informal, because they eat 
early on account of the boys. On account 
of the boys, too, they pick their guests. 
“Lots of adults don’t care for dining with 
children. To us, children are the home. 
We don’t banish ours for the sake of 
company. Instead, we ask people who have 
children themselves and like them.” 

When more lavish entertainment is in- 
dicated, they take people out. “I’ve never 
thrown big parties. I don’t feel that, be- 
cause you're in the movies, you have to 

(Continued on page 84) 














NOW... 


SPECIAL TREATMENT FOR 


4 PROBLEMS 
F YOUNG SKIN’ 


Have you noticed lately that your 
face seems extra oily . . . shiny? 
































Are pore openings becoming larger 
..- blackheads beginning to appear? 


This is what is happening: In 
your teens, the oil glands often be- 
come over-active. At the same time, 
the skin gets sluggish—fails to throw 
off the everyday accumulations of 
dead skin cells. When these tiny, 
dead flakes build up over the pore 
openings, enlarged pores and even 
blackheads are on the way. 


Today —Pond’s recommends a 


greaseless treatment for these four 
major problems: oiliness, sluggish- 
ness, enlarged pores and blackheads. 
It's easy, quick ... and it works. 


{-Minute Mask 


Clears off... 
‘tones... 
brightens 






Tonight—do this: Cover face, ex- 
cept eyes, with greaseless Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. Its ‘‘keratolytic”’ 
action loosens dead skin cells—dis- 
solves them off! Frees tiny skin gland 
openings so they can function nor- 
mally. After 60 seconds—tissue off. 
See how fresh your skin feels! How 
much softer and clearer it looks! 


e FOR THE SKIN THAT REBELS against a heavy 
make-up: Before powder, smooth on a 
greaseless film of Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
for a smoother, fresher looking make-up. 
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throw them. My idea of home is a place 
that’s comfortable and relaxing. Being 
hostess to a crowd, even if you like them 
all, creates a certain tension. Anyway, it 
does in me. Life’s full of tensions that you 
can’t do anything about. When you can, 
it’s a little stupid not to.” 

Her mood determines whether they eat 
in on Thursdays—cook’s night off. In an 
anti-cooking mood, she’s likely to burn 
herself a dozen times. To eliminate that 
tension, they go out. Otherwise, she’s an 
admirable cook, concerned with what her 
husband and children eat. Feed them well 
is her slogan, so they’ll have a liking for 
food. Her own liking for food comes nat- 
urally. According to Jess, she’s a gal with 
the soul of a poet and a truck driver’s 
appetite. Once, after a solid meal at the 
Stork Club in New York, they went with 
a friend to hear Erroll Garner play. Later 
they wound up at El Morocco, where 
Susan consumed a large plate of chop 
suey and part of Jess’s steak, then cast a 
speculative eye at the friend’s sandwich. 
He managed to stuff it down before she 
could raid it. Between pictures she gains 
six to eight pounds, and drops it as easily 
by abstaining from her own cookery. 

Being thoroughly feminine, she’s illogical 
in a way that amuses (and enchants) the 
male of the species. She insists that her 
Cadillac be a convertible, and never puts 
the top down. With the top down, you get 
all blown to bits and the sky glare’s ter- 
rific. Then why a convertible? Because 
it’s pretty. What else? And let the boys 
hoot. They don’t hoot at her driving. Jess 
says she’s better than most men. And if 
you mistrust a husband’s fond opinion, 
take the word of a couple of unbiased 
truck drivers. One came bowling toward 
her at sixty miles per hour. The other 
shot out of a side road directly ahead. It 
was Susan who averted disaster by cut- 
ting her car so as to miss them both. They 
spoke in hushed reverence. “Who’da 
thought a woman driver could do that?” 
The remark produced a glow that warmed 
her for days. 

Another compliment she treasures came 
from a cowboy. “Ma’am, you’d have made 
a damn fine western woman.” 

The traditional western woman is out- 
spoken. So is Susan, who welcomes the 
same kind of treatment from others. Im- 
patient of beaters-about-the-bush, she'll 
hypo them with, “Okay, let’s have the 
pitch.” At the studio, she’s nobody’s push- 
over, but neither does she throw her 
weight around. If she’s got a beef, she'll 
ask the director to lunch, thrash matters 
out with him and settle them. She has 


ally I kid myself, as who doesn’t?” An 
impartial bystander would guess that she 
kids herself less frequently than the 
average. ; 

Fatigue makes her irritable. The time to 
leave Susan alone is when too much has 
happened too swiftly, landing her in a 
state of weary confusion. Up to a point she 
controls her nerves. Beyond that point 
she gets a pain in the head and lets go. 
Humor restores the balance. Like Tim, she 
finds release in banging things around. 
Eventually something breaks, which makes - 
her feel like a fool, which makes her 
laugh. While his temper’s better disci- 
plined than hers, Jess, too, can blow his 
top. As a vent, he’ll slam-into the car and 
drive where the mood takes him until he 
cools off. By. the time he gets back. Susan’s 
a dove. To the boys, they invariably pre- 
sent a united front. The boys have heard 
them discuss differences of opinion. Never 
have they heard them really quarrel. 


In tastes, as in viewpoint, she’s an in- 
dividualist who prefers gardenias to or- 
chids, and peonies to roses. Jess sometimes 
slips a gardenia under her pillow, con- 
triving in some miraculous way not to 
squash it. Best of all, she loves tuberoses. 
Her favorite color is yellow, which Jess 
doesn’t like, so she keeps it for solos and 
wears black or white when with him. 

She’s tidy only in spurts. Cleo keeps 
her dresser drawers neat. She hangs up 
her own clothes, though she may not get 
around to it till later. Mostly she goes hat- 
less but never gloveless. Gloves in pastel 
shades are a small mania with Susan. She 
collects them as others collect gems. “I 
must have read somewhere that you’re 
not a lady unless you own twelve-button 
kidskins. My gloves are all short,” she 
adds modestly, “so I’m just half a lady.” 

Her jewels consist of one diamond ring 
and one pair of diamond earrings, the gift 
of Jess. On her last birthday he gave her, 
by request, a gold pin designed from her 
initials. “I like that,” Greg told Dick Dick- 
erman, the designer, “but I’m going to buy 
my mother a diamond necklace. A big 
one in the middle and small ones round 
the rest of her neck. Some other time, 
though. Right now we're buying her a 
birthday cake, I and my brother.” 

Susan values the tribute and expects to 
get along fine without the necklace. You'll 
sometimes find her in the backroom at 
Winsten’s, dripping pearls and emeralds 
and wine-dark rubies through her fingers 
for sheer joy in their beauty, knowing 
she’ll never be able to afford them and 
content in that knowledge. She never did 
think that a gal’s best friends are dia- 





the objectivity of the mature. “I try to be monds Her greatest extravagance is a 
honest with myself and others. Occasion- (Continued on page 86) 
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100% ALL-WOOL TWEED! 


A wonderful suit, even more stunning 
than its photo! Wear it, love it for the 
tweed look . . . the new look in fashion! 
Boxy jacket ... slim-slim skirt... 
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(Continued from page 84) 
mink coat. Three years ago, they’d put 
enough money by to furnish the living 
room. Came a chance to acquire this coat, 
ordered by a woman in San Francisco who 
then got cold feet. “Buy the coat,” said 
Jess. “I like a nice bare living room where 
we can stick a projector and show 
pictures.” 

She let him twist her arm. Reveling in 
the coat, she also points out its utilitarian 
aspects. “A cloth coat keeps you just as 
warm, but if you have to go to the hock- 
shop, you get more for the mink.” No 
hockshop shadows the foreseeable future. 
Susan, however, has a long eye both for- 


| ward and back. “I’ve been there before. 


Who am I to say it can never happen 
again?” 

She likes swimming, seafood and cakes 
from Ebinger’s bakery in Brooklyn. As a 
child, she was always allowed to choose 
her own birthday cake at Ebinger’s. It 
cost sixty cents then. The price has gone 
up, and the quality remains up. When- 
ever she goes east, she never fails to buy 
pastry at Ebinger’s. She likes dictionaries 
and encyclopedias. Hers get a big work- 


| out, since she’s thirsty for knowledge and 


intelligent in seeking it. After buying a 
Toulouse-Lautrec print, she dug up every 
available book on the artist so she could 
understand the picture better. 

She dislikes the odor of perfume at 
dinner. For her money it shouldn’t be 
used until after 8:30 p.m. In deference 


| to this idiosyncrasy, her friends arrive 


perfumeless to dine. Susan’s a little rueful 
about the whole thing. “I suppose if I 
were a nice person, I'd never mention it. 
But Indiscreet with the roast ruins my 


| appetite.” 


She’s afraid of high places. Looking 
through the window of a New York sky- 
scraper, she’ll make an instinctive grab 
at something for support. Yet, she’s deb- 
onair about flying. Her only reservation 
involves the children. To protect them, 
she and Jess have agreed never to make a 


| long flight on the same plane. She’s not 


exactly superstitious, but doesn’t feel right 
before starting a picture unless (1) she’s 
in bed by nine, (2) Jess gives her a red 
apple, (3) she tunes in the car radio on 
her way to work and, whatever song’s 
playing, lets it play on to the end. 

She never hopes to sit on a piano and 


| sing in a night club, but thinks it would 








be awfully nice if she could. The role she 
most enjoyed was that of Jane Froman, 
because of its range and the joy of work- 
ing with so remarkable a woman. No gush- 
er Susan, her eyes light up at mention of 
Froman’s name. Indirectly, the picture 
provided another thrill. Prospect Heights 
High, her alma mater, had long been urg- 
ing a visit. It was arranged for last March 
when she went to New York. As the car 
stopped in front of the building, her 
pulse pounded. Girls in bright blouses 
stood lined up outside. The cop remem- 
bered her. She recognized the janitor’s 
beaming face. Teachers of her childhood 
came forward to greet her. In the art de- 
partment they showed her the label on the 
back of all designs—Susan’s winning label, 
entered in competition with other art 
students and still used by the school. 
The sense of things past worked hob 
with her emotions. But the climax lay 
ahead. As she stepped into the auditorium, 
4500 fresh young voices rose in welcome. 
The welcome was set to music and the 
song was the title song from her greatest 
success, “With a Song in My Heart.” 
Throat knotted, knees melting, she still 
doesn’t know how she made it to the 
platform. The principal’s introduction gave 
her time to pull herself together. In the 
yearbook just issued, featuring alumnae 
who'd scored in various fields, Susan was 








listed as a member of the schoo!’s Honor 
Art Society and of the Arista League. 
These things were mentioned as Susan was 
introduced. Then she spoke. “It all sounds 
very nice,” she smiled, “but I’m going to 
tell you the truth. I never did make 
Arista.” To make Arista, you’ve got to be 
voted in by all the kids. Shy, introspec- 
tive, definitely no mixer, she was not. 

The current crop took her in. They 
liked her candor and simplicity. They liked 
her humor, as she went on to describe 
the trials of breaking into filmdom. Thev 
forgot the celebrity. Here was a girl who'd 
dreamed her dreams in this same audi- 
torium and returned to give validity to 
their own dreams. You could feel a great 
wave of affection mounting and breaking 
into plaudits. It moved her deeply. Not 
the applause, but the sense of identity. 
the invisible handclasp that drew her close 
and made her one of them. Of all her 
memories, this is the one she holds dearest 


Hayward’s never been one to flaunt he: 
heart on her sleeve. An instinctive reserv 
discourages the over-familiar. People like 
her at Fox, but they’re not free-and- 
easy with her. Instead of hobnobbing 
when a scene’s finished, she goes to her 
dressing room and plays records. Her own 
self-analysis sounds lucid, fair and con- 
vincing. “I’ve always needed a lot of 
rest. Till I was sixteen, I napped after 
school every day. I work hard on the set 
and conserving my energy helps me to 
work better. But that’s not the whole 
story. I can be contrary. From the back 
of somebody’s neck, I'll decide that I 
don’t like him and he won’t like me. Some- 
times I’m right, sometimes wrong. And |! 
do have a tendency to withdraw. This | 
was born with. Maybe it’s due to shyness. 
though I doubt that I’m now what you’d 
call a shy person. Circumstances have 
forced me to be otherwise. Still, there are 
times when 1 clam up like Greg, and | 
think it’s a failing. It keeps me from 
giving what I should in friendliness. I find 
if I make an extra effort, I can overcome 
it, but it does take that little extra effort 
You can’t be best friends with everyone— 
that’s silly. It’s equally silly to pull into 
your shell.” 


She thinks she’s living the ideal life 
right now. But for a really terrific imag- 
inary life, she’d take a huge ranch with 
rolling hills and a stable of beautiful 
horses, where she and Jess could raise 
cattle, grow wheat and alfalfa, own a 
little plane, pick up the twins at will, hop 
off to Europe or Africa, come back to the 
ranch and find some new little colts and 
calves to coddle. Why this of all visions 
should attract a Brooklynite she can't 
explain, unless it’s because she’s seen too 
many westerns. Would she miss acting? 
A gleam shoots from under Miss Hay- 
ward’s lashes. “I could take care of that 
in my private life.” 


Her faith is simple. She believes God 
put her into the world for a purpose, and 
feels a deep responsibility in fulfilling that 
purpose. When she was seven, a car ran 
her down, causing injuries that kept he: 
bedded for six months. One day a suitcase 
arrived from her Sunday school, bursting 
with so many gifts that she had a new 
one to open each morning. Susan neve! 
got over this. It planted in her impression- 
able mind a radiant sense of the wonder 
of people’s kindness. Nothing that’s hap- 
pened since has changed her view. She 
believes in the human race, and in trying 
to be a worthy member thereof. She be- 
lieves in the essential goodness of life. 
She thinks that her own has _ been 


crammed with as many blessings as that 
long-ago suitcase. And she knows that the 
greatest of them all are Jess, Gregory 
and Tim. 


THE ENpb 





Wives Make the Best 
Husbands 


(Continued from page 55) 


“Desert Legion” at Universal. This could | 
easily add up to an astronomic half-million | 


a year. And now that he is making “The 
Red Beret” for Columbia in England, he 


gets an added $250,000 plus $50,000 for | 


family living expenses abroad. 

Every tiny detail of Alan’s career comes 
under magnified scrutiny by Sue’s sharp 
eyes. And for years, studios haven’t both- 
ered to bother Alan with the details. Sue 
told him years ago when to go on strike 
for more pay, and she held him firm during 
the suspension to ultimate victory. 

I always used to think that Sue set the 
pace at home, too. But I learned differently 
when I spent a day with them not long ago. 
Alan is in charge on the home front—a 
surprise reverse. He decides what food 
they eat, when the children should go to 
bed, who’s invited to visit, and what tele- 
vision shows the family watches. 

Alan thinks the division of responsibility 
is just fine. And he knows how lucky he 
is. He adores Sue, and would no more 
move a step without her in his social life 
than in his career. 

Shelley Winters—about as unlike Sue 
Ladd as a gal can be—is just as genuinely 
concerned about her husband’s work. She 
started creating an American career for 
Vittorio even before she married him. 
Shell always was impetuous. And the very 
day her Gassman flew into town, she had 
him out at Metro meeting Dore Schary 
and all the top producers and spieling 


about how he was the greatest dramatic | 
actor in all Italy. But this didn’t impress | 


anyone. After all, we’ve been listening to 
Shelley talk for years, only it used to be 
just for her own benefit. Anyway, when 
she found she couldn’t whip up any in- 


terest on her say-so, she rented the Circle | 


Theater 
Cortesa as interpreter, and impresarioed 
Vittorio in a program of readings—every- 
thing from Shakespeare on down. And 
the audience was electrified. 

As a clincher after the show, Shelley— 
who always said she’s going for broke— 
hosted a big party for the press and pro- 
ducers. I hope Vittorio doesn’t forget that 
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| acting than she ever will. 





| to be. 


he owes “Sombrero” and his good contract 
at Metro to Shelley. She even managed to 
wangle more money for him than she 
herself earns. And she’s prepared to go 
on suspension any time to be with him. 

A lot of people have asked how Shelley 
could be in love with Farley Granger when 
she went to Europe with him last summer, 
and come home in leve with Gassman. 
The answer could be that she never was in 
love with Farley—just trying to be. I 
happen to know that the beginning of her 
romance with Vittorio came as kind of a 
surprise to Shelley. She told me how it 
started: “We were at a party in Rome and 
playing a guessing game. And out of a 
clear sky, Vittorio asked me to guess when 
he fell in love with me. I was covered 
with confusion, naturally.” Naturally. 

Another all-or-nothing pair are the Bo- 
garts. One of the things I like best about 
Lauren and Humphrey is the way they go 
to bat for each other. It’s almost ancient 
history, but when the critics panned Baby 
in “Confidential Agent.” Bogey wrote them 
letters as fierce as Truman’s when the 
music boys massacred Margaret’s High C. 

And Lauren was a gal in pretty good 
standing at Warners until Bogey started 
panning Jack L. Warner all over town. 
Then Baby decided she didn’t like the pic- 
tures they were throwing at her. 

But it was when she decided that Bogey 
was her life’s work—after seven suspen- 
sions—that J.L. and L.B. called it quits. 
And she hasn’t worked for two years. 

She’s smart enough to dissociate herself 
completely from Bogey’s working prob- 
lems; she knows he knows more about 
But this isn’t 
where he needs her strength. Bogey is, 
shall we say, the gay type, and he’d stay 
up half the night having fun but for 
Baby’s quiet displeasure. She’s probably 
prolonged his life a good ten years. It’s 
funny, but no one gave this May-Decem- 
ber match more than a year. They’ve al- 
ready chalked off seven. 

And I never thought I'd see tough guy 
Humphrey living in $160,000 worth of 
splendor, replete with swimming pool et 
al. and swarming with butlers. But there 
he is—and all for the love of his Baby. 
By comparison, the home he lived in with 
previous wife, the late Mayo Methot, was 
a hovel. So, what with little Stephen and 
the new baby girl, Leslie, you can say 
without fear of contradiction that Miss 
Bacall is her husband’s best friend. 

A girl’s mother, however, is not always 
her best adviser, though most moms want 
Take, for instance, the case of 


| Jeanne Crain and her female parent. 
_ Jeanne married Paul Brinkman despite 
| her mother’s “No,” and time has proved 












that Jeanne knew exactly what she was 
doing. There’s no doubt about it—Jeanne 











is a smart as well as a pretty little cookie. 
When the wife is a successful movie star 
and the husband can’t even land a job in 
pictures, you can make a solid prediction: 
trouble in the offing. But not for some- 
body as cagey as Jeanne. She advised Paul 
—whose resemblance to Errol Flynn is 
striking enough to keep him from real 
success on the screen—to go into a dif- 
ferent profession. Now Paul is chairman, 
president and what-have-you of ABC Dée 
Casting Works, which makes containers 
for radar equipment. Business is booming. 

Esther Williams did the same thing for 
her husband, Ben Gage, who could still get 
middling jobs in radio and TV, but who 
couldn’t possibly do half as well as he 
does in the Esther-sponsored businesses he 
runs for them both. 

I remember, too, how hesitant George 
Montgomery was about marrying Dinah 
Shore just before the war. He’d never say 
it, but it was plain to see that George was 
afraid marriage might hamper his career. 
Dinah was mad for him, and when George 
went to training camp, she traipsed right 
after him. And she got her man. But even 
though her own career is as big as any 
top movie star’s, she never forgets how 
“nice it is to have a man around the house” 
who feels equally important. So when 
NBC originally offered her millions to do 
her TV show in New York, Dinah said, 
“No.” Because George’s work keeps him in 
Hollywood. This gal who loves success— 
who doesn’t?—loves the real things in life 
even more. That George is a lucky guy. 


No one can really prophesy how the 
Elizabeth Taylor-Mike Wilding marriage 
will work out. But the way things are 
going, it looks as though Liz would rather 
be known as plain Mrs. Wilding than as 
the fabulously exciting Elizabeth Taylor. 
She cooks for her man and loves it! And 
—more important—she sees that the spot- 
light is on Mike. It’s all very good for his 
ego—and for their future together. 
Lucille Ball didn’t need to risk her tal- 
ented neck in television. But she did it, just 
so Desi Arnaz could have a steady job in 
Hollywood. Don’t misunderstand me—Desi 
could always make as much money as they 
could spend, with his band in night clubs 
and on tour. But it wasn’t helping their 
marriage for him to be on the road or 
working till dawn nine months out of every 
twelve. For years, Lucille had tried to 
talk producers into putting him in her pic- 
tures, but the one time she managed it, 
it didn’t work out too well. Every warn- 
ing in the books was thrown at her when 
she announced the TV series with Desi. 
And you know what happened. Their 
success has been wonderful for them both, 
but it’s been more important, perhaps, to 
Desi than to Lucille. He is now a top 
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TV producer and he’s producing shows 
for stellar lights such as Eve Arden. 

It’s hard to know who is masterminding 
Tony Curtis’ career—his best friend Jerry 
Lewis, or his best wife, Janet Leigh. It 
could even have been his agents who ad- 
vised him to go on suspension, rather than 
forego five weeks with Janet on her 
Durango, Colorado, location with “The 
Naked Spur.” But he’s certainly a differ- 
ent boy since the marriage—more confi- 
dent. And that’s understandable. Imagine 
a guy who has Janet bending over him soli- 
citously all the time, and telling him how 
handsome he is and to eat more or he’ll get 
sick—imagine that guy not feeling good. 

When I used to listen to Bob Hope say 
that he spent three months of the year at 
home, I wondered how his wife, Dolores, 
felt about the long absences. But they don’t 
seem to throw her. It’s because she under- 
stands Bob so well that this marriage wears 
so well. If Bob’s busy, so is Dolores—on 
every fund-raising committee, with their 
four children, with the running of their 
homes in North Hollywood and Palm 
Springs. She’s always calm—in public any- 
way—always gracious and always a won- 
derful foil for Bob. He just has to be one 
of the happiest men hereabouts. 





“Nothing improves my driving like a 
police car right in back of me.” 


JUNE ALLYSON 





Dick Powell always looks to me as 
though he’d swallowed the cat—all puffed 
out and pleased. And June Allyson can 
take a bow. She tells me she’s thinking of 
retiring when her present Metro contract 
expires, because she wants more time with 
Dick and the children. June, consistently 
one of the top gals in box-office polls, has 
never been ambitious—certainly not since 
she married Richard. She used to eat her 
heart out during her pre-marriage years 
fighting for and against—mostly against— 
pictures. Now she thinks she may be ready 
to pass the whole caboodle along to the 
next generation. The Powells don’t need 
her extra money—especially not since Dick 
has turned writer and director. These are 
two normal people. They go to parties, only 
rarely to night clubs, to premieres when 
they feel like it, take occasional trips. But 
they don’t gad about all over the place. It’s 
not the way her predecessor, Joan Blondell, 
tells it, but June has made Dick one of the 
best husbands in town. 

Betty Hutton is currently going to bat 
for her new mate, Charlie O’Curran. He’s 
a fine dance director, but Betty thinks he 
rates a full-blown director’s berth. He’s to 
produce her pictures and her filmed TV 
shows when she joins the new medium. 

Maybe the greatest switcheroo possibil- 
ity of them all is this: for Bette Davis to 
be cataloged simply as “Gary Merrill’s 
wife.” But it could happen. Bette thinks 
Gary is a heck of a fine actor, and to prove 
it, she took a bit in his “Phone Call From a 
Stranger.” Even Shelley Winters was im- 
pressed. “Just imagine,” said she, “Bette 
Davis playing a supporting role to me!” 

Bette managed to steal the picture with 
her bit. She’s at work now on “The Star,” 
but her films are getting fewer and fewer 
with the years, and Gary’s performances 
are getting better and better. One thing is 
certain: the best role Bette’s played to 
date is “Mrs. Gary Merrill.” 

More than any of them, possibly, it’s 
Bette who proves that a genuine actress is 
at her happiest when she’s a genuine wife 
and woman, as well. You don’t measure 
the rewards in kilowatts blazing down from 
a theater marquee, but in the glow that 
comes from a happy heart. THE Enp 
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(Continued from page 70) 
hospital and waited. Before the connec- 
tion could be completed, however, he was 
summoned back into camera range for the 
next shot. 

For the next two hours he worked. 
“Singin’, dancin’, lovin’—old triple threat 
in action.” That’s how Dale described 
his routine for the rest of that remarkable 
afternoon. 

At six-thirty, though, he was standing 
over his wife’s hospital bed, trying to 
make sense out of her anesthetic-fogged 
mumblings, trying to let her know how 
glad he was that it was over and that they 
had a “sweet little baby girl.” 

“Have you seen her?” Jacqueline won- 
dered sleepily. 

“Yes,” Dale fibbed. (He had come 
straight to Jackie; she was the one he was 
worried about.) “She’s wonderful. Big, 
strong—be riding Black Diamond before 
you know it.” 

The little blue-black race horse—“only 
fourteen hands high and the sweetest dis- 
position you ever saw’—was the most 
recent addition to “horse-happy” Dale’s 
private stable, and had been earmarked as 
“the kid’s first pony” ever since the 
Robertsons knew a baby was on the way. 

Jackie didn’t pooh-pooh this boast. She 
didn’t hear it. She was fast asleep. Dale 
smoothed the tousled hair back from her 
forehead, tiptoed out of the room, and 
headed at a canter for the nursery. 

“They held up three newborn babies, 
and I couldn’t tell which was mine,” Dale 
said later, but nobody believed him. His 
conversation on the set on ensuing days 
(accompanied by free cigars) was too lib- 
erally sprinkled with proud-father talk: 

“You never saw a baby with so much 
hair—black hair, like her momma’s. .. . 

“Just brought her home from the hos- 


| pital, and the first night she slept right 
| through from one o’clock until seven this 


morning. Most kids don’t do that till 
they’re six months old—or a year. ... 

“She’s a real sweet little baby . . . doesn’t 
cry hardly at all.” 

And he was making plans, not just for 
training Chief and Little Chief, his Ger- 
man shepherds, to guard the little girl, or 
for educating Black Diamond for his new 
role as Rochelle’s own horse. (“Maybe 
when she’s about two we can start her. 


Father's Day 


Have to stay right with ’em at that age, 
though. Kid wouldn’t be strong enough yet 
to pull up on him.”) Dale was planning 
for a new kind of life as a family man. 

“We're gonna need a bigger house pretty 
soon,” he announced a few days after 
Jackie brought the baby home from the 
hospital. “But not until the kid gets old 
encugh so I can tell her not to write on 
the walls. As long as she’s dead set on 
writin’, she can practice on this house.” 

Rochelle is at present ensconced in the 
“spare room” of the Robertsons’ three- 
bedroom San Fernando Valley cottage. 
Dale had painted the walls and furniture 
blue shortly before the baby arrived, and 
the new crib and bathinette were also blue. 

“Blue is supposed to be for boys,” he 
concedes. His friends will tell you that 
Dale confidently expected a boy from the 
moment his best friend and stand-in, Kit 
Carson, announced the birth of a bounc- 
ing ten-pound son. His son was going to 
weigh at least ten and a half, Dale pre- 
dicted, although he did admit that the 
Carsons, “the nicest people in the world,” 
had “a mighty fine big boy.” 

The nursery—“Don’t get fancy, it’s only 
the spare room,” Dale insists—will remain 
blue despite the awkward fact that the 
occupant is Rochelle Robertson and not 
Cary Scott Robertson. Since “we’re gonna 
have four or five, if we can,” they'll stick 
with the blue and take their chances on 
the next baby being a son. Rochelle can 
write on the blue walls, if she insists, with 
pink crayons. 

And she’ll probably get away with more 
than that. Dale makes a determined at- 
tempt to be casual about his new daugh- 
ter: “Can’t tell much about a kid when 
she’s so little. Sure, I hold her some- 
times, but she’s usually asleep.” Never-- 
theless, he shows every sign of turning 
into the type of father who carries a wallet 
full of photographs and indulges the chil- 
dren scandalously. 

Rochelle isn’t going to be any “Holly- 
wood-type” child. Dale has seen too 
many of these, “turned over to a nurse 
and brought in all gussied up to be in- 
spected by their parents for half an hour 
each day.” 

“I don’t approve of nurses,” Dale says 
flatly. “We had a lady for a couple of 
weeks after the baby and Jackie came 
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home (real nice lady this one was—my 
aunt-in-law), but just as soon as Jackie 
was up and around we let her go and took 
over ourselves. 

“I’ve seen too many of those kids with 
nurses. Kid grows up and every time it 
hurts its finger it runs to its nurse in- 
stead of to its momma and daddy. I’ve 
seen it. Friend of mine tells his kid to do 
something, and the kid goes right on play- 
ing until the nurse tells him to do what 
his daddy says. Not my kid.” 


Dale and Jackie are willing and eager 
to shoulder the full responsibility for Ro- 
chelle’s upbringing, though Jackie, in the 
last few weeks before the baby came, 
worried a little about her adequacy for the 
new job 

She had never handled a baby in her 
life. Of course, she had a fat contingent 
of willing coaches: her mother, her sister- 
in-law, who had a baby last spring, and 
her good friend, Boots Carson, Kit’s wife. 
Yet Jackie had her moments of anxiety, 
usually in the middle of the night, won- 
dering if she would ever learn to bathe 
the wriggling little thing, or change its 
diapers, or make the formula. 


Rechelle’s tardiness of arrival didn’t 
help. Four whole weeks before the baby 
came, Jackie had her hospital bag packed 
and ready. The clean towels were already 
in place on the bathinette. The new 
blankets on the crib were turned back. 


After two weeks of this, Jackie moved 
into town to stay with the Carsons for 
“the last few days.” The Robertsons’ 
home is twenty-seven miles from the hos- 
pital, and Jacqueline had begun to have 
visions of having her child in a filling sta- 
tion somewhere along the way, even though 
“Dale is a wonderful driver, and most 
babies come in the middle of the night 
when there’s not much traffic.” 


Every day was going to be the day. 
Jackie had a series of “spurts of energy”— 
a sure sign. One day she shopped all day 
for a washing machine. And nothing hap- 
pened. So she moved back home. 


“Maybe you're never gonna have a 
babv,” Dale joshed her, but, to tell the 
truth, he was getting nervous, too. He 
worked all day at the studio, came home 
for dinner. plaved two hours of softball 
with his Dale Robertson Shamrocks in 
the evening, and then settled down to look 
at a few fights on television before turn- 
ing in. Each night, as he locked up, he’d 
look at Jackie. 


“Feel all right?” he’d ask. Jackie says 
that she knew he was wishing she didn’t. 


It was four o’clock in the morning of the 
tenth of July when things started to hap- 
pen. At five-thirty he called the doctor. 
At six o’clock Jackie was in the hospital 
labor room and Dale was directed to the 
Fathers’ Room down the hall. He looked 
in as he passed by—commiserated with 
the other waiters—and hurried on. For at 
eight o’clock Dale had to be on the set, 
resplendent in sideburns and wedding 
clcthes of the 1850 era for “The Farmer 
Takes a Wife.” 


He shrugged it off with a laugh for his 
pals in the picture. “My wife is having a 
baby over in town and I’m here gettin’ 
married.” 


But it was a long, rough day for Dale. 
For Jackie, too, he is willing to admit. 


Anyhow, the next time—when Jackie 
goes to the hospital to have that baby 
brother for Rochelle that the whole family 
wants—any singin’, dancin’, and lovin’ 
Dale Robertson is booked to do for his 
employers will just have to wait until the 
good news comes. 


That—you can take Dale’s word for it— 
is for sure. THE ENp 
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Fashion’s newest fanciness is vA 2p 


the beautiful outside bra, to be / 


worn as a dress-up blouse a-top 9 Se 2) 
an evening skirt or hostess slacks. 7 
Made of glamorous flowers oy 

or fabrics, these revealing pretties call 

for underarms soft and smooth as your neck 
and shoulders. That calls for yopora, the 
beauty-cream deodorant. Used daily, yopora 
protects against perspiration odor, 

helps beautify your skin at the same time. 


Cy 
= 


Lady at Home— 

Would you believe, some 
women feel they don’t need a 
deodorant when they’re “just 
staying home”? They feel 
they’re saving their underarm 
skin from the irritation 
caused by constant use of 
too-harsh deodorants. 

(One out of two women 
reported such irritation in a 
nation-wide study among 
readers of a leading 

....7 woman’s magazine.) 





LADY, you never need a rest from yopora! 
A four-week test among more than a 
hundred women, supervised by a leading 
skin specialist, showed not one case of 
underarm skin irritation from using 
yopora, even when applied immediately 
after shaving. YopoRA is actually 


soothing to normal skin. 
eS) 

Travel Toilet Kit > \ 

—Yours for Just 25¢ TA 
(worth a good 50¢) 
McKesson wants to send 
you this handy plastic 
Toilet Kit...containing a 
regular 35¢ tube of 
yopora, the beauty-cream deodorant. 
And there’s room for other favorite 
personal items, too. Convenient for 
office or locker, as well as for travel. 





To get the kit, just send 25¢ in coin. 
with your name and address to: 
McKesson & Robbins, Incorporated. 
Bridgeport, Conn. Department Y-7 





Tubes or jars, 10¢, 35¢, 60¢ 
McKesson & Robbins, Bridgeport, Conn. 





(Continued from page 51) 
downhearted, dejected and dispirited souls. 

Nobody in Hollywood quibbled last 
spring when M-G-M chose “The Girl Who 
Had Everything” as the title for Liz’s post- 
honeymoon picture. If the label would 
fit any girl it seemed, if you will excuse 
the pun, tailor-made for Taylor. 

But Liz, then in England to marry her 
Michael, quibbled. 

“It’s sort of ridiculous,” she cabled, “the 
title, I mean, because no one has every- 
thing.” It seemed even more ridiculous, 
even presumptuous, for people to couple 
her with the title in their thinking. 

At some point, however, between her 
London marriage and her return to Hol- 
lywood as a radiant—and expectant—bride, 
Liz forgot that she was upset. A title 
change, after her return, was never again 
mentioned. Mrs. Wilding, it appeared, 
was much too happy to bother herself 
about titles. 

Not that she had changed her mind. 

“Of course I don’t have everything,” she 


insisted. “Nobody has. But I have every- 
thing I want. And I have a reason for 
existing.” 


Her “reason for existing” was first re- 
vealed to her, Liz will tell you, in the 
first exciting days of her marriage to 
Michael. Like two very happy and slight- 
ly addle-pated children, they journeyed 
from England to Switzerland by boat and 
by train to honeymoon at a professional 
skiers’ resort high in the Alps. She was 
intrigued—and mildly alarmed—to find 
that her handsome and maturely sovhisti- 
cated bridegroom was almost as baffled as 
she was by the intricacies of international 
travel. 

“One of us was always misplacing a 
passport or losing a suitcase,” she says. 
“We were always terrified that we’d miss 
our trains.” 

And once Michael almost did. 

“Bless him, he got off at a small town 
in Southern France to get me a glass of 
water. And while I watched him hurry- 
ing down the platform the train started 
chug-chugging off toward Italy! There 
I was, alone in the comvartment, knowing 
net a single word of French . . . oooh!” 

But Michael made a flying leap and re- 
boarded the train, without. unfortunately, 
the glass of water, but with his very use- 
ful knowledge of conversational French. 

A series of similar miracles saw them 
safely to their honeymoon lodge. 

There Liz found herself. found the new 
Elizabeth. She doesn’t ski. and Michael— 
whe does. and well—couldn’t. His British 
film contract expressly forbade him to risk 
life or limb on the slopes. So they spent 
the long, sunny days on the balcony out- 
side their suite, tanning gloriously in the 
ninety-degree heat while the bright sun 
beat down on the heavv drifts of pure 
white snow on the ground. 

They had time in great. quiet patches 
to discover one another. They knew now 
that they were meant to be together. Their 
reason for existing was that they were 
verv much in love. 

A whole new way of life was opening 
up for Elizabeth. Feeling a security and 
permanence she had never known before, 


she had everything she wanted. 


It had all been different—before she 


| married Michael. 


In the period of her vague discontent, 
Elizabeth recalls, she cast about anxiously 
for ways to change—“to improve myself.” 
She tried to find specific reasons for the 


| inadequacy, the incompleteness she felt. 


“Maybe it was more brains I needed,” 
she concedes frankly. 

Perhaps her education, which amcunted 
to high school training in Metro’s Profes- 


She's a New Woman 


sional school, had been insufficient. “I was 
by no stretch of the imagination an in- 
tellectual. To be honest, I must admit the 
main thing that interested me in school 
was the bell that rang when classes were 
over. 

“Perhaps I should have tried to be the 
book-worm type. I would have loved to 


learn more languages especially 
French. 
“Michael knows French,” she _ says 


proudly. “He can teach me.” 

With the failure of her first marriage 
to Nicky Hilton, her feelings of inadequacy 
had been intensified. .. . Perhaps she had 
failed somehow. Why, she couldn’t even 
cook, not even boil an egg. 

So she determined she would learn to 
cook. She went so far as to buy a couple 
of cook books, and look into the rates of 
schools which teach gourmet cooking. But 
somehow she didn’t get around to doing 
anything about it. So that was that, at the 
time, for the cooking. But now: “Michael 
is a wonderful cook. He can teach me 
And we'll have fun.” 

“Michael” is the magic word. It is clear 
that Elizabeth, having Michael, at last has 
everything she wants. 


Michael arrived from England only a 
few days before Elizabeth was scheduled 
to start work on “The Girl Who Had 
Everything.” Elizabeth whisked him home 
to their small apartment and allowed him 
a brief two hours for a bath, a change of 
clothes, and a reunion dinner. After that 
—it was 10:00 p.m. in Beverly Hills—she 
took him house-hunting! 

Elizabeth had been combing the town 
for a new home from the day of her own 
arrival from Europe a few weeks earlier. 
With a baby coming they must have more 
room, and time was running short. 

“We prowled all through the streets of 
Beverly Hills that night,” Elizabeth re- 
calls, “looking at houses with ‘For Sale’ 
signs. It was well after midnight when 
we gave up. It’s a wonder the police didn’t 
pick us up as suspicious characters!” 

Michael—not yet adiusted to the time 
change—was wide awake at 6:00 a.m. the 
next day, and continued the search while 
Elizabeth slept. They are determined to 
find just the right house—‘new, con- 
temporary design, all on one floor, with, 
of course, room for a nursery. 

“And,” Elizabeth adds, “Room for a 
pool. Not that the pool matters im- 
mediately. There will be time enough 
to worry about that when our baby is 
old enough to learn to swim.” 

All that Elizabeth’s heart desires, now 
that she is married to Michael and ex- 
pecting his child, is to have her baby 
and to have a proper place to bring him— 
or her—home. And although neither will 
definitely state a preference, Elizabeth 
dreams more often about a daughter, with 
Michael thinking about a son. If the baby 
is a girl she is to be named Michele, if a 
boy he will be Michael. 

The desire for a home is a simple basic 
desire which all young wives can under- 
stand. They understand it far better, 
probably, than they could understand the 
Liz Taylor of only a year ago, when she 
was a girl restless and unhappy, deeply 
dissatisfied with herself. 

Incredible as it may seem to girls who 
would give anything to look exactly like 
Elizabeth Taylor, Liz wasn’t, until very 
recently, at all satisfied with the way she 
looked. 

“I always wanted to be taller,” she ad- 
mits. “Tall girls are so graceful, so wil- 
lowy. I am only five-foot, four—and only 
when I’m standing very straight. How 
could I hope to look willowy?” 























She yearned for green eyes. And she 
hated, for awhile, her shining black hair. 

At first she thought she wanted to be 
a blonde. And in “Little Women” she 
had her chance, thanks to a wig. 

“Make-up wanted me to bleach my eye- 
brows,” she remembers, but she rebelled. 
“How would I have looked going around 
at night with coal black hair and blonde 
eyebrows?” So they compromised by 
covering her thick brows with make-up. 

“They turned out bright green,” Eliza- 
beth laughs, grimacing. “Fortunately, 
since the picture was in technicolor, not 
quite Kelly green.” 

After a look at herself. in “Little Wo- 
men,” Liz decided she had made a mis- 
take. It wasn’t a blonde she wanted to 
be after all, it was a redhead. A redhead 
with green eyes. There was nothing she 
could do about the eyes, but she could 
change her hair color. Again, fortunately, 
she first visited the make-up department 
and tried on a red wig. Everybody 
shrieked. Even Elizabeth had to admit 
that red hair was definitely not for her. 

All her periods of rebellion were equal- 
ly short-lived. They were just symptoms, 
really, of her pervading unhappiness, 
her restless discontent with life and 
with herself. 

There was even a period when Liz 
“escaped” by pretending that she was 
much more grown-up than she was, that 
she was “sophisticated.” She wore clothes 
that everyone, including her mother, 
thought were much too old for her, dis- 
ciplined her wonderfully unruly hair into 
a glamour girl up-sweep. 

Michael Wilding changed all that. 
Michael changed everything by making 
it very clear from the first that he loved 
her just the way she was, the age she 
was, just for herself. 

With Michael’s help Elizabeth learned 


that “sophistication” wasn’t even a 
pleasant word. 
“As for false sophistication . .. there 


is nothing worse. Of course,” Elizabeth 
adds, “I would like to have more poise. 
But I think that will come with a few 
more years. 

“Already,” she confides, smiling, “I’m 
much less shy than I used to be. It still 
takes me awhile to get to know people... . 
but I try. And I’ve stopped making snap 
judgments of people the first time I meet 
them. No more instantaneous crushes or, 
even worse, immediate dislikes.” 

What Elizabeth really learned, basically, 
is that, to be happy, she need not be any- 
one but herself. 


Michael, who loved her for herself, made 
her see that important truth. Or redis- 
cover it. 

“T really knew it long ago,” Elizabeth 
says. “When I was ten years old my 
singing teacher gave me a little gold pin. 
It was a musical note, B-Natural, and 
inscribed with a single word ‘Always.’ 

“Tt meant a great deal to me then—and 
still does. I still have the little pin, and 
I value it.” 

The most important part of being natur- 
al for Elizabeth, these days, is enjoying 
her pregnancy, even, she insists, the un- 
pleasant parts. 

“I’m sick all the time,” she says, “and I 
couldn’t care less. It’s a wonderful feel- 
ing to be sick, and like it. You like it be- 
cause you know what it’s for. I love all 
my symptoms.” 

She feels like a “contented cat,” she 
says, “nice and warm and feminine.” 

Happiness is a contagious thing. Every- 
one knows it who is exposed these days 
to this girl—the girl who has absolutely 
everything she could possibly want. 

THe Enp 
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THIS IDEAL ‘ALL PURPOSE’ ANTISEPTIC-GERMI- 


CIDE SHOULD BE IN EVERY MEDICINE CHEST 


©osz, z.P.c. 





Rabbit eye tests 
prove Zonite’s 


absolute safely 10 


body tissues in 


feminine hygiene 


NO OTHER type liquid 
antiseptic-germicide for the 
douche of all those tested is SO 
POWERFUL yet SO SAFE to tissues. 


’ For years the need of douching has been ac- 
cepted among better-informed women. Now, 
thanks to more broadminded and advanced 
educational facilities—women in all walks of 
life recognize and gratefully practice vaginal 
cleanliness. The modern woman fully realizes 
how important douching is for married hap- 
piness and health. She knows how important 

\ it is to keep her person dainty, ‘sweetheart 


sweet’ and free from offensive odor. 


The important question is what to use! You 
certainly need an effective germ killer yet one 
you can be sure won’t harm you. A perfect 
solution is world-famous ZONITE! Scientists have tested 
every known antiseptic-germicide they could find on 
sale for the douche and no other type proved SO POWER- 
FULLY EFFECTIVE yet HARMLESS as ZONITE. This great 
‘miracle working’ ZONITE is positively non-poisonous, 


non-trritating. 


Spectacular Proof of ZONITE’S Safety to Tissues 


The membranes of a rabbit’s eye are far more delicate 
than those in the vaginal tract. Tests show that ZONITE, 
as used in the douche, was put twice daily for three 
months directly into rabbits’ eyes. NOT THE SLIGHTEST 
IRRITATION APPEARED AT ANY TIME, In fact, ZONITE is 
wondrously soothing—healing to body tissues. ZONITE 





is so harmless, it can even be accidentally swallowed 


with SAFETY! 


Developed by Famous Surgeon and Scientist 


The ZONITE principle was developed by a world-famous surgeon 
and scientist. ZONITE completely deodorizes. It leaves one feeling 


so dainty and CLEAN. 


ZONITE helps prevent infection. It is so powerful—no germs of 
any kind tested have ever been found that ZONITE won't kill on 
contact. It’s not always possible to kill all the germs in the tract, 
but you can be sure ZONITE immediately kills every reachable 


germ. Inexpensive. 
Always use as directed. 





Name 


FREE! Mail coupon for FreE book. Re- 
veals intimate facts and gives complete in- 
formation on feminine hygiene. Write 
Zonite Products Corp., Dept. PP-112, 100 
Park Avenue, New York 17, N.Y.* 





Address 
City, 





State 





*Offer good onty in U. S. and Canada 
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Pioneer days, horse-and-buggy days, 
spinning-wheel days— women had 
no Tampax. Go further back— Plymouth 
Rock, Queen Bess, Rome burning, the 
Egyptian sphinx—still women had no 
Tampax.... Today this improved method 
of monthly sanitary protection is avail- 
able in more than 75 countries and 
millions of women have adopted it. 
. + -« 


There’s nothing crude about the Tampax 
method—nothing primitive or clumsy. 
On the contrary it’s neat, dainty and 
hygienic—specially designed by a doc- 
tor for internal use. Your hands need 
never touch the Tampax, which is con- 
tained in slender individual applicator. 
Its pure surgical cotton is wonderfully 
absorbent—and easily disposed of. . . . 
No belts, no pins, no bulky external | 
pads. No odor, no chafing. 

A surprising fact about Tampax is 
that you can wear it during tub or shower 
bath—or while swimming. Remember, 
you cannot even feel the Tampax while 
wearing it! . . . Sold at drug and notion 
counters in 3 absorbencies: Regular, 
Super, Junior. Full month’s supply | 
slips into purse. Tampax Incorporated, | 
Palmer, Mass. ; 
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(Continued from page 37) 
God-fearing family. He joined the Navy 
and went off to see the world. But he 
came back to Gillespie. A letter that the 


| youthful sailor sent to his home-town 


sweetheart probably provided the reason. 
Discovered after his death, it was a “nice” 


| letter, the family remembers, expressing 


a tenderness that all too often, like the 
music, remained unexpressed. 

Homer Keel came back to Gillespie and 
married the tall, slender Grace Osterkamp. 
But for the head of this new household 
there was no “happily-ever-after.” He 
went down into the mines. While other 
men worked there doggedly and proudly 
to support themselves and their families, 
Homer seemed to feel himself trapped. 


So the first son, William, and the second, 
Harry (later to be known as Howard), 
were born into a life of tension and hard- 
ship. To help keep the home going, mother 
Grace set up a small paper-hanging busi- 
ness, in partnership with her sister-in-law. 
This, like all other departments of home- 
making, was traditionally a woman’s look- 
out in a town that saw its men come home 
dead-tired after each shift. 

But the rigors of this life were lightened 
by neighborliness. Shy, quiet little Howard 
and his more high-spirited brother weren’t 
left to run wild. A childhood playmate of 
Howard’s remembers: “Nobody in this 
neighborhood had ever heard of a baby- 
sitter. Our mothers pitched in to help 
each other.” Two of Grace Keel’s particu- 
lar friends looked out for her boys while 
she worked. And there was another ray 
of light: Howard’s family picked up some 
added prestige as the only one on the 
block that owned a car. The Keels were 
generous with their car; days the mines 
weren't being worked, they’d crowd a lot 
of neighborhood kids in with their own 
twosome and go for outings. On these oc- 
casions, Homer Keel seemed like another 
person—gay, comradely, full of adventur- 
ous stories. But the difference was only 
temporary. 

Finally, the depression struck. Mines 
began closing. Seeing no hope ahead, the 
unhappy, erratic Homer Keel died de- 
feated, openly acknowledging his defeat— 
before the eyes of eleven-year-old How- 
ard. Neighbors remember that they 
flocked to help Grace, but how the tragedy 
affected the boy—this, no one knows. Yet 


| surely it must have hurt him deeply. And 


his older brother grew increasingly rest- 
less in Gillespie after his father’s death. 

Grace Keel’s indomitable spirit wasn’t 
quenched. Even now the neighbors say 


| proudly, “That’s when Grace really began 


to fight.” Young as he was, Howard fought 
at her side. He and his closest pal picked 
up a few nickels by “tin-canning.” They 
made the rounds of the more well-to-do 
homes and offered to take household rub- 
bish to the dump. Then they sorted out 
the bottles and sold them. 

At least, the family wasn’t fighting alone. 
There was the ritual of the lunch pails, 
for instance. Every evening, when the 
miners came home, each child would run 
to meet his father, shouting, “Whatcha got 
in your bucket, Dad?” After teasing pro- 


| tests that the lunch pail was empty, Dad 


would hand it over, and the youngster 
would dig into it eagerly for the one sand- 
wich that was always saved from the 
day’s lunch, no matter how skimpy it had 
been. Howard’s father was never to come 
home again, but childless miners joined 
in the ritual, too, saving that one sand- 
wich for youngsters like him. One of his 
childhood playmates says, “I realize now 
that those sandwiches must have been 
stale—they’d been packed 





Howard Keel's Untold Story 





away since morning. But it was always 
the big treat of our day.” 

Choicer treats came Howard’s way when 
he visited Grandma Osterkamp’s farm. 
The sprightly old lady called Howard and 
his cousin Oren Osterkamp “my two young 
mules.” Stubborn, mischievous, the two 
were always into something—usually 
Grandma’s jam jar. They were always 
hungry, even beyond the degree that’s 
normal for growing boys. On Thanksgiv- 
ing, Christmas and many Sundays, Grand- 
ma rounded up the whole family for huge 
meals in the big kitchen. Two or three 
tables of grown-ups ate first; then How- 
ard and the other kids pitched in. His 
favorite dishes, an aunt remembers, were 
fried chicken, devil’s food cake and ice 
cream. 

But such dinners were special occasions: 
at home, rabbit stew was about the best 
the family table could achieve. Howard 
used to save the nickels he’d earned “tin- 
canning” and use them to buy shells for 
his gun. 

From such a hand-to-mouth existence, 
music might have been the perfect escape. 
But the way was cut off. In high school, 
Howard’s cousin Leo Klein, Jr., was a 
member of the glee club and the’ male 
quartet, and Leo’s mother remembers the 
boy coming home one day and saying, “I 
feel so bad for Howard. He isn’t going to 
get into the glee club, and he’s got his 
heart set on it. I wish there was some- 
thing I could do.” 

Actually, the townspeople’s recollections 
of this incident differ. Perhaps Howard 
was turned down; perhaps he shrank from 
even asking, afraid that his patched blue 
jeans and blue shirts wouldn’t be accept- 
able for the club’s recitals, or simply 
afraid of being turned down. The bitter ex- 
periences behind him had given him no 
cause for optimism, and his schoolmates 
never had a chance to learn of his hidden 
gift for song. 

Frustrated, Howard sought another out- 
let, took out his father’s old trombone and 
tried to teach himself to play it. His efforts 
weren’t exactly a success. Art Covelli, the 
young manager of the Lyric Theatre in 
Gillespie and once a boarder at the Keels’, 
says, “I can remember the way he would 
shut himself up in a room and practice 
on that trombone, and it was awful. But I 
never once heard him raise his voice.” 

Though Art, then only seventeen, mak- 
ing all of $12.50 a week, also had trouble 
getting by, he could offer Howard another 
way to escape. Each evening, when the 
youthful manager dressed to go down and 
open the theatre, Howard had a newly- 
shined pair of shoes ready for him. In 
return, Art gave the boy two passes each 
time the bill changed. For Howard, they 
were more than theatre tickets; they were 
tickets to another, glittering world. But 
if the movies roused any dreams, any am- 
bitions in this lanky youngster, Howard 
never spoke about them. 

He was no recluse; when the other kids 
went to the river for a swim, Howard was 
usually there, one of the best swimmers 
in the crowd. But when they hung around 
at their favorite spot by the railroad 
trestle, drying off, building a camp-fire, 
talking for hours about their hopes, their 
plans for the future, Howard was silent. 

Yet it wasn’t long before he was on the 
road to a future the other kids wouldn't 
have dared to dream of. Already stretching 
out toward his present height, the boy was 
growing too fast. On his uncertain diet, 
his health suffered. The family doctor ad- 
vised Grace Keel to get Howard away 
from the coal dust and the slag heaps into 
the sun. His older brother had already 
gone to California. So Grace and her 
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younger son courageously started west. 

Letters that came to Gillespie told the 
rest of the family that Grace and Howard 
had both found work (though the money 
was hardly rolling in), that Howard had 
recovered his health—and that he was 
taking singing lessons. This last bit of in- 
formation impressed nobody, until Grace 
returned to Gillespie to watch at the bed- 
side of Grandpa Osterkamp, who was 
dying. She brought a record with her, a 
privately cut record of “The Lord’s Pray- 
er” set to music, and played it for the 
old man. It was played again at his funeral, 
and the family and the Keels’ friends made 
the astonishing discovery. Mrs. Gennelle 
Abbott Barry, whose mother had been one 
of Howard’s substitute “mothers,” recalls, 
“It was weird. I never knew Howard could 
sing. And then there, in the funeral par- 
lor, suddenly I heard from an amplifier 
above me this great, rich voice. I recog- 
nized it, even if I had never heard it 
before. It put a chill down my spine, but 
it was wonderful, too.’ 

Hearing these deep, true notes, did the 
townspeople remember Howard’s unhappy 
father, whose urge to express himself in 
music had brought forth nothing but dis- 
cord? Probably not; this voice told them 
instead that Howard himself must have 
become a person very different from the 
youngster they had seen leaving for Cali- 
fornia. Just how different, they realized 
when Howard paid a visit to his home 
town. Early one summer morning, there 
was a knock at Mrs. Barry’s door, and on 
her doorstep stood a tall, broad-shoul- 
dered, smiling stranger—who was no 
stranger, she immediately recognized. Be- 
fore she could rub the sleep out of her 
eyes, he was inside, shouting, “Anybody 
up? Who’s got some coffee?” 

“We drank three pots of coffee and ate 
six dozen doughnuts,” Mrs. Barry says. 
“T went to the store four times. All the 
neighbors came in. Nobody shut up for 
two hours, we had so much to say.” 

The shadow of his father’s failure had 
lifted, and confidence was beginning to 
cast its light on Howard’s life. Still on his 
wartime job as an aircraft worker, he was 
a long way from his final success, but now 
he could believe it might be possible. Per- 
haps as a mark of this new confidence in 
his own future, he had taken a wife, and 
Gillespie met the bride, a tall, red-haired, 
spectacularly beautiful show girl named 
Rosemary Randall, who had been in “Earl 
Carroll’s Vanities.” 

Those who knew Howard later, as a 
newcomer to the Broadway theatre, re- 
member that he and the first Mrs. Keel 
made a gorgeous-looking couple. Person- 
ally, too, they seemed compatible. Not at 
all the show girl of fiction, Rosemary 
proved to be a quiet, cheerful-natured 
“home girl,” who loved to sew and ex- 
pertly made most of her own clothes. 

Raised in a tradition of neighborliness, 
Howard quickly made friends with his new 


(Continued on page 96) 
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NOEL NEWS IS GOOD NEWS 


. . when it's about the stars and 
how they spend Christmas morning. 
Take a peek at Santa Claus in 
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Lana Turner 
Betty Grable 
Ava Gardner 
Clark Gable 
Alan Ladd 
Tyrone Power 
Gregory Peck 
Rita Hayworth 
Esther Williams 
Elizabeth Taylor 
Cornel Wilde 
Frank Sinatra 


. Van Johnson 

. Rory Calhoun 

. Peter Lawford 
. Howard Duff 

. Bob Mitchum 

. Burt Lancaster 
. Bing Crosby 

. Shirley Temple 
. June Haver 

. June Allyson 

. Ronald Reagan 
. Dana Andrews 
. Glenn Ford 

. Bob Ryan 

. Kathryn Grayson 
48. 
. Diana Lynn 

. Doris Day 

. Montgomery Clift 
. Richard Widmark 
. Mona Freeman 

. Wanda Hendrix 
. Perry Como 

. Bill Holden 

. John Garfield 

. Bill Williams 

. Barbara Hale 

. Barbara Lawrence 
. Lon McCallister 

. Jane Powell 

. Gordon MacRae 
. Ann Blyth 

. Jeanne Crain 

. Jane Russell 

. John Agar 

. John Lund 

. Bob Stack 

. John Wayne 

. Yvonne de Carlo 
. Richard Conte 

. Audie Murphy 

. Dan Dailey 

. Larry Parks 

. Macdonald Carey 
. Janet Leigh 

. Wendell Corey 

. Farley Granger 

. Louis Jourdan 

. Tony Martin 

. Cary Grant 

. John Derek 

. Guy Madison 

. Ricardo Montalban 
. Mario Lanza 

. Joan Evans 

. Kirk Douglas 

. Gail Russell 

. Keefe Brasselle 

. Dick Contino 

. Scott Brady 

. Bill Lawrence 

. Vic Damone 

. Shelley Winters 

. Richard Todd 

. Vera-Ellen 

. Dean Martin 


Gene Kelly 


10. Jerry Lewis 





. Howard Keel 

. Susan Hayward 

. Barbara Stanwyck 
. Hedy Lamarr 

. Betty Hutton 

. Coleen Gray 

. Terry Moore 

. Ruth Roman 

. Patricia Neal 

. Arlene Dahli 

. Tony Curtis 

. Piper Laurie 

. Debbie Reynold, 

. Penny Edwards 

. Carleton Carpenter 
. Jerome Courtland 

. Polly Bergen 

. Marshall Thompson 
. Gene Nelson 

. Jeff Chandler 

. Rock Hudson 

. Stewart Granger 

. John Barrymore, Jr. 
. Debra Paget 

. Dale Robertson 

. Marilyn Monroe 

. Leslie Caron 

. Pier Angeli 

. Mitzi Gaynor 
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Marlon Brando 


Cowboy Specials 


. Dale Evans 

. Gene Autry 

. Roy Rogers 

. Sunset Carson 

. Monte Hale 

. Hopalong Cassidy 
. Bill Elliott 

. Johnny Mack Brown 


Al “Lash” LaRue 
Jimmy Wakely 




















For advertisers! Write to Publishers Classified 
Dept., 9 S. Clinton St., Chicago 6. (Nov. Women) 


AGENTS WANTED 


BUY WHOLESALE—25,000 items—Catalogue 25¢. 
Matthews, 1472-K2 Broadway, N.Y.C. 36. 
NEED EXTRA CASH? Get it selling Blairs’ unusual 
line of household and food products. Every .housewife a 
st ae Send for cones Free. Write Blair, Dept. 
85H Lynchburg, Va. 
NYLONS, COMMISSIONS, 100% a. Essential 
Products Co., 210 Fifth Avenue, New ork 10. 
WOMEN! MEN! MAKE extra money = your spare 
time. No house-to-house canvassing required. New Car 
iven as bonus. Amazing nylons guaranteed as long as 
months depending on quantity, against runs, snags, 
holes, or replaced free. Rush name and hose size -for 
simple money making plan. Lowell Wilkin, A-44211 Wash., 
Greenfield, Ohio. 





























CONTESTS 
WIN CONTEST MONEY! National Contest Bulletin 
gives many tips. Lists Current Contests, Rules, Qual- 
ifier source, etc. Sample 25¢. National Contests, 1211- 








PW Brydon, Columbus 5, Ohio. 

JEWELRY 
BIG MONEY MAKING Costume Jewelry. Easy- 
Interesting. 5000 Designs. Instructions, Catalog—10¢ 
Barry's, 123 Ardsley Court, Newark, J. 

OLD GOLD & JEWELRY WANTED 
HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old gold, silver, platinum, 
diamonds, watches, gold teeth. Cash immediately. 
Goods returned if offer unsatisfactory. United Smelting 
So, (The Old Reliable), 39-P South State, Chi- | 
cago 3. 

HIGHEST CASH PAID for Old, Broken Jewelry, Gold 
Teeth, Watches, Diamonds, Silverware, Spectacles. Free 
information. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Rose Smelting 
Company, 29-DD East Madison, Chicago. 
OLD aa WANTED 
ANHEAD pennies. Complete 
Sdagnaseias, Box 61-AT, White- 




















AS 
allcot n sate Ok 


stone 57, Ne 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

sUTTARS, ACCOR plifiers 
wholesale. Free catalog. Carvins, Baldwin’ Park. Calif. 

HOME SEWERS 
$30 WEEKLY POSSIBLE sewing neckties. You make 
them. We sell them. Write Toni Ties, North St. Paul, Minn. 
BUSINESS & MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING Envelopes! Our 
information reveals how. Only 30¢. Business, P. O. 
Box 2224, St. Louis, Mo. 
EARN EXTRA MONEY Weekly mailing circulars 
for advertisers. Complete netrecone gor Siwaslian, 
4317-F Gleane Street, Elmhurst 73, N.Y 


PHOTO pata dd 


a 4 arged prints— (Tria) 
Willard’s, Box 3535F, Cleveland, Ohio. 
‘ILMS— 


A — n albums 50¢. Finest 
quality. Rapid Service. — 16 E. Gay Street, 
West Chester, Penna. 

EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 
PRACTICAL NURSING—LEARN Easily at Home 
Spare Time. Big demand, good earnings. High School 
not necessary. Write for free facts. Wayne School, 
Dept. AW-1, 2525 Sheffield, Chicago 14, Ill. 
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare 
time with 55-year-old school. Texts furnished. No 
classes. Diploma. Information booklet free. American 
pe Dept. X874, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Ill. 

U 0) Week as a Practical Nurse. Learn 
coieiier at home. Booklet free. Chicago School of Nursing, 
Dept. PW-i1 Chicago. 

ARTIFICIAL EYES 



































ARTIFICIAL HUMAN EYES—aAssortment mailed 
you from world’s largest, finest “7 sy imported glass 
and a pae unbreakable eyes. .Write for free booklet 


and color chart. Establised 1906. Denver Optic Com- 
pany, 1163 University Bidg.. Denver 2, Colorado. 
OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 

ANYONE CAN SELL Hoover DuPont Nylon Uniforms 
for beauty shops, waitresses, doctors, nurses, others. In 
white and colors. Exclusive styles. To quality. Low 
Garces. Exceptional income. Real future. Bui ment free. 

rite fully. Hoover, Dept. G-119, New 11, N.Y. 
ASTROLOGY GUIDE 10c. Send Coin. Give Birthdate. 
Boco, Dept. 103, Box 736, Kansas City, Missouri. 














RIBBONS! BARGAIN! 70 yards $1. New. Rolls. 
Free Catal Wotring Co., Catasauqua 96 eet 


MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING envelo 





structions poveet How. Paul Glenway, 5713 Seuclid, 
Cleveland 3 
OUTD Tot LETS. CESSPOOLS, Septic Tanks 


cleaned, deodorized, with amazing new product. Just mix 
dry powder with water; pour into toilet. Safe, no poisons. 
Save digging, pumping costs. Postcard brings free details. 
Burson boratories, De 96, Chicago 22, Illinois. 









ERSONALIZE—D SCORATE GLASSWARE. Etch 
designs ona monograms easily and safely in three min- 
utes with Etchall. Send $1.00 for trial kit. Etchall, Inc., 
Columbia 8, Missouri 
DEFINITELY PROFITABLE HOME business. Make 
clever, fast-seiling, chenille monkey trees. Literature free. 
Velva, Bohemia 32, N.Y. 

FEMALE HELP 
LADIES—ADDRESS POSTCARDS at home, in your 
spare time, a a week possible. Write Hood’s, Kanna- 
lis 4 4 Enclose stam dd 
INTRODUCING world's 
children’s dresses. Big selection, adorable styles. Low 

rices. Complete display pres. Rush name. Harford, 


t. H-4359, Cincinnati 25, 
BELL FINEST NYLON i ay Guaranteed against 


everything, snags, runs, holes. Demonstration kit Free 
to you with actual a stocking. American Mills, 
De . M-35, Indiana 






















cutest 








age actual sample 

fabrics and style presentation of dreneen, lingerie, nesiery, 

etc. Take orders. Commissions big. Send no money. Mel- 
ville Co., Dept. 7630, Cincinnati 35. Ohio. 

re- 


moves blurry pales, Le Ghost, Snow. Stops \ windshield 





fogging. Samples Sen on trial. KRISTEE 314, Akron, O. 





(Continued from page 95) 
show-business colleagues. While he was 
playing in “Oklahoma!” on Broadway, he 
and Rosemary, Betty Jayne Watson (also 
in the show) and her husband, Jerry 
Austen, became a steady foursome. When 
the budget was flush, they made a Satur- 
day-night routine of going to the swank 
Pierre after the show. Betty Jayne remem- 
bers one gay evening when she and Harry 
(like most of his old friends, she calls him 
by his real name) spontaneously got up to 
sing “People Will Say We’re in Love.” 

So far had he come; the music that had 
been in him from the start was now free 
to emerge on impulse. Ironically, on this 
night he and Betty Jayne proceeded to 
forget the lyrics they sang nightly. Instead 
of being embarrassed before the Pierre’s 
patrons, he broke up in laughter—at him- 
self. The shy, retiring young Howard Keel 
was left far behind. 

He was enjoying his new life. But a new- 
comer to the theatre doesn’t draw a very 
royal wage, and there were times when the 
budget was slightly battered. Then, How- 
ard was just as content to go to Childs or 
the Automat. The two couples had another 
weekly routine: Thursday night was “Pie 
Night” at the Austens’, with generous 
helpings of pie and ice cream for all hands, 
pleasantly recalling to Howard those 
feasts at Grandma Osterkamp’s. One qual- 
ity of his childhood he hadn’ t—and still 
hasn’t—outgrown: a robust appetite. 

The friends who shared these happy 
evenings were surprised when Howard and 
Rosemary, after four years together, re- 
gretfully decided upon divorce. Genuinely 
hard-hit by the failure of the marriage, 
Howard became more absorbed than ever 
in his career. 

Through his work, romance appeared 
for the second time. Blonde, vivacious 
Mary Hatcher, another “Oklahoma!” col- 
league, must have seemed to Howard a 
symbol of the glamorous theatre world. 
Chiefly, this was a gay companionship. 
Their roles left little time for real dates; 
there were usually parties after work, or 
sometimes they’d just grab a bite to eat. 
Mary found Howard “the sweetest guy in 
the world”; in his unfailing thoughtfulness, 
he impressed her as “a real old-fashioned 
gentleman.” And he could be “hilarious- 
ly funny,” she recalls, occasionally mak- 
ing her break up onstage. Never for a 
moment did she suspect that there was 
any tragedy in his background. 

The romance never went beyond this 
companionship. After Howard had been 
shifted to the London company of “Okla- 
homa!” he seemed to miss Mary very much 
at first. So Betty Jayne Watson, who was 
also in the London troupe, reports. But 
he didn’t spread gloom around. His London 
home was in a veddy, veddy English block 














of “flats” (British for “apartments”). 
Many of the residents had lived there for 
as long as thirty years without doing more 
than nod to each other in the hallway. 
But after the boy from Gillespie had been 
there only a couple of weeks, he might be 
found playing Canasta with the man up- 
stairs, or running down to have tea with 
the little old lady on the floor below. Soon 
he knew everybody in the building. 

He had started going out with one of the 
dancers in the “Oklahoma!” ballet. Not so 
spectacular in appearance as Rosemary, 
not so famous as Mary, Helen Anderson 
had a quiet charm, a wholesome pretti- 
ness an innate dignity very like his 
mother’s. Their love was no sudden, over- 
whelming at-first-sight emotion; it grew 
slowly and surely, and separation only 
strengthened it. 

While Helen’s work took her back to the 
United States, Howard remained in Eng- 
land, busy tackling a new field. The Brit- 
ish star Valerie Hobson and her producer- 
husband, Anthony Havelock-Allan, had 
seen Keel in “Oklahoma!” and drafted him 
to play the lead in their film, “The Small 
Voice.” It was his first movie, and Valerie 
remembers that he was terribly nervous, 
though he performed like a veteran once 
he stepped in front of the cameras. 


For Howard, this was a chance to make 
more friends. After a day’s shooting, he’d 
sometimes ask the rest of the film troupe 
to come home with him for a supper featur- 
ing American-style baked beans, turned 
out by chef Keel. But on the set there 
were times when he didn’t do much talk- 
ing with his co-workers between takes. 
Then, he’d be seen off in a corner, poring 
over the latest letter from Helen. The 
letters, of course, were for his eyes alone, 
but the photographs that often came with 
them were proudly shown off all ’round. 
For a while after his return to the 
States, his career and Helen’s continued 
to keep them apart. The earnest corre- 
spondence grew more and more frequent. 
Once, he went to Pittsburgh to see her, 
while she was on tour; again, he followed 
her to Canada. And at last they agreed 
that they wanted to be together always. 
With Helen, Kaiya Liane (going on three) 
and Kristine (four months old), Howard 
now has a home life so secure, so precious 
that it’s small wonder he is determined 
to keep it inviolate—especially when you 
consider its contrast with his own child- 
hood. On the screen, Howard comes across 
as a personality different from the quiet, 
home-loving family man. There he is . . . 
big, handsome, swaggering . . . the music 
pouring out of him freely and gloriously 
. . perhaps the sort of man his father 
Homer Keel might have been in happier 
circumstances. THE END 


A complete romantic drama presented 
on each program. Cal York, 

famed PHOTOPLAY Magazine reporter, 
digs into Hollywood’s love 

life for these heart-palpitating 

stories. Also latest 
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PHOTOPLAY STAR 
PATTERN 











Above: back views of Anne Baxter 
separates, pattern #13 on p. 65. 
Below: its fabric, Security jersey 








Korday on-the-go separates, p. 60 


New York, New York: 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania: 


Stern Brothers 
Lit Brothers 


For Store Near You, Write To: 
Korday Sportswear, 1385 Broadway, New York, New York 


HERE'S WHERE YOU CAN BUY PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS: 


For Store Near You, Write To: 
White Stag 1407 Broadway, New York, New York 
Sportwhirl “informal’’ separates, p. 63 


Atlanta, Georgia: 


f Rich’s 
New York, New York: Bloomingdale Brothers 


San Francisco, California: 


Joseph Magnin 








Henry Rosenfeld day-into-date dress, p. 61 


Albuquerque, New Mexico: 


Detroit, Michigan: 
Minneapolis, Minnesota: 


Hinkel’s 
B. Siegel 
Field Schlick 


For Store Near You, Write To: 
Henry Rosenfeld 498 Seventh Ave., New York. New York 


Jaunty Juniors everywhere coat, p. 61 


Birmingham, Alabama: 
New York, New York: 


San Francisco, California: 


Kessler’s 
John Wanamaker 
Livingston Brothers 


For Store Near You, Write To: 


Jaunty Juniors 


500 Seventh Ave., New York, New York 


Virginia Spears formal dress and jacket, p. 62 


Atlanta, Georgia: 
Little Rock, Arkansas: 
Fort Worth, ee 
Los Angeles, California: 


New York, New York: 


Davison-Paxon 
Pfeiffer’s 

Wally Williams 

The Benson Shoppes 
John Wanamaker 


For Store Near You, Write To: 


Spears-Epstein 


1400 Broadway, New York, New York 


Tommies pajamas and robe, p. 62 


Birmingham, Alabama: 
Columbus, Ohio: 

Los Angeles, California: 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin: 


Loveman, Joseph & Loeb 
F & R Lazarus 

The May Co. 

Gimbel Brothers 


For Store Near You, Write To: 
Kaylon, Inc. 180 Madison Avenue, New York, New York 


White Stag outdoor outfit, p. 63 


Houston, Texas: 
New York. New York: 


Levy Brot hers 


Russek’s 


For Store Near You, Write To: 


Sportwhir! 1410 Broadway, New York, New York 


PHOTOPLAY STAR PATTERN 
(worn by Anne Baxter, p. 65) 

Fabric: Security striped and heather wool jersey, at: 
New York. New York: B. Altman & Co. 
For Store Near You, Write To: 

Security Mills 1441 Broadway, New York, New York 


Pattern: Clip and mail coupon below: 


Photoplay Star Patterns 
Box 1295 Grand Central Station 
New York 17, New York 


Enclosed find fifty cents (50c) for which please send me 


Anne Baxter pattern No. 13, insize ........ 3(Sizes 10, 12 
14, 16, 18, 20.) 


Name 





Street 








City State 


NOTE: For speedy delivery, enclose five cents extra to 
cover special handling costs. 
















NOW! The Colgate-Palmolive-Peet Company 


ANNOUNCES 





is what makes 






“NATURE'S CHLOROPHYLL”* 


NATURES _ 
CHLOROPHYLL 


in ny Cake of Palmolive Soap 


SAME WRAPPER—SAME LOW PRICE! 











NOW! FOR YOUR COMPLEXION .. . Palmolive Care 


Brings Out Beauty While It Cleans Your Skin! 





pure . 


Remember 








. is just right for your skin. 





* * 
DOCTORS PROVE 
PALMOLIVE’S BEAUTY PLAN 
BRINGS MOST WOMEN 
LOVELIER COMPLEXIONS 
IN 14 DAYS OR LESS! 

* 
The very first time you try the Palmolive Beauty Plan 


you'll actually see Palmolive begin to bring out beauty 
while it cleans your skin. Palmolive is so mild . . . so 
. its rich, fragrant lather gives you everything 
you need for gentle beauty care. 
36 doctors in 1285 impartial tests 
proved that Palmolive’s Beauty Plan brings most 
women softer, smoother, younger looking skin. 


Massage Palmolive Soap’s extra-mild, pure lather 
onto your skin for 60 seconds. Rinse with warm water, 
splash with cold, and pat dry. Do this 3 times a day. 
It feels just right . 





NOW! FOR YOUR BEAUTY BATH... Enjoy Palmolive’s 


Rich, Fragrant Lather . . . Delightful in Tub or Shower! 





Palmolive Green! 


*No therapeutic claim is made for the chlorophyll. 


THE “CHLOROPHYLL GREEN” SOAP WITH THE PURE WHITE LATHER! . 









S 
- 





INSTRUGTS WIVES 


on this newer 
successful technique for 


FEMININE HYGIENE 


Assures You Hours Of Continuous Action! 





Wives fully realize how the practice of 
vaginal cleanliness protects their 
health, married happiness and pre- 
vents offensive odors. And they should 
rely on Zonitors for this intimate pur- 
pose, Zonitors offer a far more con- 
venient, highly modernized and 
effective method, yet they are posi- 
tively non-poisonous, non-irritating. 

Zonitors contain the same powerful 
germ-killing, deodorizing type prop- 
erties as famous ZONITE liquid in 
greaseless, stainless vaginal supposi- 
tories. (You never feel their pres- 
ence.) When inserted, Zonitors do not 
quickly melt away. Instead, they 
spread a protective coating and con- 
tinue to do so for hours. Only Zonitors 
can make all these claims! 

Zonitors completely de- 
odorize. They help prevent 
infection and kill every 
germ they touch. It’s not 
always possible to contact 
all the germs in the tract. 
But you can trust Zonitors 
to immediately kill every 
reachable germ. Inexpen- 
sive, Convenient to slip in 
your purse. 


NEW! ronitors Now Packaged Two Ways 


Individually foil-wrapped, or 
In separate glass vials 




















(Vaginal Suppositories) 


Send coupon for new book revealing all 
about these intimate physical facts. 
Zonitors, Dept. ZPP-112, 100 Park Avenue, 
New York 17, N. Y.* 


Nome = 
Address 
City 








. State 


*Offer good only in the u. S. and Canada 
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Stanwyck 





(Continued from page 44) 

woman married to Robert Taylor could 
ever do that. But she didn’t work at it 
quite conscientiously enough. While she 
was busily building an admirable reputa- 
tion for diligence at the studios, Bob was 
filling the gaps in his life with interests 
of his own. 

“It’s easy to see now,” Barbara said, 
“what I should have known then. When 
Bob got his own plane—and began flying 
about, I should have realized that it was 
an important symbol—a sign that he was 
needing me less. But I didn’t.” 

And she didn’t realize that it was a mis- 
take not to accompany Bob to Italy, as 
he wanted her to, when he went there in 
1950 to shoot “Quo Vadis.” She stayed 
in Hollywood on the off-chance that a 
picture, in which she was _ tentatively 
scheduled to star, would go into produc- 
tion. Ironically, nothing came of that. 
And by the time she flew to Rome—re- 
morseful at not having gone in the first 
place, and alarmed at rumors about Bob’s 
alleged romance with an Italian beauty— 


| it was too late. 


| ally went ahead with the suit for 


| to England for 


“T had been an ostrich until then,” Bar- 
bara muses. “By the time I pulled my 
head out of the sand and looked around 
me, there was nothing to see but a wall of 
stark, irrefutable facts.” 

It was almost a year after the Taylors 
had agreed to disagree that Barbara actu- 
di- 
In the meantime, Bob had gone 
“Ivanhoe,” giving them 
time to think things over. 

“When Bob came back,” Barbara said, 
“the reconciliation rumors went into full 
swing. And the only truth in any of them 
is that we did behave like ‘friends.’ ” 

Barbara would have given marriage 
another try at that point. But Bob did not 
feel they could achieve anything except 
a temporary re-patching. And neither of 
them wanted that. 

They talked it through, reasonably, sane- 


vorce. 


| ly, maturely. 


“That was just a few days before Christ- 
mas,” Barbara recalls. “And I had a 


| lot of hysterical, sentimental plans for the 


| Bob and I spent reviewing our 


But after the hours and hours 
errors, 


holidays. 


| dissecting our souls, I knew there was only 
| one thing I could possibly do about Christ- 
| mas. Give him his freedom as my gift. 








“Getting through the holidays wasn’t 
easy. As soon as they were over, I went 
ahead with the divorce.” 

Hurt as she was, Barbara knew that the 
only salvation lay in trying to build a new 
life, as quickly as possible. She began by 
selling the house in which she and Bob 
had shared eleven years of happiness. 

“I believe that the wisest decision a 
woman facing divorce can make is to sep- 
arate herself from the tangibles of her 
marriage. It’s good sense to start clean. 

“Probably all about-to-be-divorced 
women have experienced this—and even 
though it was my decision—the day our 
things went to the auctioneers was cer- 
tainly brutal for me TI know it sounds 


Secrets Behind Hollywood Heartbreaks 






trite, but it’s true: a little bit of my heart 
went along with every piece that was sold.” 

That was the lowest ebb in Barbara’s life 
—the moment when the bitterness was 
most vividly etched. “I moved into my 
new little house—holed in is a better phrase 
—like an automaton. I never answered 
my phone. I accepted no invitations.” 

Her dearest friends were upset and 
alarmed. But Barbara wouldn’t allow 
them to break through her emotional coat 
of armor—until a time, she says, “when I 
couldn’t defend myself. 

“It was last December—just a year after 
my separation from Bob. I suddenly be- 
came ill. The external symptoms were 
real enough—but I’m sure now that I in- 
duced them. 

“It was almost like singing a dirge to 
the anniversary of my unhappiness. Every- 
one around me was in that childlike glow 
that precedes Christmas... But not me! I 
wasn’t going to be happy. I had suffered— 
and I was going to keep on suffering. 

“The doctors diagnosed it as pneumonia 
and rushed me to the hospital. No one was 
permitted to see me. 

“But there was one person who knew 
that what was really wrong with me was 
way down deep inside. That was Van 
Johnson. 

“The day before Christmas, Van broke 
through the vanguard of doctors and 
nurses. He was carrying a big bottle of 
champagne in an ice bucket all done up 
with bows. He towered over my bed and 
said firmly, ‘Evie and I are going to be 
drinking a toast to you tonight. We want 
you to be in on the partying too. It’s 
Christmas—and by God, the Johnsons say 
you are going to be merry!’ 


“And suddenly, right then, I realized 
that I had been deliberately nursing my 
grief—getting a perverse pleasure out of 
it. I had been refusing to try to be happy. 

“With Van clowning like crazy there 
in the room, I discovered how good it was 
to laugh again. He didn’t stay long, but 
his visit was gay while it lasted. It un- 
froze the bitterness. And it gave me the 
courage to be humble. I vowed right then 
that I was through being a bum sport. 

“I began to get better almost at once— 
and in less than a week, I was home. It 
was too late to do anything about Christ- 
mas—but the New Year was right at hand 
So I gave my first dinner party.” 

The invitation list to that “coming out” 
party—and to dozens Barbara has given 
since—reflected one vital conclusion: “It’s 
society we dames are afraid of when we’re 
alone, because it turns us into a social 
problem. We’re ‘extra women’—the exact 
reverse of ‘extra men.’ We’re considered 
liabilities—not assets—to any hostess.” 

Barbara has been doing a lot of con- 
centrating on other people ever since. And 
her own happiness has reached a new high. 

Today she smiles the smile of the girl 
she used to be, long before anybody 
thought of casting her as a murderess, as in 
“Double Indemnity,” or an adulteress, as 
in “Clash by Night.” Ironically, she’s play- 


ing the “perfect wife” in M-G-M’s 
forthcoming “Jeopardy.” ; 
“This coming Christmas,” she says, “I’m 


going to be the Christmas-iest thing you 
ever heard about. I’m going to have the 
biggest tree and the most wreaths—and 
I’m going to give a party that will include 
every ‘extra woman’ I know. What’s more, 
I'll have the best time of anybody there.” 

Barbara wants friendship now. Love, too. 

“I believe in love,” she says, “I can 
look back on the eleven and a half won- 
derful years that Bob and I had together— 
and know that it was love that made it 








possible. I haven’t turned my back on it. 
“Just because I do believe in love again, 
I can afford to wait. And those romance 
rumors notwithstanding, I am waiting. 
“IT know that somewhere there must be 
a man who feels about love the way I do 
—and who wants to share it equally. But 
there’s no hurry. Now that I have the 
courage to want love again, I have the 
courage to wait for a love that’s right.” 





Robert 
Taylor 





(Continued from page 45) 
and attentive. And because he is certainly 
one of moviedom’s most eligible bachelors, 
would-be matchmakers do a lot of vicar- 
ious romancing for him. 

But the ever-present fictitious romance 
is only one of the problems that face a 
handsome talented man who, after almost 
twelve years of marriage, suddenly finds 
himself without a wife. 

Problem most ponderous: 
he live? 

Some years ago, Bob bought a home for 
his mother in Westwood. (His father died 
just before Bob made his big success.) 
His mother has a companion living with 
her—a woman near her own age. It seemed 
logical for Bob to go back home again. 


where does 


But the house is small. Bob couldn’t see 
himself inconveniencing two elderly ladies 
by sharing the bath with them. So he took 
the tiny servant’s room, because it has a 
bath of its own. 

And that’s where he lives. At least it 
isn’t lonely. 

And he travels for the same reason. 

“Travel is an escape from boredom,” he 
says, “but I no sooner get away than I 
want to come home. I wish I were the 
kind of guy who’s interested in art. You 
know, the type who likes to sit around 
and discuss it. I like to see all the big 
galleries, like the Louvre. But I just like 
to look and go. Same way I wish I could 
sit on some balcony in Europe reading a 
book. But I can’t sit still.” 

Besides his work, he has three great en- 
thusiasms—flying, hunting and _ fishing. 
And these add complications to the com- 
plex life of this divorced man. 

His closest friend has said, “It’s funny 
about dames. You know, Barbara disliked 
flying and hunting and fishing. And Bar- 
bara wouldn’t go up in Bob’s plane with 
him. Oh, maybe once or twice, but she 
didn’t enjoy it. Well, this didn’t worry Bob. 
Lots of married couples have different in- 
terests and it’s okay. 

“But those advice to the lovelorn col- 
umns—they’re always telling the girls how 
they should be interested in whatever the 
guy is interested in. So all of a sudden 
there are dozens of dames in this town 
who are just crazy about flying and hunt- 
ing and fishing.” 

It’s best for Bob when he’s working, and 
he has taken a new attitude toward his 
work—a more mature attitude. He is de- 
lighted with “Ivanhoe” and has high hopes 
for “Vaquero.” 

The future? What does the future hold 
for the man who never even contemplated 





divorce—never dreamed it could happen? 

He’s going to Europe again. He'll get 
a small car in Paris and drive through 
France and, he laughs, “I'll probably get 
lost and the gendarmes will think I’m 
shady character.” 

Beyond that—no plans. 

About one thing he is sure at the mo- 
ment. “I don’t really believe in love at 
first sight. You know that thing a lot of 
guys say, ‘I just looked at her and knew.’ 
I ask you: how can anybody know? But 
I do know this—at least for me. Going 
around with a girl for a couple of years 
and finally deciding to get married is no 
good either. If you see a girl for five or 
six months and don’t know whether or not 
you're in love—then you’re not!” 

Is he happy? Ask him that question and 
he counters, “Who is?” 

Bob has his problems. But he is facing 
them honestly and intelligently. And if 
anybody deserves happiness, this guy does. 
He is just so darn nice. 


For example, after he had finished tell- 
ing what not many people have bothered 
to ask him—the truth about his present 
situation, he said, “Gee, I hope nothing I’ve 
said sounds rough on Barbara.” 

“Rough on Barbara?” What he had said 
about her was, “They broke the mold after 
they made her.” What he had said was, 
“She’s a great girl—the greatest.” What he 
had said was, “Everything was all my 
fault.” What he had said was, “Barbara’s 
the most intelligent and understanding 
person I’ve ever known.” 


And that, you see, is the biggest prob- 
lem for this newly-divorced man. He 
makes comparisons. He’s looking for a 
woman to measure up to Barbara. 

“And where?” he asks, “am I going to 
find her?” THE ENnb 
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(Continued from page 46) 
make a big movie star out of him but it 
flopped. Then he did a few other pictures 
and went into a decline. (Wayne recently 
was named Number One box-office star, 
along with Doris Day, for the third year 
by theatre owners in the country.) 

During his decline he had to make a 
living doing something, so he made west- 
erns that took only eight days to shoot 
for Republic and Universal—“The Three 
Mesquiteers” series and other quickies. 
It was hard work. There were no doubles; 
he did his own fighting. He arrived on 
the set at 6:00 a.m. and after a rugged 
day got home dirty and tired at 7:30 p.m. 
only to find that his dinner clothes had 
been laid out by Josephine. And off they 
went to a party! 

Speaking of this, John says, “A guy in 
pictures has got to look wide-eyed. I used 
to be so sleepy I could die. I loved hav- 
ing my friends around, but the routine of 
getting in at 1:00 a.m. and then up again 
at five to be on a horse in front of a cam- 
era at six—well, I began to curl up.” 

To John it was his old friends who were 
important—the people he went to school 
with. He was—and is—a loyal person, as 
indicated by his actions toward Herbert 
J. Yates, the president of Republic, one 
of Hollywood’s small studios. John could 
have signed with Universal a few years 
ago at twice the money Republic was pay- 


ing him but preferred to stick with “Papa” 


Yates, who helped give him his start. 

Despite the fact that John didn’t care 
for society, he did like almost every other 
aspect of his life with Josephine, in- 
cluding that of religion. They had four 
children. Michael, nineteen, and Toni. 
seventeen, are students at Loyola Uni- 
versity in Los Angeles. Patrick, fifteen, 
is in junior high, and Melinda, thirteen. 
is in the eighth grade. 

Of his children, John says, “I think my 
kids are the most wonderful, handsomest 
kids on earth.” 

A turning point came in 1938 with 
John’s smash hit in “Stagecoach,” which 
made him the top star he was supposed 
to have become when “The Big Trail” 
was produced. Following “Stagecoach” 
came more big roles and the inevitable 
separation from Josie and the children 
while he was on location. 

These enforced location - separations, 
plus a possible sense of inferiority to the 
elegant Josephine, brought about a new 
assertiveness in Wayne’s manner which 
caused differences that, starting out as 
small ones, grew and grew in the eyes 
of both of them. 

There was a gradual drifting apart. 
Then, in 1943, came an unofficial separa- 
tion. It was during this period that John 
met Esperanza Baur at a dance in Mexico 
City given by mutual friends. Esperanza 
was an up-and-coming Mexican actress. 

She was a beautiful dark-haired girl 
with snapping black eyes, a cute pug- 
nose, and a smile that would charm the 
birds off the trees. Like Josephine, she 
was of Spanish descent. John called her 
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Chata, which is Spanish for “pug-nose.” 
She, oddly enough, had been married in 
1941 to a fellow named Morrison, Wayne’s 
real name. This one’s first name was 
Eugene. She divorced Eugene the same 
year she married him. 

Both women are tall, slender and dark. 
Although there is a remarkable first- 
glance resemblance between the two, 
Chata actually is the complete antithesis 
of Josephine. Josie is reserved and has 
a patrician appearance. Chata is hoydenish, 
and when she smiles her nose and her 
eyes and her whole face wrinkle. She is 
thirty; Josephine is forty. 

Chata wanted the things John wanted: 
the simple uncluttered life—a fire in the 
fireplace around which old friends could 
gather, and good, simple fun around a 
barbecue pit. 

However, the ties that bound John to 
Josephine and their four children were 
too strong for John to ignore at first, and 
he did break up with Chata and go back 
to Josephine. They effected a precarious 
reconciliation. It was agreed between them 
that John would forget about Chata if 
Josephine would never mention her name. 
Two minutes later Josie brought up the 
subject. From then on it was no good. 

Even so, Duke’s love for his family was 
stronger than his desire for happiness in 
his own personal life and he stuck with 
Josephine—for a while. But the reconcilia- 
tion failed to jell. 

They broke up again. After the breakup 
and the divorce (it is understood that 
Josephine receives $30,000 a year alimony 
from John), he sought out Chata in Mex- 
ico City and on Januaray 17, 1946, they 
were married at Long Beach. Ward Bond 
was best man and Mrs. Ollie Carey, wife 
of the late Harry Carey, was matron of 
honor. “Papa” Yates gave the bride away. 


When they returned to Hollywood after 
the honeymoon, I met them for the first 
time at the Associated Press Editors’ Con- 
vention at the Biltmore Hotel. They were 
the center of attention, along with the 
other newlywed couple who shared our 
table—Humphrey Bogart and Lauren 
Bacall—and Danny Thomas and his wife. 
They were having a wonderful time and 
were obviously very much in love. 

Wayne’s star was still in the ascendancy 
career-wise, and the location-separations 
that had come about with his stardom 
while he was married to Josephine con- 
tinued throughout his marriage to Chata. 

In addition, John took on more business 
commitments than he had ever carried 
before—responsibilities that demanded 
more time than Chata was willing for him 
to give. For instance, he signed a produc- 
ing contract with Republic as well as an 
acting contract, and became involved with 
the Motion Picture Alliance for the Pres- 
ervation of American Ideals—and he was 
increasingly in demand for pictures until 
it got to a point where he was making 
pictures for Republic, Warner Brothers, 
RKO and himself, with little time left to 
enjoy the home life that he and Chata 
had originally pictured for themselves. 

And Wayne was changing. He was now 
a star of top stature and was gradually 
discovering he liked the Hollywood social 
life—the life that was distasteful when 
he was married to Josephine. 

All these factors set the pattern for the 
separation last June, while John was mak- 
ing “Big Jim McLain” with Nancy Olson 
in Honolulu. John produced it and starred 
in it for Warners’ release. Chata went with 
John on the location trip but flew back 
home after several fights. No one has ever 
reported what these fights were about but 
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the reasons seem obvicus to their friends. 

It was when Chata returned from Hono- 
lulu that I came up with an “exclusive” 
on the rift in my column in The Hollywood 
Reporter. 

Before taking off to attend the GOP 
Convention in Chicago last July, John 
asked his lawyer to request Chata’s at- 
torney to file for a divorce immediately. 
He said he was anxious to get it over 
with as soon as possible. 

John and Chata then put their Encino 
home up for sale, the home they bought 
two years ago for $140,000. 

Josie, devout Catholic that she is, has 
never remarried. 

The question now is: Will John and 
Josephine try it again? 
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(Continued from page 47) 
thing. Chata had been working for her 
living as an actress. She co-starred with 
Arturo de Cordova in “The Count of 
Monte Cristo” in Mexico. But being a star 
was not important to her. It was merely the 
means toward a desirable end—a com- 
fortable life. And as the wife of John 
Wayne she could have that comfortable 





life plus the real home she and John both 
desired so fervently. 

But as the star of John Wayne rose in 
the movie firmament, the long evenings at 
home with Chata became less and less 
frequent. Then, too, there was his great 
desire to spend more time than ever with 
his children. In fact, in 1948 when John 
was playing the lead in “Rio Grande,” his 
son Michael made his acting debut in the 
same picture, while younger son, Patrick, 
accompanied them on location. John’s re- 
lationship with his children is very close 
and warm. 

More and more Chata found that after 
a hard day’s work at the studio her 
Duke was best left alone to “gloom by 
himself.” And more and more, as John 
became a Number One box-office star, he 
was separated from Chata and home by 
long location trips. A victim of loneliness, 
Chata would often visit her mother in 
Mexico City. “The Quiet Man” took John 
to Ireland for a long location trip. 

As the situation grew worse, Chata 
found herself beset by frequent illnesses 
which were aggravated, if not caused, by 
her unhappiness over the increasing fail- 
ure of their marriage. Hollywood gossiped 
about her unhappiness, predicted that the 
estrangements and reconciliations would 
finally end in a parting of the ways. A 
reconciliation in February of this year, 
after six weeks apart, soon ended in 
another rift. 

Finally, when John went to Honolulu 
to make “Big Jim McLain,” the rift was 
admitted to the public. Neither John nor 
Chata had much to say—each had too 
much regard for the other’s feelings—but 
it seemed the beginning of the end. 
Reconciliation had failed, and Chata once 
again left Hollywood to visit her mother. 

In Mexico City, Chata said, “While I 


was in Hollywood, all of the columnists 
tried to get me to talk about the divorce. 
I refused to say anything to anyone, pre- 
ferring not to hurt John. But by trying to 
protect him, I am the one who has been 
hurt the most. 

“Since I have been in Mexico City the 
columnists have printed cruel and untrue 
things about me. Also, I have been 
‘evicted’ from my own home! When I re- 
turn to Hollywood, which will be as soon 
as the doctor lets me travel, it is definitely 
true that I will go ahead and take the steps 
to get a divorce,” she says. 


“I am terribly ill and deeply hurt and 
confused—more confused than anything 
else. I have kept quiet for a long time. 
As soon as I return to Hollywood, get to 
feeling better and have a chance to be- 
come oriented to the crazy confusion that 
has taken place in the last few months, I 
will talk. And it will be the truth, the 
entire truth that I will tell. 

“John is the one who is wrong in this 
whole situation. When the time comes, I 
shall prove him wrong. He is the cause of 
our marriage being broken. The first time 
we separated, not too long ago, I became 
terribly ill then too. We patched that up 
—and now comes this. But this is defi- 
nitely the end of our marriage. Things 
cannot be mended now.” 

Now Chata has returned to Hollywood, 
and although she has not yet told her 
side of the story completely, she has 
begun her divorce action. 

And in Hollywood, the scene of her 
former great happiness, with her career 
as an actress definitely behind her, Chata 
faces only illness and heartbreak—the 
heartbreak that screen stardom can bring 
to those who rise to the heights, and to 
those who are dearest to them. THE Enp 
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(Continued from page 48) 
and Eleanor confessed that she didn’t know 
where he was. Another stated that it was 
merely a foolish quarrel such as many 
couples have, and that he hadn’t left home 
at all. There have been rumors of Glenn’s 
interest in other women. However, all 
actors are subiect to such rumors. 

At this writing, Glenn and Eleanor are 
reported to be living peacefully under the 
same roof. To still the growing number 
of separation stories, they left Hollywood, 
and together with son Peter, drove to the 
mountains on a fishing trip. However, 
friends have seen little of Eleanor in the 
past few months. They called in vain to 
invite her out while Glenn was in Europe 
making a picture. 

When Glenn married Eleanor he ex- 
tracted a promise that she would give up 
her career. She was on top. All her life 
she had worked and struggled to achieve 
her fame. It was a difficult decision to 
make. Eleanor, a warm-hearted, senti- 
mental girl, confided to friends, “I’ve 
danced nearly all my life. I’ve lived in 
hotels, on trains, out of a trunk. I’ve never 
really had a home, and Glenn wants this 
more than anything else. I think what I 
have to gain is much greater than what I 
am giving up.” 

Even after Peter was born, wonderful 
offers continued to pour in for Eleanor. 
A fabulous one came from South America. 
The London Palladium wanted her. It 


| would have been easy for Eleanor to re- 





turn to work then. Peter was too young 
to miss her. They needed the money 
badly. But, to Eleanor, such a move was 
out of the question. She was Mrs. Glenn 
Ford, wife and mother. 


Glenn had first become aware of his 
future wife in 1938, when she was dancing 
on the New York stage in “At Home 
Abroad.” The then unknown Ford sat in 
the balcony and watched—entranced. 
Across the street Eleanor was also danc- 
ing in “Broadway Melody” on screen. 


Actor Pat O’Brien played cupid when 
Glenn was working in his picture called 
“Flight Lieutenant.” Between scenes, 
Glenn had confided that he was looking 
for a girl who wasn’t “shopworn.” A girl 
who loved a home and family. A girl who 
liked a quiet, normal life. He “casually” 
mentioned Eleanor. So Pat invited the 
couple to a party at his home. 


They were engaged for over a year. And 
at the time they were married, Glenn said, 
they wanted an old fashioned kind of 
marriage. Eleanor, who had worked so long 
and so hard, would retire to raise a family 
and run a happy home. There are those 
who believe that it was also a matter of 
pride with Glenn. A man isn’t comfortable 
when his wife makes ten times the salary 
he can command. And so when offers of 
dancing engagements kept pouring in, they 
fell on deaf ears. Eleanor was contented 
with her life. But not so, Glenn. Ambition 
gnawed. His three years in the service had 
interrupted his career and he was deter- 
mined to catch up. 


Fate in the form of Bette Davis entered 
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the picture. Unable to get Henry Fonda 
for “A Stolen Life,” she tested Glenn. His 
immediate click in this picture sent him 
right into “Gilda” with Rita Hayworth. 
This boosted his stock sky high. In the 
meantime, Glenn had grown more restless 
with his life. He wanted to live better, to 
expand, and the general impression was 
that he was no longer the simple, fright- 
ened “kid” whom everyone felt sorry for 
and wanted to help. 


One day Glenn came home. “I’ve found 
our new house,” he announced to Eleanor’s 
unbelieving ears. They did need more 
room, she knew. They really weren’t in a 
position to go into debt, but—if Glenn 
wanted it— Eleanor got into the car and 
drove with Glenn to Beverly Hills. When 
they stopped and she saw the house, her 
heart sank. It was an estate. Three-and-a- 
half acres of fruit trees, gardens, a swim- 
ming pool—and for neighbors, Charlie 
Chaplin and Fred Astaire. The price was 
reportedly over $100,000. 


Glenn was elated. The house came com- 
pletely furnished. There was a special 
housekeeping suite where Glenn could 
study. It was just what he wanted. And so 
Eleanor wanted the house too. 


Marriage, after all is a partnership, and 
her friends say she felt she would be able 
to do her bit to help pay for the house. 
But she was leery of the idea of dancing 
again. To one of her good friends she con- 
fided, “When I quit I was champ in my 
line. I was on top. Now we’ve had a war. 
Night club business is bad. How do I know 
people will even remember who I am?” 


However, against great odds, Eleanor 
went into the Beverly Hills Club in Cin- 
cinnati. She broke all records . Previous 
to this she had opened in Buffalo, danced 
at Las Vegas. 


Rumors began again that there was 
trouble with the Glenn Fords. One col- 
umnist even printed that Eleanor Powell 
had better come home and take care of 
her family—if she expected to find a 
family waiting for her. Another sympa- 
thized with the lonely figure of Glenn 
while his wife was away “taking bows 
and hearing the plaudits of the crowd.” It 
nearly broke Eleanor’s heart. 


From this time on the rumors grew, 
and rumors have a way of multiplying. 
It was reported that both Glenn and 
Eleanor were unhappy. It was intimated 
that they had never been meant for one 
another, that in the first glow of love, Hol- 
lywocd spectators had overlooked the fact 
that Glenn and Ellie are opposites in many 
ways—especially in their relationships with 
other people. Normally, Ellie is a very 
gay, friendly, enthusiastic and talkative 
person. Glenn is retiring and uncom- 
municative. When she is out socially, she 
always appears to be enjoying herself, 
whereas Glenn seems unhappy. 


But then the things Glenn and Eleanor 
do have in common are often overlooked. 
Their backgrounds are similar. Both are 
from small towns and prefer a quiet, 
simple life. Each is an only child and 
they have both always been exceptionally 
devoted to their mothers. As children 
they were painfully shy. Yet both assumed 
family responsibilities early in life. Es- 
sentially they are the same kind of people. 
They love their son and, more than any- 
thing, want to give him a happy home. 

From the beginning, Glenn and Eleanor 
have shared a belief that a perfect mar- 
riage is built on a foundation of love. If 
they remain together, perhaps their next 
ten years will find this belief and their 
love growing even stronger. 
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always will be, terrific highs and lows in 
the life of Glenn Ford. These moods pro- 
duce shyness, loneliness, aggressiveness, 
unrest. During the years of her married 
life with him, Eleanor Powell Ford has 
lived to learn that the expected is usually 
the unexpected. Glenn, himself, has 
frankly admitted that he is far from easy 
to live with. 

“I get tired of reading about how won- 
derful movie stars are,’ he once told a 
writer. “You and I know it’s not possible 
to be absolutely perfect. If, for instance, 
you’ve ever been led to believe that I ap- 
proach being an ideal man, ask anyone 
who actually has to bear up under the 
strain of me at close range. Holy cow, 
you'll receive a blast.” 

He’s honest and outspoken, this Ford. 
“It never occurs to me to deny myself an 
honest opinion whenever one hits me,” he 
also has said. “Ellie is always telling me 
I hurt acquaintances with my straight talk 
to them. If we have company who want 
to stay late and I’ve had a hard day with 
an early studio call ahead, I don’t mind 
announcing I’ve got to get some sleep. If 
we are stuck at a dull party, I'll hiss in 
Ellie’s ear, ‘Honey, let’s get out of here!’ 
We do, but if I were alone, I’d not ease 


out in the slow, polite way she prefers.” 

Even in a crowd, Glenn seems lonely. 
Bette Davis saw it when he tested with her 
for his role in “A Stolen Life,” the picture 
that brought him into Hollywood’s big- 
time league. “There’s something about 
Glenn—an air of loneliness, a sort of help- 
lessness—that makes you want to do 
everything within your power to help him,” 
she says. 

People were always inclined to feel 
this way about Glenn. “I looked forlorn,” 
I guess,” he has remarked, referring to his 
pre-service days, “because I was inclined 
to brood, subject to spells of depression. 
I had never learned how to have fun, you 
see. Being an only son, my father’s death 
made me the head of the family when I 
was just out of high school. I grew up 
by myself. I didn’t make friends easily 
and I wasn’t considered good company.” 


Glenn realized that it was a sense of 
kindness that prompted people to help 
him and, strangely enough, when he tried 
to discourage them he seemed to rob them 
of a kind of personal satisfaction. But 
there were times when he had to prove 
that he could look out for himself. 


People, including Glenn, are also in- 
clined to believe that the war years 
changed him. Formerly, he was afraid 
to say no to requests. Afraid of hurt feel- 
ings. As a result, he seemed always to 
be obligating himself to do what he least 
wished. 

A year-and-a-half after his and Ellie’s 
marriage—just two months before Peter 
Newton Ford was born—Glenn got out of 
the service. It was just like beginning 
all over again, as far as his interrupted 
career was concerned. Glenn was making 
a small salary when he answered the call 
to arms. The unforgettable “Gilda” that 











shot him to the top was yet in the future, 
so he returned to the scale of living he 
had known before the war. Only this time 
there was a family to consider. The fu- 
ture was uncertain as far as progress and 
a better scale of living were concerned. 
Things are different now. However, out- 
siders believe that although he collected 
a six-figure salary for his role opposite 
Rita Hayworth in “Affair in Trinidad,” an 
inner conflict shows in his face. 

That Glenn has changed, there is little 
doubt. He hardly seems the same fellow 
who proposed to his girl over a soda in 
an ice cream parlor. The Fords seldom 
entertain these days. Glenn’s former 
weekly poker parties with tried and true 
friends are a thing of the past. But people 
who have known Glenn Ford along the 
way have always said that you never really 
do know him—that just when you feel 
closest to him, he shuts you out. It’s 
something he can’t help. And that must 
make a happily married life difficult. 

It would seem that Glenn has everything 
one man would want out of life—a wife 
who certainly loves him, a fine son, a 
flourishing career that now pays off in 
huge hunks. He was handsomely paid for 
making “Time Bomb” in England recently. 
Perhaps it has been his intense fight for 
security for his family that has made the 
difference. 

When you sum it all up, it takes you 
right back to his very first picture of any 
importance—the picture that got one foot 
inside the Hollywood gates for Glenn. The 
picture was called “Heaven With a Barbed 
Wire Fence,” and the unknown Ford was 
acclaimed by critics. It would seem—sit- 
ting on the outside and looking at Glenn 
on the inside—that this is the life he 
has made for himself today ... heaven with 
a barbed wire fence! THE Enp 





TANGEE. nist AND ONLY LANOLIN-BASE, NON-SMEARING LIPSTICK 


ANNOUNCES A FABULOUS NEW SHADE—“RHAPSODY IN PINK” 





MS LOOROLE ELE rer. 


oe 


So flattering, so young, so tempting —‘‘Rhap- 
sody in Pink!” It's pink as pink should be— 
rosy-deep, radiant, dramatic. Thanks to miracle- 
working Permachrome, ‘Rhapsody in Pink” keeps 
lips inviting, dewy, even when you eat, bite your 
lips, smoke, or —kiss! 


Lanolin-Base, Youthful Sheen. “Rhapsody in 
Pink’ applies smoothly, evenly. Keeps lips soft 
because it's extra-rich in lanolin, nature's own 


emollient oil. 








DRAMATIZE YOUR LIPS WITH “RHAPSCOY IN PINK” BY TANGEE, A NEW, TRUE, FASHION-KEYED PINK—AT ALL COSMETIC COUNTERS 


Safe, Non-Irritating. “Rhapsody in Pink’ con- 
tains no harsh chemicals. Won't dry, burn, or irri- 
tate lips. Won't turn dark or harden in the tube. 





NEW SHADE! “RHAPSODY IN PINK” 






LANOLIN-BASE COLOR-TRUE NON-SMEAR 





WITH PERMACHROME 















104 





After each shampoo or home permanent 


LOVALON 


hai 
your air, 









fresh color makes 


the lustrous difference! 


® Leaves hair soft, easy to manage 
¢ Blends in yellow, grey streaks 

e |2 flattering shades ¢ Removes 
shampoo film @ 
Gives sparkling 
highlights 


Only 10¢ or 25¢ 


the modern ‘s— 
hair beauty rinse 


SPOILING 
— FUN 
Cheer up. . 


—o can bleach them down easily, simply 
pplying this dainty cream nightly as 
alrecke lions of jars sold during last 44 


M back t 
ty it! All drug counters. OTHINE 








MK BIG DEMAND * GOOD PAY FOR 


PRACTICAL NURSES 


Earn as you train at home. 


Course written by doctors and 
tested in clinic. Valuable nurse's 


needed. Low cost. Easy terms. 
Over 400,000 nurses needed. 
ULE Vail coupon now! 
GLENWOOD CAREER SCHOOLS 
7050 Glenwood Ave., Chicago 26 © Dept Ni-!! 
Name Age. 


City State. 














t New Cu stomers All for Only 
CART sin SIMULATED. ED FLOWERS AND mn 5OE 


tne Golorfalls hard hand | ~ th . Adds 
shelf,etc. Flowers 
used for other pur- 


BARGAIN OFFER to Get 


ADORABLE 


Gleaming an 
im; 
note to eg Pp pot a a 


The Jolly Cook pours ena Ww Winking Chef 
poses. e on 4 touveaacr 


Plain (without names) for + 50c. However, foronly 
we'll artistical 


d-letter any family name on 
Cart, an pny iret pemeene le on each o Weiesming fe- 
ures, as illustrated. N 2 of these three-piece 
to each customer. tach oct set can be personalized differently it 
you desire, so that you can give one away as a gift. Add! 
each set ordered for postage and handling. NoC.O.D. oo 
DOBBS PRODUCTSCO., 900 W.LakeSt., Dept. 171, Chicago7, iL 


A 
10c extra, 








Anything Goes 


(Continued from page 69) 
however, and successfully saw her anony- 
mous partner through the routine. 

In the wings, in the meantime, the di- 
rector was fuming. And after Danny had 
taken his bows, the director rushed up to 
the imposter and furiously demanded his 
name. Danny was suitably meek. “Danny 
Kaye,” he murmured. 

“Danny Kaye!” the director almost ex- 
ploded. “But this is wonderful!” 

The director did not offer Danny an 
engagement—although the one-shot ballet 
dancer is convinced he might have, with 
just a little encouragement. But Danny 
couldn’t have done anything about it 
anyway. He was scheduled to get back to 
London for a Command Performance be- 
fore the Royal Family. 

Another escapade of a star involved a 
bit of detective work on my part. 

Italian villagers, several years ago, 
flocked to the tent on the outskirts of town 
to see the mystcrious Cagliostro. Never, 
rumor whispered, had so mighty a master 
of legerdemain been seen in Lombardy— 
certainly not since the Middle Ages. The 
wonder-worker was a huge, dark-browed 
man of ferocious aspect for whom animals 
and flowers appeared and disappeared. 

“Maraviglioso,” exclaimed the awestruck 
patrons. 

Next day the tent was gone, and Caglios- 
tro’s shingle was out in another village. 
Who was the mystery man who appeared 
from nowhere to bewitch the peasants and 
their pretty wives as well as to charm 
the precious lire from their pockets? 

Cagliostro disappeared from the Italian 
byways as suddenly as he had come, and, 
perhaps the audiences in the ancient hill- 
towns are wondering about him yet. 

Intrigued with the story, I remembered 
one remarkable magician I knew. And in 
Rome, I went straight to him and de- 
manded the truth. I was a good detective. 
The culprit grinned. 

“You see, Elsa, I was broke and I had 
to see myself through to my next picture. 
But some of the experiences I had are 
going to be mighty useful when Greg 
Ratoff and I get together on the ‘Great 
Cagliostro.’ .” Which they certainly 
proved to be. 

The mighty magician’s name: 
Welles. 

Gene Tierney has been missing from 
this season’s social flurry in Europe. She’s 
been abroad, all right, but she has been 
spending almost all her time in serious 
pursuits—working on “Never Let Me Go” 
in London with Clark Gable, and in her 
spare time, studying ballet dancing. 

But last year, she was completely caught 
up in the social whirl. And one of the 
biggest events of the year—a costume ball 
in Venice, found her arriving at the door 
dressed as a little Italian peasant girl. Her 
costume was perfect, down to the last 
detail—a basket of produce which swung 
over her arm. 

One look at her, and the doorman sent 
her around to the servants’ entrance. For 
a moment, Gene wanted to protest. But 
then she decided to relax—and just see 
what happened. Next thing, she was in 
the kitchens of the Palazzo. 

She was busily making friends with the 
staff, when one of the guests who had seen 
her herded off, made his way back to 
rescue her. Gene should have been grate- 
ful—but she wasn’t. 

“I was having such a wonderful time,” 
she said. 

Also “having-a wonderful time” is Errol 
Flynn. On location in the English country- 
side, where he is filming “Master of Bal- 
lantrae,” Errol has been trying to behave 
like a “perfect English gentleman”—no 
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practical jokes, no bizarre clothes, no dis- 
plays of temperament. He’s rented a beau- 
tiful home in suburban London pending 
the arrival of Patrice and has admitted to 
being “too tired” from shooting to raise 
cain at the night clubs. 

The only deviation from this new ap- 
proach to life happened when bit player, 
Jane Harte, complained of being “warm 
enough to take a shower with my clothes 

n.” Before she knew what hit her, Errol 
had picked her up and tossed her into a 
nearby shower stall and turned the water 
on full force. 

Clark Gable was accessory—rather than 
instigator in a little adventure last sum- 
mer. It was the height of the holiday 
season in Cornwall when Clark arrived on 
location for M-G-M’s “Never Let Me Go.” 
In the hundreds-of-years-old town of 
Mevagissey, Clark was working on an out- 
door set surrounded at respectful distances 
by adoring holiday-makers. Those with 
cameras would come hesitantly up be- 
tween shots to take a candid picture of 
their idol and were given full cooperation. 

One day he noticed a middle-aged man 
standing at the edge of the crowd, camera 
in hand, just watching. Hour after hour, 
the man didn’t budge. Finally as the sun 
was setting, and the unit was packing up 
for the night, he approached slowly, purple 
in the face with terror. - 

“Begging your pardon Mr. Gable, can 
I take your picture?” 

“Well, sure,” Clark agreed, grinning his 
famous grin. “But why did you wait all 
day?” 

“To tell you the truth, I didn’t want to 
be here at all. It was my wife started this,” 
he explained. “She made me get up early 
this morning—it’s my day off from the 
quarry—and go out and buy a camera. 
She said, ‘Don’t come back till you’ve got 
Gable’s picture.’ It’s past my tea now and 


I don’t mind telling you I’m hungry!” 

So the willing model posed for the re- 
luctant photographer. 

One of the best bull fights I’ve ever seen 
was in a villa at Biarritz. 

It happened this way. About thirty of 
us had met for lunch in the home of a dear 
old friend of mine who lives near the 
Spanish border. Our plan was to go to San 
Sebastian afterwards, to see the bull fights. 
But just as we were getting ready to leave, 
a terribly heavy storm broke out, and 
that was the end of our plans. We looked 
forward to a pretty grim afternoon, with 
the rain pelting at the windows and light- 
ning flashing all around us. 


Suddenly, down the stairs swept a mata- 
dor—waving a red velvet drape in front of 
him. In his hands, he held two long toast- 
ing forks. He paused dramatically. “You 
wanted a bull fight. Here you are!” 

For the next hour, Charlie Chaplin 
proved to our little group just how well he 
deserves his reputation as the greatest 
mimic in the world. He was the bull, he 
was the picador, he was the matador. And 
he was sensational. 

As a fitting climax to the performance— 
after he had, as the matador, successfully 
slain himself, as the bull, he transformed 
himself into thousands of cheering Span- 
iards and exited shouting, “Olé, Olé!” 

British stars—for all you hear of their 
so-called dignity and restraint—are just as 
likely 4s our home-grown variety to let 
themselves go and have a little fun when 
they get away from home. The famous 
Bea Lillie didn’t even bother to get very 
far away. 

After years of star billings, she thought 
it would be fun to see how it felt to work 
as an unknown music hall entertainer 
again. So calling herself Miss Brown, she 
applied to the manager of a variety house 





in a seaside resort not far from London. 
She didn’t try very hard to sell herself on 
talent. Her appeal was emotional: she was 
broke, and she was hungry—and well, yes 
—she could do some fairly decent imita- 
tions of Bea Lillie. 

“Let’s see,” said the sympathetic man- 
ager. Bea ran through a slightly exag- 
gerated burlesque of herself. “Well,” said 
the manager, “I’ve seen better. But it’s not 
bad.” And he hired her for a week at 
thirty quid—about seventy-five dollars. 

For seven days, she worked a two-a-day 
schedule that had the audiences rolling 
in the aisles—a Beatrice Lillie cavalcade. 
The manager was impressed—but business 
being business—he didn’t let her know how 
much, except to offer her a slight raise, 
“If, Miss Brown, you’d care to stay on.” 

She rejected the offer, with an apology. 
“Oh, Id like to, very much,” she said, 
“but I can’t. You see, I start another en- 
gagement tomorrow—at £1,000 a week. 
That’s what I usually earn when I work 
under my own name—Bea Lillie.” 

Turning her back on the home fires has 
pretty much the same effect on Ginger 
Rogers that it has on_a lot of girls on holi- 
day: kindling romantic fires! 

Ginger, much in evidence at the Riviera 
gay spots last summer, was seen a great 
deal with one Monsieur Jacques Bergerac, 
a prominent Paris lawyer. And while at 
this writing Ginger wouldn’t commit her- 
self beyond the fact that she was “loving 
France,” the talk hereabouts is that, unlike 
the sad, long-nosed Bergerac (first name, 
Cyrano) of literature, who lost the girl 
of his dreams, the suave, elegant Bergerac 
(first name, Jacques) of contemporary his- 
tory is very likely to wind up with his 
dream girl permanently in his arms. 

So, there’s a chance that at least one far- 
from-home escapade will shape up into a 
serious hearthside matter. THE END 
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Inside Stuff 


(Continued from page 35) 
“The Student Prince.” Some say he has 
financial worries. Others believe it’s just 
plain temperament . .. Expensive news for 
M-G-M was the announced abandonment 
of the Lanza picture. They had forked out 
$700,000 for costumes, pre-recordings of 
Mario’s songs, Ann Blyth’s services on 
loan from U-I, other salaries and expenses. 


At The Moment: Jane Powell’s public ap- 
pearances without Geary Steffen are easily 
explained. He reports annually to the Army 
Reserve Corps for special training . 

Robert Wagner with a similar setup, cele- 
brating his last night in town with Debbie 
two-double-chocolate-sundae-girl Reynolds! 
. . . To our knowledge it’s never been 
printed, and we join all of Hollywood in 
wondering why Olivia de Havilland finds 
it necessary to hire a bodyguard for her 
son Benjy . . . According to Bob Hope: 
“So many mysterious fires have broken out 


at Warners, they’re now signing all new | 


contracts on asbestos!” 


Twinkle Twinkle: Remember, Cal told you 
first that Terry Moore is going to get the 
most super-sexy buildup of any gal in pic- 
tures. Literally and physically speaking. 
she’s busting out all over! When she makes 
“Man on the Tight Rope” opposite Fred- 
ric March in Germany, Terry will keep a 
date with Kirk Douglas in Capri. Then, 
when the picture finishes, she'll have a 
whirl in Paris with attorney Greg Bautzer. 
These charming chaps have a charming 
surprise waiting for them, however. Terry’s 
mama is traveling with her daughter! 


Happy Chappy: No wonder Gig Young’s 
neighbors were startled when they saw him 
working in his garden attired in shorts and 
wearing a monocle. No, the ol’ boy hasn’t 
gone European on us. He was merely 
“breaking” in the monocle for the role 
he was scheduled to play in “The Student 
Prince.” Gig is very happy these days with 
a new contract, plus raise from M-G-M. 


Friendly Enemies: It always happens in 
Hollywood. By the time Rock Hudson and 
Yvonne DeCarlo dated a few times and 
played in two pictures together, they de- 
cided they could get along without each 
other just fine. Anyway, Rock was very ex- 
cited about playing opposite Linda Dar- 
nell in “Toilers of the Sea,” in England. 
So what happens? So Linda’s doctor ad- 
vised her against taking the trip and you 
know who got the part! Those torrid love 
scenes between Rock and Yvonne will 
really prove what good actors they are. 


Sights You See: Jane Russell at Dora and 
Jody Hutchison’s fabulous Luau, wearing 
long jade-green feather earrings . . . Vera- 
Ellen and Doris Day, who attended the 
same dancing classes in Cincinnati, lunch- 
ing in the Brown Derby with home-town 
girl friends who were vacationing in Holly- 
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wood Rory Calhoun, who bought a 
new house on Beverly Drive, running across 
the street to borrow electric light bulbs 
from good neighbor Cornel Wilde. 


Seen and Heard on Sets: Betty Grable tak- 
ing a bath for “The Farmer Takes a 
Wife”: “Get me, with two stand-ins—one 
wet and one dry!” 
ing “A Steak for Connie” 





. Van Johnson shoot- | 
“I love the | 


first day of a picture because I’m anxious | 


to get back to work. 


to worry about putting on weight!” 
Jean Peters between scenes on “Niagara” 


“Marilyn Monroe plays a sexpot in this | \ 


I love the last day, | 
too, because I can eat again and not have | 


one, so I’m happy to add six inches to all | 
my necklines. In my next picture, however. | 


Ill be out in front!” 


Gold Fish Bowl: 
two flapping ears, as.he sat back-to-back 
with Marlon Brando in the M-G-M com- 
missary. With the fabulous fellow were 
famous Shakespearean actor John Gielgud, 


Cal heard it with his own | 


and James Mason, all acting together in | 


“Julius Caesar.” “I wish,” said Brando al- 
most wistfully, “that people would look at 
me with interest instead of curiosity.” As 
he said it, the waitress arrived and placed 
before him a big bowl of raw eggs topped 
with sour cream! 


Hollywood Kaleidoscope: Alan Ladd is the 
kindest actor they’ve ever served, so wait- 
resses in the U-I commissary are forming 
a fan club, and calling themselves “Ladd’s 
Lassies” Because she’s near-sighted 
and looks like she’s staring on the screen, 
Patrice Wymore now wears special con- 
tact lenses over her pupils . . . Janet Leigh 
and Tony Curtis get their wish to work to- 
gether in Paramount’s “Houdini” . . . Jerry 
Lewis turned over his dressing room for 
their use with a sign on the door reading, 
“Mr. and Mrs. Schwartz!” 


Big Boy: A twenty-first birthday happens 
once in a lifetime, which is why Tab 
Hunter, your “Choose Your Star” winner, 
will never forget his. The muscular blond 


who clicked quick in “Island of Desire” | 


(his first picture) lost his own father at 
the age of twelve. So he was deeply touched 
when Harold Lloyd gave a party for him. 
The famous comedian became interested 
in Tab when Harold Lloyd, Jr. brought his 
friend to the house. Senior has been his 
mentor ever since. Old Harold Lloyd come- 
dies, which they had never seen (natch! ), 
were projected for Tab and his guests. 


Home Sweet Home: Bill Holden tells it on 
himself! “We loved Europe, but yearned for 
home again. First, we ran out of money— 
it’s so expensive there. We missed the kids, 
and we were nostalgic about our beautiful 
home and the peaceful life we live. The 
city was smothered in fog and smog when 
we arrived. Landing in Palmdale, we 
waited three hours to be picked up. As 
we walked in, our house stood on end. It 
was Mother Nature’s way of welcoming 
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us—with an earthquake! 
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) 


ee Satisfaction guaranteed ory yopr money re- 
% funded within 10 days! 








MERCURY JEWELRY COMPANY 

{12 MAIN ST., OSSINING, N. Y. PH 

Please send me the watch bands checked. § enciose 
$2.98 each [] cash [) money order -[J check. You 
pay postage. 


() Captain (for men, formerly $9.95)........ $2.98 
(] Skipper (for men, formerly $9.95) ....... 2.98 
Princess (for ladies, Javmeriy $6. 95) eee $2.98 


Star (for ladies, formerly $6.95). ...-.0...$2.98 


City 









ee LEG TROUBLE 


Easy to use Viscose Application. Heals many old 

leg sores caused by leg congestion, various veins, 

swollen legs and injuries or no cost for trial if 

it fails to show results in 10 days. Describe 
your trouble vi et a FREE BOOK. 
R. G. COSE COMPANY 


140 North } he Street, Chicago 2, Illinois 


“‘How to Make Money with I 
=~ Simple Cartoons’ 


A book everyone who likes to draw 


Aeronie have. It Is free; no 

obligation. Simply address 
ARTOONISTS' EXCHANGE 
Dept. 5911 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


/* Tf SLEEPLESSNESS 


j | (Due to Nervous Tension) 


MAKES YOU FEEL 


LLONG FACED and DULL 


try Miles Nervine for 
welcome relief. Contains 
no Barbiturates. Follow 
the label. Avoid excessive 
use. At all drugstores. 



































High School Course 


elu Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Bqsivelont to resi- 
gen school work—prepares for college entrance exa: Standard 
. texts gppaiied. T iploma awarded. ‘Credit for Hi. § 8. subjects 


desired. 
American School, Dept. H853, Ti vat 58th, Chicago 37 


FREE PHOTO) 


LARGE SIZE of your favorite 
MOVIE STAR 
(Real Deluxe Photo You Can Frame) 
Direct rom HOLLYWOOD! With 
Genuine eorey. ou also receive new 
FREE CATALO! with pictures and 
names of 100’s of stars! Also tells 
how you may now join exclusive 
% : *‘STAR-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB.’’ Send 
name of favorite star and only 15c 
for handling or 25c for 8x10 size! 
HOLLYWOOD PHOTO PRODUCTS 
Studio 11.Box 1446,Hollywood 28,Cal. 


































/ SUPER-FAST RELIEF / / 
” 3 WAYS BETTER! / 


Super-Soft a Scholl’s Zino-pads are 3 wa 
better, because: (1) They relieve pain in a ji “ 
. (2) Stop corns before they 

can develop... (3 move 
corns one of the fastest ways 
known to medical science! No 
other method does so much 
for you. Get Dr. Scholl’s today! 








Di Scholls Zino-pa 





SUFFERERS 
FROM 


PSORIASIS 


SCALY SKIN TROUBLE) 


“DERMOIL 


Prove it yourself no matter 
—" long you have suffered 


r what you have tried. 
Beautiful book on psori- 
asis and Dermoil with 
amazing, true photo- 

graphic proof of results 

sentFREE.Writefor it. 


Don't mistake eczema 
for the stubborn, ugly 
embarrassing scaly skin 
disease Psoriasis. Ap- 
ply non-staining Der- 
moil, Thousands do 4 
scaly spots on 

scalp. Grateful users Srten 
after years of suffering, 


appeared and they enjoyed tte | arin of a clear skin 


again. Dermoil is used by m doctors and is backed by a 

positive agreement to give de nite ee in 2 weeks or 

is refunded without question. Send 10c ears or 

to make our toons * ‘One Spot 

° a, you. we is ; 

day for your test bot ion: Use only as directed.Prin’ 

name plainly. Don’t delay. So qsettand Walgree 

Stores and other roadtae druggies AKE LABORA HH 

Box 3925, Strathmoor Station, Dept. 6704, Detroit 27, Mich. 








Dangers of 
Colon Troubles 


FREE BOOK — Explains Related 
Chronic Ailments 








Lene about Colon troubles, Stomach con- 
ditions, Piles and other rectal conditions. 
Causes, effects and treatment, 171-page book 
sent FREE. McCleary Clinic and Hospital, 
1123 Elms Blvd., Excelsior Springs, Mo. 











107 

























108 


























Latest HOLLYWOOD FASHION. 

Smart White GOLD color ring and 

focine <Suirste sh cornite bos 

SEND NO MONEY! : 

— WORLD - WIDE DIAMOND co. 

2451 South Michigan Avenue, Dept. $-997 , Chicago 16, Iitinois 





makes gravy 


-..brown..-; 


rain nests CAO! 


Show Gerqgcoue New Styles 
Actual Sample Fabrics 


Women! Here’s a wonderful opportunity touse 
your spare time to make money to spend, and 
to get lovely dresses towear! Just show your 
friends and neighbors exciting newest-style 
dresses, and lingerie, hosiery, children’s wear, 
men’s shirts, socks, etc., and take orders at 
amazingly low yt cy big eet for you. 
NO MONEY—NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED. 


You can even get ; pereene dresses WITH- 
OUT PAYING ONE CENT FOR THEM. _, 
Rush Name for SAMPLES! 
SEND NO MONE Y—Wesend 
package of ACTUAL SAMPLE tae 
rics and complete, colorful style- 
presentation—all absolutel E 
—with complete fnstrastions and 
money-making plans. Write today. 


THE MELVILLE COMPANY 
Dept. 7587, Cincinnati 25, Ohic 


tasty 






















I do? 


What should 





Your letters answered by Claudette Colbert 
o 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I am a divorcée, nineteen years old and 
have a beautiful baby daughter fifteen 
months old. I haven’t seen my husband for 
a year. 

We were married while my husband was 
in service three years ago. He was based 
at a camp near the city in-which I live. His 
home was nearly two thousand miles away. 
After his discharge, we talked about going 
to his home town, but I didn’t want to leave 
home. 

You see, my mother was ill of an incur- 
able disease, and I had been warned by the 
doctor that it was only a matter of time. 
I begged my husband to be patient as long 
as I could be of some comfort to my mother, 
but he finally walked out one day, leaving 
just a note. 

I have written to him every single week 
since, but I have had no word from him. 

We had such a perfect two years of mar- 
riage that I don’t see how he could have 
forgotten it so soon. I have the notion he 
hasn’t been receiving my letters. 

Please tell me how I can win him back. 
My mother has been gone nearly three 
months, and I have been wondering if I 
should make the trip to his home to talk 
things over. What would you advise? 

Paula J. 
Dear Mrs. J: 

When one person feels an overwhelming 
love, it is difficult to face the fact that so 
great an affection is not returned. However, 
there are certain definite signs of love. 
When a man holds a woman dear, he wants 
to be with her; her griefs are his and he 
can be relied upon to bolster her strength; 
he cares for the children; he shows in many 
ways that his affection is steadfast. 

Deep down in your heart, you must know 
that a man in love does not walk out and 
then maintain a year’s silence. 

To avoid further heartache, you should 
accept the fact that the divorce you ob- 
tained, and which he did not contest, was 
your husband’s desire. To follow him would 
only be to expose yourself to humiliation. 

You should rebuild your life as quickly 
as possible. If this is any comfort, experi- 
ence has indicated that a man who will do 
what your husband has done is not worth 
the salt of a woman’s tears. 

Claudette Colbert 





Have you a problem which seems to 
have no solution? Would you like the 
thoughtful advice of CLAUDETTE 
COLBERT? If you would, write to her 
in care of Photoplay, 321 8. Beverly 
Hills, California. If Miss Colbert feels 
your problem is of general interest, she 
will consider answering it here. Names 
will be held confidential. 





Dear Miss Colbert: 

I am eighteen years old and very much 
worried about my hair. It is beginning to 
turn gray so fast that it will be whipped 
cream white in another year. 

Some of my friends suggest that I have 
it dyed. Others say that I should leave it 
as it is. It is naturally curly, which is one 
advantage. 

I hope to get married one day when | 
meet Mr. Right, but everyone says that a 
man is not attracted by gray hair. I will be 
thought old and no one will take an interest 
in me. 


What do you think I should do? 


Leona D. 


Dear Miss D: 

Contrary to your statement that a man is 
not attracted by gray hair, I should like to 
say that some of the most beautiful women 
in Hollywood have gray or graying hair. 
Mrs. Ray Milland looks blonde in her photo 
graphs, but her hair is really gray, thick. 
beautiful. Barbara Stanwyck’s hair is also 
more white than black and photographs to 
great advantage. Lana Turner, Marilyn 
Monroe and many others are platinum 
blondes which actually is almost white. 

It seems to me that you will be happier 
to allow your hair to turn white. Dye proc- 
esses are highly successful in many cases. 
but they are expensive if done in beaut) 
shops, and sometimes the results are not 
completely successful when tried at home. 
Also, the dye sometimes removes part oj 
the curling tendency from hair. 

There are so many gorgeous colors and 
fabrics to be worn by the woman with white 
hair: burgundy velvet, turquoise satin. 
shocking pink chiffon, are just a few. 

Most girls yearn to be striking and chic; 
you have the perfect opportunity. Make the 
most of it. 

Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

You may think this is a silly problem, but 
I’ve got to tell someone. I am afraid that 
when I do anything, no matter how unim- 
portant, people who are watching me will 
make fun if something goes wrong. This 
might not be so bad in civilian life, but 
I am a member of one of the women’s uni- 
formed services. 

All my life I have wanted to be able to 
get up in front of people and talk with 
poise and grace. Instead, I simply get 
nervous and give up. 

How can I overcome this dreadful self- 
consciousness ? 

I have two assets. I am told that I have 
a lovely face and a “million dollar” smile, 
but they aren’t much help when my tongue 
freezes and my mind goes blank. 


Uarda F. 





Wore Seauty! 
Wore Oomph! 


PHOTOPLA 
PINUPS NO. 


Photoplay Pinups 





HOLLYWOOD'S LOVELIEST GIRLS 


e Now, the editors of America's 
favorite movie magazine, PHOTO- 
PLAY, bring you another album with 
all new pictures, many in gorgeous 
color and perfect for framing with 
your collection. 


ONLY So? AT NEWSSTANDS 


Gout love the luscious photos of 
e Marilyn Monroe e Marie Wilson 
e Esther Williams ¢ Vera-Ellen 


e Rita Hayworth e Jane Russell 
e Betty Grable e Samia Gamal 


stud a host of, other beauties 


For Pulchritude at its best, get 
PHOTOPLAY PINUPS NO. 2 at 
newsstands, or mail this coupon 
with your remittance today. 

Fees eS SF SF SF SS SS SSS SF SSeS eee ee 
'PHOTOPLAY, Dept. 1152! 
1205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y.1 


7 
" Send me, postpaid, PHOTOPLAY PINUPS # 


1 No. 2 as checked below: ; 
; ( ) 1 copy—I enclose 35c . 
: ( ) 3 copies—! enclose $1.00 : 
ai 
DB NGMO.. occcccccccccscccscccccccccecces : 
a 
Ns ds tid a ii ois aint whiaaabinimalectdie 4 
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Dear Miss F:. 

There are some simple tricks you can try. 
The first hurdle you must leap is your own 
self-criticism. Don’t compare yourself with the 
best speaker you have ever heard; compare 
yourself with the worst. You KNOW you can 
do better than he did, don’t you? 

Next, when you stand up, look around the 
audience, using that million-dollar smile of 
yours, and locate your best friend. Aim what 


you have to say at her. Probably the two of | 


you chat by the hour unrestrainedly, so it is 
easy for you to express yourself to her. 

Be natural. Don’t grope for big, impressive 
words. Use your simple, comfortable, every- 





day vocabulary. Say what you have to say | 


and then thank your audience and sit down. 


Finally, don’t expect compliments even if | 


you make the best speech since Gettysburg. | 


Talking in public is no greater a trick than 
walking in public and you’ve been doing that 
since you were a year old! 

Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I will be thirty my next birthday, but my 
mother seems to think I am still in bobby sox. 

She has had a very difficult life. She had 
four children, three older than I. All three 
passed away during the past ten years. We 
lost both my brothers in World War II. My 
older sister died of pneumonia, leaving two 
small children who were taken by her hus- 
band, although my mother wanted them. 

Then, when I was twenty-one, my father 
left home. I rented an apartment for my 
mother and took one myself in a_ building 
several miles away. I call her every day and 
try to spend at least one weekend a month 
with her and I contribute to her support. 

Now I am in love with a man who works in 
my office and I want to marry him. When I 
told my mother, she had a nervous collapse. 
She says I am all she has left in the: world. 

I haven’t told this man much about my 
mother. We have talked of my continuing to 
work, but I haven’t explained why. Perhaps 
I’m afraid of losing him. Do you think I 
should go ahead and get married and then 
have him meet my mother, or should I dis- 
cuss it in advance? 

Glenda A. 


Dear Miss A: 

Certainly, you should tell this man about 
your mother, and the sooner the better. She 
is a vital part of your life and one which he 
has every .right to know about. If he truly 
loves you, he will be understanding of your 
problem and will want to help you shoulder it. 

You must not let your mother’s hysteria 
prevent your marriage. Although her life has, 
admittedly, been difficult, her tragic memories 
must not be allowed to stand in the way of 
your future happiness. The life pattern de- 
mands that the younger generation take prece- 
dence over the older. 

When you marry, however, you must not 
desert your mother. She continues to be your 
responsibility and you should go on working 
for her support. If eventually your future 
husband can afford to do so—and will volun- 
teer to help out, so much the better. But you 
cannot, of course, demand this of him. 


Claudette Colbert 


Dear Miss Colbert: 

I was married five years ago, when I was 
fourteen, and now I have two lovely babies, a 
girl of three and a boy of ten months. I 
realize now that I married too early; I am 
just now beginning to be an adult and the 
number of things I don’t know simply scares 
me to death. 

More and more I realize that I don’t know 
enough about children and how to raise them. 
All my life I grew up too fast. I want to teach 
the babies not to grab at adult life, because 
it comes soon enough. 

My little girl is showing signs of rebellion 
against me and I don’t know what to do. I 

(Continued on page 110) 





If it’s whiter skin 
you want... 


Use the Cream That 
Guarantees Results! 


Ladies—there’s a trend today toward 
paler complexions. Don’t take our 
word for it—just look at the models 
featured in this magazine. Fortunes 
were spent for that whiter skin 
at expensive beauty salons. Now 
Mercolized Wax Cream guarantees to 
t’s quick, easy to use, and so inexpen- 
sive. You'll call it “white magic” when 
you see its marvelous effect on the 
most stubborn, darkened, complexions. 


And that’s not all... Mercolized 
Wax Cream leaves your skin really 

ounger looking, smoother and softer. 
Freck es, dull or discolored looking skin, 
just seem to disappear. Buy a jar to- 
day. Remember, you'll never have to 
cover up your complexion when you 
use Mercolized Wax Cream. Only $1.00 
plus tax at all drug and department 
stores. Money back guarantee if you 
are not completely satisfied. 





40 Years of International Sales prove it really works. 








Massive 7 
GOLDEN RING ~"’ $4) 50* 
Matching Earrings, each 


Now you can own the ring you’ve been hoping 
for! Everything the same, except the low, low 
price .. . smart diagonal fluting, heavy Id 

ate . - exact replica of a high-style, high- 
cost favorite. For real luxury and savings, same 
ring in 14Kt. gold, $30.00#., 


























*Prices include Federal Tax and Postage 
Mail Orders Promptly Filled 
(Indicate Ring Size) 
Dept. P11 
545 Fifth Ave. 
New York 17, N. Y. 





~ the same result in just 10 days. 
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RELIEVES PAIN OF 
HEADACHE + NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS 


7 


The way 
thousands of 
physicians 


and dentists 
recommend 


Anacin® relieves headache, neuralgia, neuritis 
pain fast because Anacin is like a doctor's pre- 
scription—that is, Anacin contains not just one, 
but a combination of medically proven, active 
ingredients in easy-to-take tablet form. Thou- 
sands have been introduced to Anacin through 
their own dentist or physicians. If you have 
never used Anacin, try these tablets yourself 
for incredibly fast, long-lasting relief from 
pain. Don’t wait. Buy Anacin today. 








PSORIASIS SUFFERERS: Has everything failed to 
coring even > sameeren relief from scales, lesions and 
itching? Then write today for ay § eee in- 
formation. You needn’t invest one 

PIXACOL CO., Dept. Y, Box 1097, “Cleveland, Ohio 





tractive, STYLISH WATCH 
saris ~ Birthmonth Sparklers 
| e y over tery Brill t 
BR SEND NO MONEY! Just name, address, 
— eo. Eye postman 0.0... $7. ig 
0% stage on delive t 
World-Wide Dlamand Gor Deak: ous 
2451 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 16,1, 






































The ate est bargains we have 

ever ered. Prints, soee 

rayons, cottons, etc. 

sy‘ee and colors. Sizes “to to 
" 'o 9 rger sizes 

§ for $4.95. Some of these 

resses were worth 





leposit, balance C.0.D. 
stage. .Your $4. 9s refunded 
exchanged if desired. many other clothing bar 
ones “3 entire famil 

TCARD BRINGS FREE CATALOG 
Allied” Mail Order Co., Inc., De om, 5A 
162 Christopher Ave. Brooklyn | 


avaear 
=z 2 








LEARN AT HOME 
Practical nurses are needed in every 
community...doctors rely on them... 
patients appreciate their cheerful, ex- 
spert care. You can learn practical 
nursing at home in spare time, Course 
endorsed by physicians. 53rd yr. Earn 
While learning. High School not re- 
Men, women, 18 to 60. Trial plan. Write now! 
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 

Dept. 2141, 41 East Pearson Street, Chicago i1, III. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 


N os 





quired. 





State______Age 


BORROW 500.00 


Ii you need nail FOR ANY PURPOSE... you . 
B may BORROW $50 to $500, regardless of 
where you live . . . entirely by mail . . . FAST, 
& CONFIDENTIAL service. NO CO-SIGNERS! NO 
INQUIRIES made of employers, friends, or 
tradespeople! SOLVE YOUR MONEY PROB- 
? LEMS, NOW! Consolidate old bills. Buy what 4 
i you need and repay in convenient monthly 6 
payments to fit your income. ACT NOW! 














HURRY 
MAIL 
TODAY [: 


a Mail coupon for a money-request application. 

L] AMERICAN LOAN PLAN  bept. tw-1''@ 
BB} Supervised by the State of Nebraska € 
B 219 City National Bank Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebr. 

a es+eetereeeee 

; ADDRESS. ..ceccccccccesss: 


%, a 


ee ee 





What Should | Do? 


(Continued from page 109) 
hate to seem like a tyrant to her, but she 
won't do anything I ask. 

Can you tell me how I can get advice on 
child care, and how I can grow up faster in 
order to cope with my responsibilities? 

My daughter isn’t really bad, just unruly. 
She seems to try me at times as though she 
realized I don’t know what to do. 

Barbara E. 


Dear Mrs. E: 

There is an important book called “The 
Inner World of Childhood” by Frances G. 
Wickes, and published by D. Appleton-Century 
Company, New York City, which you should 
read. If you can’t borrow it from your public 
library, you might ask your local bookstore 
to order it for you, or you might write to the 
publisher direct. 

It will give you important insight into both 
your own problems and those of your children. 

Meanwhile, your relationship with your 
daughter might be improved if you remember 
that an elder child frequently becomes a 
demon when a new baby is born. The elder 
child feels set aside and, as a result, tries to 
attract attention to itself. 

If you will give your daughter exceptional 
attention and constant reassurance of your 
love, and if you will make her feel that the 
new baby is hers as much as yours, there is an 
excellent chance that your daughter will again 
become loving and cooperative. 

Whether you know it or not, you are dlready 
a good mother. You are eager to improve 
yourself in order to help your youngsters. 
That is the essence of good parenthood. 


Claudette Colbert 
Dear Miss Colbert: 


I am a widow of fifty-six, and after years of 
independence, now live with my daughter who 
is divorced. 

Our household is made up of my daughter, 
her son, myself, and my dead son’s boy. Un- 
fortunately the two boys dislike each other 
intensely. Add to that discord the fact that 
I am not happy to have to accept a dole from 
my daughter. I keep house, so I more than 
earn my keep but it is galling to my pride not 
to have my own money. 

There is a widower of sixty living not far 
away who has asked me to marry him. He 
is deeply religious, super-religious I think, and 
he wants everyone to think along his ideas. 
He told me once that he wouldn’t allow me to 
cook for him as long as I wore nail polish. 

He could give me everything in a material 
way and he could provide a home for my 
grandson, away from the arguments of my 
daughter’s home. 

Do you think that a woman my age can 
make over her life and find happiness? Love 
is for youngsters, I am reconciled to that; but 
is quiet affection possible? Can a mature 
man and woman find contentment together? 


Mrs. Anne M. 
Dear Mrs. M: 


I believe that love, the real thing, can come 
at any uze. In your case, however, it would 
seem to me that this man might bring you 
more misery than you could possibly know if 
you continued in your present situation. 

At least you, your daughter, and your two 
grandsons are all members of the same family. 
You can forgive a great deal among yourselves. 

It is the idiosyncrasies of a stranger which 
are difficult to understand or to endure. 

Why wouldn't it be possible to make a busi- 
ness deal with this man? Agree to accept the 
responsibility of his home and his care in 
exchange for a home for yourself and your 
grandson, plus a reasonable cash salary. It is 
much easier to put up with sermons and dic- 
tatorial conduct from an employer than from 





a husband. 
Claudette Colbert 









Do YOU Want 


Extra Dollars? 


oe ee 
NOW—Be Your OWN BOSS! 


No Experience Necessary! 
Earn from $10 to $50 in your spare time— 
just take care of subscription orders for OUR 
magazines for your friends and neighbors! 


Steady Extra Income! 

Now—solve all your extra money worries 
—pay those bills, buy that dress, fix up 
your house! 
Thousands of women across the country 
tell us how many wonderful things they've 
done with the extra money they've earned 
in their spare time! 

Your Big Opportunity! 

If you have a regular job—you can repre- 
sent us in your spare time. Or you can 
devote full time to our job—be com- 
pletely independent and build up a busi- 
ness of your own. In either case you can 
increase your earnings—tremendously. 


Act NOW! 

Start NOW— it's easy, costs you noth- 
ing—just act as magazine secretary for 
your friends and neighbors for ALL MAG- 
AZINES. (U.S.A. sales only.) Write to- 
day — NOW — for FREE material and 
information to: 

g Subscription Secretary Division 











g Macfadden Publications, Inc. 4 
g 205 E. 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. ! 
f I’m interested. | want to make more money. Send full a 
§ information immediately. : 
; Di chia tats ee tetkthna taken whebeenoebese enue’ € 
ir MO Ob Oc ccc cosccses a eae ee : 
: MN 6ckieei nesedindebnbeeanes Pe cecheadddadawes Z 





Piiisem st) 
HOLLYWOOD 


f “4 it f “HOM siuend a hai ame of 
our favorite star and only mn o 
yOUROLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 

Holtywood 24, Calit 








ROY ROGERS 





Bos 2509. vept.t-11, 





CORNS? CALLUSES? | 


Nothing can make you more uncomfortable 
than the nagging pain of a corn or callus 


GET QUICK RELIEF 
SAFELY AND PAINLESSLY 


| 
| 
| 
by one of the simplest yet most effective l 
methods discovered. Get immediate relief | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


witha KAY-KAY WONDER FILE 
Just send $1.00 with your name and address 
(printed clearly) to: KAY-KAY PRODUCTS 
Box 5007, Cleveland 1, Ohio. Do it today! 
*=GOOD FOR LIFETIME!” Money-back guarantee 


Pee eS ee eee 





Wake Up 
To More Comfort 


Without Nagging Backache 


Nagging backache, loss of pep and energy, head- 
aches and dizziness may be due to slowdown of kidney 
function. Doctors say good kidney function is very 
important to good health. When some everyday con- 
dition, such as stress and strain, causes this im- 
portant function to slow down, many folks suffer 
nagging backache—feel miserable. Minor bladde: 
irritations due to cold or wrong diet may cause 
getting up nights or frequent passages, 

Don’t neglect your kidneys if these conditions 
bother you. Try Doan’s Pills—a mild diuretic. Used 
successfully by millions for over 50 years. It’s amaz- 
ing how many times Doan’s give happy relief from 
these discomforts—help the 15 miles of kidney tubes 
and filters flush out waste. Get Doan’s Pills today! 

















Elsa 
Maxwell’s 
Etiquette 
Book 


Elsa Maxwell, the famous 
hostess to world celeb- 
rities, is being showered 
with praise by Holly- 
wood stars for her splen- 
did etiquette book. In 
Hollywood they are call- 
ing it the most useful 
and entertaining book on 
the subject ever written. 
Once you get your copy 
of this remarkable book you, too, will join 
the stars of Hollywood in your praise of 
this fascinating guide to good manners. 








Elsa Maxwell 


A Social Education 


Elsa Maxwell’s new book is different from 
the usual dry-as-dust etiquette volume. 
It’s gay! It’s up-to-date! It’s just chock- 
full of the type of information that you 
can put to immediate use. It brings you a 
thorough social education that will enable 
you to live a richer, happier life. 

Here are the answers to all your every- 
day etiquette problems. By following the 
advice contained in this book you know 
exactly how to conduct yourself on every 
occasion. Here you find important sug- 
gestions on good manners in restaurants 
—in church—in the theatre—on the 
street—and when you travel. 


Engagements and Weddings 


In this book Elsa Maxwell covers every 
phase of engagements and weddings. The 
bride-to-be, as well as the father of the 
bride, will find the exact information they 
want in the fresh approach of this book. 
Here is everything you need to know 
about invitations, announcements, the 
wedding dress, the attendants, the recep- 
tion, etc. The bride who follows the sug- 
gestions contained in this up-to-date book 
need have no wedding fears. She will be 
radiant in the knowledge 
that her wedding is correct 
in every detail. 

You owe it to yourself to 
have the information con- 
tained in Elsa Mazxwell’s 
Etiquette Book. Order your 
copy TODAY 


Paper-bound ... .$1.00 
Cloth-bound ....$2.50 


SSS SSS SS SS SSS Se Se ee 
g Bartholomew House, Inc., Dept. WG-1152 a 
5 205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. ; 
§ Send me postpaid a copy of ELSA MAx- ! + 
§ WELL’S ETIQUETTE BOOK in the edition 5 
§ checked below. I enclose $ 





t 
- ( Cloth-bound Edition $2.50 , 
1 (CO Paper-bound Edition $1.00 : 
4 
ID. isin naveinniian niin anoapdaaaicmig ; 
a Please Print - 
PIs issicnnaceccscecvens vnssnnni omni 1 
? 1 
I iia k decimal Sia trict Oe H 





Room for One More 


(Continued from page 40) 
identified and understood the empty space 
in her heart. It was the niche meant for 
the brothers and sisters she’d never had. 

At the discovery, the faint gloom lifted 
from the spirit of this only child, and a 
cheering warmth took its place. She was 
making herself a promise: some day she 
would be the mother in a duplication of 
this Christmas scene; she and her hus- 
band would be surrounded by children 
trimming the tree, bickering happily. en- 
joying the delights of this family holiday. 

Of course. on that faraway night the 
girl who was Suzanne Burce hadn’t the 





remotest idea that she would become Jane | 


Powell, world-famous movie star. She 
dreamed simply of becoming the wife of 
someone like Geary Steffen, the mother 
of a baby like Geary III and of his 
brothers and sisters-to-be. 

In the Hollywood restaurant, Geary was 
startled to hear his wife laugh suddenly 
and say, “Do you know, one of the first 


reasons I liked you was because you had | 
such a nice brother and sister. And be- | 


cause your sister had two children. I said 
to myself, ‘Isn’t it wonderful to know that 
our children are all set with cousins in 
advance?’ I consider cousins almost as 
important as brothers and sisters,” 
announced positively. 

“Oh fine!” Geary growled. “And all the 
time I thought you loved me because I 
could give you diamonds.” 

“That reminds me.” 
shoulder with an admonitory forefinger. 
“No presents when the new baby is born. 
No more diamonds!” When Jay was born, 
Geary rushed to the town’s most famous 


Janie | 


Janie tapped his | 


jeweler to buy Jane a pair of magnificent | 


earrings. “If you want to splurge,” 
added, “ 


House Fund.” 


Janie | 
just put the money into our New | 


That new house has been a family joke | 


with the Steffens for over a year. They’ve 
been gradually outgrowing the little house 


they bought on a love-at-first-sight basis | 
and the | 


when they were newlyweds, 
arrival of the second baby will complete 
the process. But the Steffens have found 
the “perfect” home for themselves and 
the dreamed-of family that might well 
reach O’Sullivan-Farrow size. 

This is how they found it: While they 
were driving around idly one Sunday, 
they passed a low, rambling English cot- 
tage of weathered red brick, with a wide- 
eaved shingled roof. It was surrounded by 
gardens vivid with bougainvillea, gera- 
niums, copa de oro, lantana, petunias and 
even hollyhocks. A redwood stake fence 
enclosed a patio and a turquoise tiled pool. 

Jane and Geary drove around it several 


times, exchanging breathless comments: 
“It’s vacant . . . How could it be? It’s so 
appealing . . . How much, do you sup- 
pose? . .’ Finally, they drove to the 


office of the real-estate firm listed on the 
“For Sale” sign, Jane keeping her fingers 
crossed all the way. 

Yes, the agent said, the house was 
vacant. A very unusual house. He wouldn’t 
quote a price until they had seen the 
interior. He would meet them at the 
property with a key. “Today?” asked Jane. 

Back they went, and the interior proved 
to be as much to their tastes as the ex- 
terior. There was a gracious living room 
with a deep fireplace, wide windows and 
a perfect spot for the television set; there 
were a family-size dining room, a big, 
homey kitchen, a paneled den with a 
second fireplace and floor-to-ceiling book- 
shelves (a good room for parents to re- 
treat to when daughters start entertain- 
ing beaux); there were six great, airy bed- 
rooms and six tiled bathrooms. 

(Continued on page 112) 









STARVES 
PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED iizes PimPtes 


WHILE IT WORKS 








DOCTORS’ TESTS PROVE 


9 out of 10 cases cleared up 
or definitely improved 








CLEARASIL—NEW SCIENTIFIC ADVANCE 


At last! A new medication called CLEARASIL 
is so effective it brings entirely new hope 
to pimple sufferers. In skin specialists’ 
tests on 202 patients, 9 out of every 10 
were cleared up or definitely improved. 


AMAZING STARVING ACTION. CLEARASIL 
is greaseless and fast-drying in contact 
with pimples. Starves pimples because it 
helps remove the oils* that pimples “feed” 

on. Antiseptic, stops growth of bacteria 
that can cause and spread pimples. 


INSTANT RELIEF from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored. And 
CLEARASIL is greaseless...stainless. 


THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. So many 
boys, girls, adults found that CLEARASIL 
works, it’s become the largest-selling spe- 
cific medication for pimples in America.** 


Reader’s Digest reported on clinical 
tests using CLEARASIL type medication. 


GUARANTEED to work for you as it did in 
doctors’ tests or money back. 59¢. Econ- 
omy size 98¢. Get CLEARASIL at druggists. 










"Guaranteed by @ 
Good Housekeeping 









_ *Over-activity of certain oil glands is recognized by authorities 
asa major factor in acne. **According to actual store surveys. 
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use our patterns, materials, directions in your 
own home, full or part time. We buy from you. 


Wilson Ties, 402 S$. Main, Stillwater (3) Minn 











Play Right Away! 


Now it’s y to learn ANY INSTRUMENT—even if you 
don’t know a single mote ae No boring exercises. You play de- 
lightful pieces RIGHT —_— very first lesson! a 
by note. Simple as A-B- oi uu make it home, 
in spare time, without a. 4, Only few cents 

STUDENTS! 


per lesson. 

and FREE Print and Picture 
FREE BOOK Lesson- yon "ee — 
them. No obligation; no of 
upon you School of Music, :. Studio 2611, 
Port Washington, N.Y. 



















Thrilling New Massage Cream 
Contains PC-11. Acts Instantly to 


DRY UP SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From Both Oily Skin and 
External Causes! 


Have you tried in vain to get 
rid of oily, muddy look, pim- 
ples, “‘Hickies,’’ other exter- 
nally caused skin blemishes? 
Well, you never had PC-11 
before! That’s POMPEIAN’S 
name for Hexachlorophene. Wonderful discovery 
of science helps dry up such skin blemishes! 
PC-11 is now contained in new POMPEIAN 
Massage Cream! Acts instantly to clean out dirt, 
help you remove blackheads like magic! See how 
it goes on face pink—rolls off muddy gray! 


GENEROUS TRIAL TUBE 


—10 CENTS! Send name, address 
and 10 cents for 5 massages to 
POMPEIAN CORP., Dept. P-11, 
Baltimore 24, Md. (Offer good 
only in U.S.) Or get Pompeian 
Massage Cream at any drug store. 













Everyone will love them! Sparkling, Twinkling, Per 

sonal Christmas Cards; embossed, diecut, mA KE 
See how they go! Sure to make “happy” spare-time 75 
dollars for you. EXTRA, EXTRA dollars, too! Unusual ¢ 
other Christmas Cards, Gift Items and Wr 
WRITE TODAY — FREE SPARKLING SAMPLES plus 
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CHAS. C. SCHWER CO., 29H Elm St,Westfield, Mass. 
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_— Relie 


A few drops of OUTGRO® bring blessed relief from 
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO tough- 
ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to 
be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom- 
fort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters. 


FALSE TEETH 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk 
with greater comfort and security; in many cases al- 
most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the 
constant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate. 25c 
and 50c at druggists. If your druggist hasn’t it, 
don’t waste money on substitutes, but send us 10c 
and we will mail you a generous trial box. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 5286-K, ELMIRA, N. Y. 
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’ 
CHILDREN ‘} 
For Calendars ® Billboards © Magazines 
Your child’s phote may bring you as much as $200 
from advertisers. Big demand for pictures of boys and 
girls 6 months to 18 years old. Let your child, too, have 
this wonderful opportunity to be presented to the 
nation’s leading advertisers. (Not a contest.) Send 
ONE smal) photo for our approval (ONLY ONE). 
Print child’s name and parent’s name and address 
on back. Picture returned in 60 days if not accepted. 


- SPOTLITE PHOTO DIRECTORY 
7070-AA Hollywood Bivd., Hollywood 28, Calif. 
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Introduce mothers to adorably- 
styled, long-wearing dresses—in- 
cluding famous Dan River Ging- 
hams...and T-shirts, separates, 
mix-and-match styles, playwear 
nightwear for children, school 
and pre-school ages. Huge selec- 
tion AT LOW PRICES. 


a your name for 
, Display, sent 
~ absolutely FRED how easy itis to 
make extra money and get your own 
children’s dresses without one penny 
cost...in just spare time. Write today. 


HARFORD, Dept. H-4351 
CINCINNATI 25, OHIO 





(Continued from page 111) 

By the time they returned to the living 
room, the Steffens were walking in a 
dream that was spoiled only by a sense 
of foreboding: there must be a catch. 
Clearing his throat, Geary at last nerved 
himself to ask the vital questions about 
taxes, down payment, bank-loan ap- 
praisal . . . and price. 

Jane gasped when she heard the fig- 
ure; but she managed to turn the sound 
effect into a cough. 

The figure might have referred to the 
cubic footage of the Empire State Build- 
ing or the amount of postage necessary to 
carry a special-delivery letter to the moon; 
it had about that much relationship to the 
price a pair af iunior householders with 
kids could afferd. 

“We must be going, Geary,” 
with great dignity. 

But they talked about it all the way 
home—about the hardwood floors and the 
elegant fireplaces—about the wide windows 
and the huge closets—the ample cupboard 
space and the many built-in conveniences. 
Then, like many another young couple, 
they told each other staunchly that they 
certainly wouldn’t sink that kind of money 
into a house right now. Furthermore, think 
of the cost of carpets, draperies, furniture! 

They didn’t sigh when they said it— 
not very much, anyhow. 


said Jane 


They went home to the small house in 
which they are still living. Jane announced 
that the two upstairs bedrooms were ade- 
quate and would be for a long time. “We 
can set up screens to separate Jay’s half 
of the room from the new baby’s nursery. 
And the nurse loves her downstairs room; 
she’s comfortable. And the new baby 
won’t change that. We’re getting along fine 
here, and here we’ll stay—until people 
start putting sensible prices on things.” 

The Steffens have formed an interesting 
habit. On the way home after an eve- 
ning spent with friends, they often drive 
to the dream house and casually pull into 
the driveway as if they were about to en- 
ter their own garage and then turn the 
key in their own door. Sometimes, they 
walk up the moon-dappled path and 
around the broad, low veranda. “The 
trim around the windows needs repaint- 
ing,” they'll say. “Next time, let’s use 
forest green instead of black.” Pleasant 
make-believe . . 

To this day, the house remains unsold. 
Jane and Geary feel that it winks at them 
as they drive by. Sooner or later, they’re 
sure, they’ll be coming home to it. Mean- 
while, they don’t mind waiting. It’s only 
reasonable to postpone moving until the 
stork’s intentions are clear, they tell 
themselves; then they’ll know whether 
they need one bedroom with blue drap- 
eries and one with pink, or whether they 
should plan on installing bunk beds in 
the boys’ dormitory. 

With such a tangible dream in mind, 
small wonder that Jane was so firm about 
remembering the New House Fund and 
forgetting the diamonds when the new 
baby arrives. Over the coffee on that 
gala evening, she went on discussing the 
welcome-home arrangements. “We have 
to think about clothes, too. One thing’s 
sure: This baby won’t have any hand- 
me-downs to wear. Do you know, Jay’s 
used up every single one of the shirts 
and the soakers and the rubber panties 
and the blankets he started out with. 
Everything! And it looks to me as if that 
young man’s always going to wear out his 
equipment faster than he can outgrow it.” 

“Is that bad?” Geary said. “What kid 
enjoys wearing his big brother’s old 
clothes?” (Note that Geary’s sticking to 
his hunch about the new baby’s sex.) 

“But if the baby’s a girl she’ll want to 





Lights 
Blonde Hair with 
Radiant Color! 


New Shampoo Specially Made for 
Blondes Makes Hair Shades 
Lighter, Brighter, Shinier — Un- 
covers Sparkling Highlights. 


Want to keep your hair from getting dark and 
faded? Want to restore its life and lustre — see it 
shades lighter, brighter, shinier—at once! Then use 
BLONDEX! For BLONDEX, alone, contains miraculous 
ANDIUM-—shines and lightens as it shampoos. !n just 
11 minutes, its creamy, billowy lather rinses away 
dingy film that makes hair dark and dull. Hair spar- 
kles with lustre, looks shades lighter—radiant. No 
wonder more blondes use BLONDEX than any other 
shampoo! Safe for children. Get BLONDEX today! 
At 10c, drug and department stores everywhere. 


WANTED—MAGAZINE SECRETARIES! 


Big opportunity—earn extra cash in spare 
time as subscription agent. Write Dept. 
P-1152, Macfadden Publications, Inc., 205 E. 42nd 
St., New York 17, N. Y 


JFREE PHOTO 


LARGE 8 x 10 SIZE 
HIGH GRADE STUDIO TYPE PHOTO. 
FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG AND 
SUPPLEMENT listing thou- 
sands of Moving Picture Stars and con- 
taining 87 ADDITIONAL PICTURES of 
Popular Stars. 
















Send name of your favorite star and 
only 25c to cover handling charge 
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LEARN AT HOME IN SPARE TIME 


Send for FREE illustrated book that tells how we train you 
to be a Designer, Illustrator, Cartoonist at home, easily 
at low cost. Complete ART outfit. Easy terms. Write today! 


GRANT School of Art .,22365 "<9 
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Only by KILUNG THE HAIR ROOT can you be sure 
UNWANTED HAIR is GONE FOREVER. Brings relief 


and social happiness. Do not use our method until 
you have read our instruction book carefully and 


A febsteteteneeteote 
fi y. Used y over fifty years. NEW 
{ 5° TODAY FOR Booker > arene 


a SINC, Dept. 53-P PROVIDENCE 15, R. I. 















New, Easy Way To Get Your \ 


HIGH > wna DIPLOMA! 






ter with a high school diploma! Now you can 
finish high school at home, without interfering 
with your job. Simplified Wayne training offers 
your choice of the approved subjects you need. 
Diploma awarded. Act now. Send for FREE 
catalog today! 


WAYNE SCHOOL 4H. 


2527 Sheffield. Avenue, Chicago 14, Illinois 
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This Common Sense Way 


“T’ve really got to reduce!” 
—how many times have 
you promised yourself that 
and then kept putting it off. 
Delay no longer—let Sylvia 
of Hollywood tell you how 
to reduce The Common 
Sense Way. Let Sylvia ex- 
plain what you can do for 
yourself to improve your 
figure. There is no magic 
about The Common Sense 
Way to a beautiful figure. 
But if you follow the sug- 
gestions Sylvia of Holly- 
wood has for you in her 
book No More Alibis you 
may, perhaps, challenge the 
beauty of the loveliest 


movie star! 





Sylvia of Hollywood 
Names Names 


Sylvia of Hollywood has reduced scores 
of famous stage and screen stars—suc- 
cessfully. In this book Sylvia tells how 
she helped many of Hollywood’s brightest 
stars with their figure problems. She 
names names—tells you how she devel- 
oped this star’s legs—how she reduced 
that star’s waistline—how she helped an- 
other star to achieve a beautiful youthful 
figure. Perhaps your own figure problems 
are identical to those of your favorite 


screen star. 
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Partial Contents 


New Edition 
Too Much Hips, Reduc- 
ing Abdomen, Reducing 
the Breasts, Firming the 
Breasts, Fat, Pudgy 


Arms, Slenderizing the 
Legs and Ankles, Cor- 
recting Bow-legs, Slim- 
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pper Legs, Reducing 
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ing Off Fat. Enlarge 
Your Chest, Develop 
Your Legs—Off 


with 
That Double Chin! Slen- 
derizing the Face and 
Jowls, Refinin Your 
Nose. Advice For The 
Adolescent—The Woman 
Past Forty—The Person- 
ality Figure, Glamour Is 
Glandular, This Thing 
Called Love, Cure-For- 
The-Blues Department. 
Take a Chance! 


ONLY $1.00 


A brand new edi- 
tion of Sylvia’s 
famous book, No 
More Alibis is now 
ready for you. This 
edition contains all 
the text matter of 
the original book, 
plus the greatest 
part of her splendid 
book on personality 
development en- 
titled Pull Yourself 
Together, Baby. 
Now get Sylvia’s 
secrets of charm as 
well as beauty! The 
price of this beauti- 
ful new illustrated 
edition is only $1 
postpaid. 


Jj Bartholomew House, Inc., Dept. WG-1152 
205 E. 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. 
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wear Jay’s clothes,” Jane explained. 
“When I was in school, I was so envious 
of the girls who had older brothers that 
they could borrow shirts and levis from. 
You know—in your teens, brand-new 
clothes of your own are never as sharp 
as outfits that somebody else has broken 
in. They have to be a little bit faded 
and frayed to look cool.” 


It was. understood between Jane and 
Geary that certain items Jay hasn’t had a 
chance to wear out will become hand-me- 
downs. Boy or girl, the new Steffen will 
inherit some of the silver porringers, 
silver comb-and-brush sets, silver fliat- 
ware and silver cups that were showered 
upon Jane before Jay’s arrival. She 
rationed her firstborn to one each of the 
handsome gifts, and the duplicates were 
placed in a safe-deposit box to be init- 
ialed for the brothers and sisters to come. 


If the newcomer is a girl, she will 
eventually inherit one of her mother’s 
dearest possessions, a gold signet ring 
that was given to Jane on her seventh 
birthday. Jane still wears it and swears 
that she’ll continue to wear it until she has 
a daughter who has grown up enough to 
treasure it too. By that time, Jane hopes, 
she'll have to buy a few similar signet 
rings to keep the peace among several 
daughters. 


Thinking of souvenirs for herself, this 
sentimental mother plans to preserve 
the new baby’s first walking shoes by 
having them cast in bronze and set on 
weighted bookend bases. She has her 
own scuffed and wrinkled baby shoes 
(saved by her mother) ready to be com- 
bined with Jay’s first walkers to form 
another pair of bookends. 


Then there is the final bit of prepara- 
tion for Miss or Master Steffen—a very 
important aspect that comes up when- 
ever Jane and Geary discuss this delight- 
ful topic. It is, in keeping with modern 
techniques of child-rearing, the indoc- 
trination of Jay. The Steffens decided 
well in advance that Jay was to hear the 
word “baby” often enough that its sound 
would be familiar to him. He was to 
see his mother cuddling a doll or a teddy 
bear wrapped in a blanket often enough 
that he would accept this behavior as 
ordinary and everyday, not as a threat to 
his ov: position in the household. 


On the set of Metro’s “Small Town 
Girl,” a fellow player asked Jane how 
she was getting along with this task. 
“Not very fast,” she admitted. “I’ve 
explained to him over and over that he’s 
going to have company, and told him how 
wonderful it will be to have a little 
brother or sister. He listens to me with 
a bright look on his face, but I’m not 
sure he understands a word I'm saying. 
After all, it’s an awfully complicated idea 
for such a little boy to grasp. And I don’t 
think he’ll ever learn what the word 
‘No!’ means.’ 

But a few days later Jane was able 
to report progress. The night before, she 
had been holding a doll, and Jay de- 
cided to take it. “But I want to hold the 
baby,” his mother protested. 

Master Jay tucked the Raggedy Andy 
under his arm, tottered to his own chair, 
sat down with the doll on his lap, and 
rocked back in forth in perfect imita- 
tion of his mother. 

“No,” he said. 

He had learned a new word. And at 
the same time he had shown some un- 
derstanding of the needs of Raggedy 
Andies. 

“So I guess everything will work out 
all right,” his proud mother sighed. “And 
we'll have a much better idea how to go 
about it next time.” THE END 
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QUICK ANSWERS TO SUCH QUESTIONS AS 


SAFE TO SWIM? WHAT ABOUT CRAMPS? 
CAN SINGLE GIRLS USE TAMPONS? 


For helpful answers to puz- 
zling questions about tam- 
pons, send for this informa- 
tive booklet. Itexplains how 
Meds tampons give greater 
comfort, freedom, peace of 
mind . . . why Meds tam- 
pons are the best form of 
sanitary protection for 
single girls, married women, 
FREE! For “Facts About Tampons” plus 
sample package of Meds in plain wrapper, 
write Miss Olive Crenning, Dept. TS-11, 
Personal Products Corporation, Milltown, 


New Jersey. (One package to a family 
U. S. only.) 


MORE TAN 


ae THAN YOU WANT? 

Lig ten sun-tanned skin by apply this daint; 
edicated cream. Use only as Pm down 

freckles, too. At drug counters. 


OTHINE Face Bleach 


Breathe easier .ee 
Sleep better . ee 


Modo # Medd & Meds & Medd a Modo a Medd & Medd & Medd & Medd 




















ASTHMA 
RELIEF 


or money 
back! 


Blessed relief for thousands since 1879. Vapo- 
Cresolene medicated vapors soothe and relieve 
bronchial asthma, colds, coughs due to colds, 
whooping cough attacks, spasmodic croup. Safe, 
effective for children and adults. Special offer! 
Day and Night treatment. Includes new Vapo- 
Nasalene, $1.00; Vapo-Cresolene, 60c; Electric 
Vaporizer $4.00 Regular $5.60 value — all for 
$4.00 at your druggist now. (Same offer with Kerosene Vaporizer, $3.00.) 
If druggist can't supply, order direct 


VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 912 Sycamore Street 
Dept. NW2, Cincinnati 2, Ohio 
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Magic Run-R-Stop stops runs right on the 
spot in nylon —silk — rayon. Comes in 
handy, plastic purse vanity. 

Be smart—look smart—save your hosiery 
Only 15c¢ complete 


at dept., ten cent stores, shoe stores 


RUN-R-STOP 
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it’s true! 
You Get 
ALL 9 Books 
NOW, in One 
Giant Package! 


26 


Thousands Paid $20.50 for these 9 Books 


—But YOU Get Them for Just $1.49 
on This Offer! 

A WOMAN CALLED FANCY, By Frank Yerby 
What was it about this bewitching woman 
that drove men wild? What did Fancy DO 
that shocked Georgia aristocracy? Newest 
bestseller by the author of ‘‘The Foxes of 
Harrow.”’ 
THE IRON MISTRESS, By Paul Wellman — 
Two men swore to make Judalon de Bornay 
pay for her sinning—the rich husband she 
tricked into marriage and the young woods- 
man she loved, then scorned 
THE SERPENT-WREATHED STAFF, By 
Alice Tisdale Hobart—The young doc- 
tor shocked the whole town by his un- 
conventional actions. Yet he didn’t have 
the courage to bare the truth about his 
wife to his own brother! 
BEST-KNOWN WORKS OF ZOLA 
Tender and exotic tales of French ro- 
mance, including the incomparable 
NANA—scarlet woman of the streets 
who shocked all Paris! 
KING’S RHAPSODY, By _ Hester Chap- 
man — Why did lovely Princess Chris- 
tiane pose as a maid and lure dashing 
Prince Nikki into a clandestine affair 
just before their marriage? 
THE STRANGER BESIDE ME, By Mabel 
Seeley—What made Carl Reiss turn 
away from his lovely bride on their 
wedding night? The deeply moving story 
of a woman who found herself a wife \ 
in name only. 
Tales from the DECAMERON—Boccac- 
cio’s frank stories about the amorous 
antics of sinning ‘“‘saints’’ and saintly 
*‘sinners,’’ told with daring wit. 
THE PRESIDENT’S LADY, by Irving 
Stone—Andrew Jackson set his hopes 
upon the presidency early in life. But 
between him and that glorious goal 
stood the girl he loved and her scarlet 
reputation—‘‘adulteress’’! 
THE CAPTIVE WITCH, By Dale Van 
Every — HICH woman would Adam 








THESE NINE 
BEST-SELLERS 


YW 
Woman 


Called 
= * v > 


fancy 


"RAN 


K 


YERBY 


% 


as your reward for 


joining “America’s Biggest 







PAUL. F 


WELLMAN 


The 


lron serpent: " 


Mistress “mar 


TISDALE 
HOBART 










Bargain Book Club” 






VALUE IN 
PUBLISHERS’ 
EDITIONS 






















































Frane choose? Wild, untamed NITA— j ra 
who pretended to be a lady to win him? Caught by her husband — 
Or prim CYNTHIA—who forgot that right after her nore “ : 
she was a lady oI to please him? WOMAN CALLED ANCY. ieeaatee 
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For Only $1.49 - 


Mail WITHOUT MONEY to 
BOOK LEAGUE OF AMERICA 
Dept. TR-11, Garden City, N. Y. 





- Worth $20.50 in Publishers’ Editions 
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SIDE ME. 


WHY Book League Offers You This Remarkable Bargain: 


We want you to have the 9 splendid best- 
sellers (shown above) for just $1.49—to prove 
to you that you will be delighted with your 


get right away and for years to come from 
your 9 volumes! 
2. No Need to Take Every REGULAR Selection. 


Please send me. AT ONCE, all nine of the full-size membership in “America’s Biggest Bargain The best-selling novel you receive each month 
publishers’ editions) together with a bill for only 81.49 Book Club.” Normally, you would get 2 gift need NOT be the Ciub’s regular Selection. 
Sus few conte shinpiaa charges and enroll me as & books for joining; then you would also get a You may choose any of the OTHER splendid 
member. This bill is for my first Club Selection, ‘‘A Bonus Book for each 2 Selections—a total of 8 new books described in the Club’s free publi- 
Woman Called Fancy,’’ by Frank Yerby. The other FREE BOOKS during membership. But NOW 











































cation “Review.” No further cost or obligation. 


SEND NO MONEY— 


Just Mail Coupon Now! 





EIGHT books (described above) are mine to keep FREE. 

The best-selling book I choose each month as a mem- 
ber may be either the regular Selection or any other 
popular book described in the Club’s monthly ‘‘Re- 
view.’’ Although the same titles may be selling for $3 
or more in the publishers’ editions, I am to pay only 
the Club's special low price of $1.49* each plus few 






you get ALL 8 AT ONCE! And you also get 
the run-away best-seller, ‘“‘A Woman Called 
Fancy” as your first Selection, at the special 
low members’ price. 













cents shipping charges, and I may cancel my subs 
tion at any time after buying twelve books from 
Club. There are no dues for me to pay; no further 
or obliration. 


*in Canada, $1.69 pilus shipping. Address 105 Bond 
Toronto 2 
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You never pay any dues or club fees—and 
every month you get your own choice of fine 
new novels of romance and adventure 


$1.49, plus few cents for shipping — a clear 
saving of up to $1.50 on each book! Just 
THINK of the great savings you’ll make on 
the 12 Selections you receive during the year. 
And think, too, of the great pleasure you'll 


3. Mail Coupon Today — Without Money — 
and receive your BIG membership package 
yp mn the 9 splendid books described on 


Will sonere alt © Rorke AMD saur Whe wine Tevet . best-sellers by authors like Daphne du Mau- = Oey y $20.50 ee ee Se Pee 8 
pay nothing—and this membership will be c aneclied. rier, Somerset Maugham, Frank Yerby, etc. po ee in the publishers’ 


Mr. 1. Your Savings are TREMENDOUS! Although WITH them will come a bill for $1.49, 

Mrs. KUO Ce eke eaddebewenedenndheeeeed ces eas a4 the best-seller you choose each month may cost plus few cents shipping cost. This is to pay for 
$3 or even more in the publishers’ editions, your first Selection, ‘‘A Woman Called Fancy” 

ieee Pe ne. ae Ee? YOU pay the Club’s bargain price of only by Frank Yerby. The other EIGHT books are 


YOURS FREE! If you don’t agree that this 
is the most generous book offer you have ever 
received, return the 9 books AND the bill and 
forget the whole matter! BOOK LEAGUE OF 
AMERICA, Dept. TR-11, Garden City, N. Y,. 





Beautiful Huis 


SHAMPOO 


ad 
Dry Meir 
ummenenene EM convene 


THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 


Hair is either dry, oily or normal. For each of these hair 
conditions there is a different Breck Shampoo. One Breck 
Shampoo is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for 
oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair. A 
Breck Shampoo is gentle and thorough in its action. A 
Breck Shampoo leaves your hair clean, soft and shining. 


The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops and wherever cosmetics are sold. 


MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS e SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
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hy cled you change to Camel, DOROTHY KIRSTEN 7 


“ Singing IS 

my love~and 

my living. So 

my voice and 

throat mean a lotto me. When 
Tmade my own 30-day Camel 
test I-found Camels suit my 
throat: Ive smoked Camels 
ever since...and smoking has 
never been so pleasant! r 














DOROTHY KIRSTEN, 
Metropolitan 
Opera star 


Smoke only Camels for 30 days...see for yourself how well 


CAMELS AGREE WITH YOUR THROAT! 


Try America’s most popular cigarette as your steady smoke. 
Make the Camel 30-day test. Smoke Camels and only Camels Test Camels 
for 30 days. Enjoy their rich, full favor. . . enjoy their cool, 





in your 
your taste. You'll see how Camels suit your throat—pack “T-Zone” 
dt ne ” oe T for Throat 
You'll prove to yourself in your own “T-Zone” (T for Throat, ( 7 


[ for Taste) how mild and good tasting Camels are. You'll T for Taste). 
see why so many smokers say, “I’d walk a mile for a Camel”. 


cool mildness. You'll see how Camels keep on pleasing 


after pack, wee: after week! 


CAMEL OUTSELLS ALL OTHER BRANDS 
BY BILLIONS OF CIGARETTES! 








